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LETTERS 

FROM 

THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

TO 

SIR HORACE MANN. 



LETTER CLXV. 



Windsor, Oct 2, 1746. 

Br your own loss you may measure my joy at the receipt 
of the dear Chutes.* I strolled to town one day last week, and 
there I found them ! poor creatures ! there they were ! won- 
dering at every thing they saw, but with the difference from 
Englishmen that go abroad, of keeping their amazement to 
themselves. They will tell you of wild Dukes in the play- 
house, of streets dirtier than forests, and of women more un- 
couth than the streets. I found them extremely surprised at 
not finding any ready furnished palace built round two courts. 
I do all I can to reconcile their country to them, though se- 
riously they have no affectation, and having nothing particular 
in them, Imt that they have nothing particular : a fault, which 
the climate and the neighbours will soon correct. You may 
imagine how we have talked you over, and how I have in- 
quired afler the state of your Wetbrotonpaperhood, Mr. Chute 
adores you : do you know, that as well as I love you, I never 
found all those charms in you that he does ! I own this to you 
out of pure honesty, that you may love him as much as he 
deserves. I don't know how he will succeed here, but to me 
he has more wit than any body I know : he is altered, and I 

* John Chute and Francis Whitehed had been several years ia 11^^^0N«a.>| ^X 
Florence. 

Vol. IL-^1* 



6 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

think, broken : Whitehed is grown leaner considerably, and is 
a very pretty gentleman. He did not reply to me, as the Tur- 
cotti* did bonnement to you, when you told her she was a lit- 
tle thinner : do you remember how she puffed and chuckled, 
and said, " And indeed I think you are too." Mr. Whitehed 
was not so sensible of the blessing of decrease, as to con- 
clude that it would be acceptable news even to shadows : he 
thinks me plumped out. I would fain have enticed them 
down hither, and promised we would live just as if we were 
at the King's Arms in via di Santo Spvriio ;t but they were 
obliged to go chez eux, not pour se decrasser^ hut pour se eras- 
*8er, I shall introduce them a tutte le mie conoscenzsj and shall 
try to make questo paese as agreeable to them as possible ; ex- 
cept in one point, for I have sworn never to tell Mr. Chute a 
word of news, for then he will be writing it to you, and I shall 
have nothing to say. This is a lucky resolution for you, my 
dear child, for between two friends one generally hears no- 
thing ; the one concludes that the other has told all. 

I have had two or three letters from you since I wrote. 
The young Pretender is generally believed to have got off 
the 16th of last month : if he were not, with the zeal of the 
Chutes, I believe they would go to Scotland to hunt him, and 
would be impatient to send a limb to Cardinal Acquaviva and 
and Monsignor Piccolomini. I quite gain a winter with them, 
having had no expectation of them till spring. Adieu ! 



LETTER CL!x:VI. 

Arlington-Street, Oct. 14, 1746. 

You will have been alarmed with the news of another bat- 
tlej lost in Flanders, where we have no kings of Sardinia. 
We make light of it, do not allow it to be a battle, but call it 
the action near Liege^ Then we have whittled down our loss 

* A fine singer. 

t Mr. Mann hired a large palace of the Mannetti family at Florence in via di 
SanctoSpirito: foreign Ministers in Italy affix large shields with the arms of 
their sovereign over their door. 

X The battle of Rocoux. 
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extremely, and will not allow a man more than three hundred 
and fifty English slain out of the 4000. The whole of it, as it 
appears to me, is, that we gave up eight battalions to avoid 
fighting ; as at Newmarket people pay their forfeit when they 
foresee they should lose the race ; though if the whole army 
had fought, and we had lost the day, one might have hoped to 
have come off for eight battalions. Then they tell you, that 
the French had four-and-twenty-pounders, and that they 
must beat us by the superiority of their cannon : so that to 
me it is grown a paradox, to war with a nation who have a ma- 
thematical certainty of beating you ; or else it is a still 
stranger paradox, why you cannot have as large cannon as 
the French. This loss was balanced by a pompous account 
of the triumphs of our invasion of Bretagne ; which in plain 
terms, I think, is reduced to burning two or three villages and 
reimbarking : at least, two or three of the transports are re- 
turned with this history, and know not what is become of 
Lestock and the rest of the invasion. The young Pretender 
is landed in France with thirty Scotch, but in such a wretched 
condition, that his highland Highness had no breeches. 

I have received your's of the 27th of last month, with the 
capitulation of Genoa, and the kind conduct of the Austnans 
to us their allies, so extremely like their behaviour whenever 
they are fortunate. Pray, by the way, has there been any 
talk of my cousin,* the Commodore, being blameable in let- 
ting slip some Spanish ships ?— don't mention it as from me, 
but there are whispers of court-martial on him. They are all 
the fashion now — if you miss a post to me, I will have you 
tried by a court-martial. Cope is come off most gloriously, his 
courage ascertained, and even his conduct, which every body 
had given up, justified. Folkes and Lascelles, two of his ge- 
nerals, are come off too, but not so happily in the opinion cJf 
the world. Oglethorpe's sentence is not yet public, but it is 
beUeved not to be favourable. He was always a bully, and 
is now tried for co>vardice. Some little dash of the same 

* G«orge Townshend, eldest son of Charles Lord Viscount Townshend, by 
Dorothy, his second wife, sister of Sir Robert Walpole. (He was subsequently 
tried by a court-marliol for his conduct upon this occasion, and honourably ac- 
quitted. — ^D.) 
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sort is likely to mingle with the judgment on il Jurihando 
Matthews, though his party rises again a little, and Lestock's 
acquittal begins to pass for a party-affair. In short, we are a 
wretched people and have seen our best days ! 

I must have lost a letter, if you really told me of the sale* 
of the Duke of Modena's pictures, as you think you did ; for 
when Mr. Chute told it me, it struck me as quite new. They 
are out of town, good souls ! and I shall not see them this 
fortnight, for I am here only for two or three days, to inquire 
after the battle, in which not one of my friends were. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXVII. 

Arlington-Street, Nov. 4, 1746. 

Mr. Chute and I agree to tell you of any new changes, 
till we could tell you more of them, that you might not be 
put into a taking as you was last winter with the revolution of 
three days : but I think the present has ended with a single 
fit. Lord Harrington,*!* quite on a sudden resigned the Seals : it 
is said, on some treatment not over gracious : but he is no such 
novice to be shocked with that, though I believe it has been 
rough, ever since his resigning last year, which he did more 
boisterously than he is accustomed to behave to majesty. 
Others talk of some quarrel with his brother Secretary, who, 
in complaisance, is all for drums and trumpets. Lord 
Chesterfield was immediately named his successor ; but the 
Duke of Newcastle has taken the northern province, as of 
more business, and consequently better suited to his experience 
and abilities ! I flatter myself that this can no way affect 
yoii. Ireland is to be offered to Lord Harrington, or the 
Presidentship; and the Duke of Dorset, now President, is to 
have the other's refusal. The King has endured a great deal 
with your old complaint ; and I felt for him, recollecting all 
you underwent. 

* To the King of Poland. 

t William Stanhope Earl of Harrington, Secretary of State. 
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You will have seen in the papers all the histories of our 
glorious expeditions* and invasions of France which have 
put Cressy and Agincourt out of all countenance. On the 
first view, indeed, one should think that our fleet had been 
to victual, for our chief prizes were cows and geese, and 
turkeys. But I rather think that the whole was fitted out 
by the Rbyal Society, for they came back quite satisfied with 
having discovered a fine bay ! Would one believe, that in 
the year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and forty- 
six, we should boast of discovering something on the coast 
of France, as if we had found out the North-East passage, 
or penetrated into some remote part of America? The 
Guards are come back too, who never went : in one single 
day they received four several different orders ! 

Matthews is broke at last. Nobody disputes the justice 
of the sentence ; but the legality of it is not quite so authen- 
ticated. Besides some great errors in the forms, whenever 
the Admiralty perceived any of the court-martial inclined to 
favour him, they were constantly changed. Then, the ex- 
pense has been enormous ; two hundred thousand pounds ! 
chiefly by emplopng young captains, instead of old half-pay 
officers ; and by these means, double commissions. Then 
there has been a great fracas between the court-martial and 
Willes.l He, as Chief Justice, sent a summons, in the or- 
dinary form of law, to Mayeme, to appear as an evidence in 
a trial where a Captain had prosecuted Sir Chaloner Ogle for 
horrid tyranny: the ingenious court-martial sat down and 
drew up articles of impeachment, like any House of Com- 
mons, against the Chief Justice, for stopping their proceed- 
ings ! and the Admiralty, still more ingenious, had a mind to 
complain of him to the House ! He was charmed to catch 
them at such absurdities — ^but I believe at last it is all com- 
promised. 

I have not heard from you for some time, but I don't pre- 
tend to complain : you have real occupation ; my idleness is 
for its own sake. The Abb^ Niccolini and Pandolfini are 

* The expedition to Ctuiberon. 

t John WiUes, Lord Chief Justice of the Common Pleas. 
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arrived ; but I have not yet seen them. Rinuncini cannot 
bear England — and if the Chutes speak their mind, I believe 
they are not captivated yet with anything they have found : I 
am more and more with them : Mr. Whitehed is infinitely 
improved ; and Mr. Chute has absolutely more wit, know- 
ledge, and good nature, than, to their great surprise, ever 
met together in one man. He has a bigotry to you, that even 
astonishes me, who used to think that I was pretty well in 
for loving you ; but he is very often ready to quarrel with me 
for not thinking you all pure gold. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXVIII. 

Windsor, Nov. 12, 1746. 
I AM come hither, per saJdare ; but though the country is 
excellently convenient, from the idleness of it, for beginning a 
letter, yet it is not at all commode for finishing one : the same 
ingredients that fill a basket by the carrier, will not fill half a 
sheet of paper ; I could send you a cheese, or a hare ; but I 
have not a morsel of news. Mr. Chute threatened me to 
tell you the distress I was in last week, when I starved Nicco- 
tini and Pandolfini on a, fast-day, when I had thought to ban- 
quet them sumptuously. I had luckily given a guinea for 
two pine-apples, which I knew they had never seen in Italy, 
and upon which they revenged themselves for all the meat 
that they dared not touch. Rinuncini could not come. How 
you mistook meT my dear child ! I meant simply, that you 
had not mentioned his coming ; very far from reproving you 
for giving him a letter. Don't I ^ve letters for you every 
day to Cubs, ten times Cubber than Rinuncini ? and don't 
you treat them as if all their names were Walpole 1 If you 
was to send me all the uncouth productions of Italy, do you 
think any of them would be so brutal as Sir William May- 
nard 1 I am exactly like you ; I have ho greater pleasure 
than to make them value your recommendation, by showing 
how much I value it. Besides, I love the Florentines for 
their own sakes, and to indemnify them, poor creatures ! a 
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little for the Richcourts, the Lorraines, and the Austrians. 
I have received, per mezzo di Pucci,* a letter from Marquis 
Riccardi, with orders to consign to the bearer all his treasure 
in my hands, which I shall do immediately with great satis- 
faction. There are four rings that I should be glad he would 
sell me, but they are such trifles, and he will set such a value 
on them the moment he knows I like them, that it is scarce 
worth while to make the proposal, because I would give but 
a little for them. However, you may hint what plague I 
have had with his robuj and that it will be a gentilleza to sell 
me these four dabs. One is a man's head, small, on come- 
han, and intaglio ; a fly, ditto ; an Isis, cameo ; and an in- 
scription in Christian Latin : the last is literally not worth 
two sequins. 

As to Mr. Townshend, I now know all the particulars, 
and that Lord Sandwichj* was at the bottom of it. What 
an excellent heart his Lordship will have by the time he is 
threescore, if he sets out thus ! The persecution;]; is on ac- 
count of the poor boy's relation to my father ; of whom the 
world may judge pretty clearly already, from the abilities and 
disinterestedness of such of his enemies as have succeeded ; 
and from their virtue in taking any opportunity to persecute 
any of his relations ; in which even the public interest of 
their countiy can weigh nothing, when clashing with their 
malice. The King of Sardinia has written the strongest let- 
ter imaginable to complain of the grievous prejudice the 
Admiralty has dcme his afiairs by this step. 

Don't scold me for not sending you those lines§ to Eckardt ; 
I never wrote an3rthing that I esteemed less, or that was 
seen so incorrect ; nor can I at all account for their having 
been so much liked, especially as the thoughts were so old 
and so common. I was hurt at their getting into print I 
inclose you an epilogue || that I have written since* merely for 

* Minister from the Great Duke. 

t John Montagu Earl of Sandwich, First Locd of the Admiralty, 
i Vide Letter CLXVI. 

§ The Beauties, an epistle to Eckardt, the painter; reprinted in Dodsley's 
Miscellanies. 
II On the suppression of the Rebellion : it is in the same coUeclvm. 
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a specimen of something more correct You know, or ha 
known, that Tamerlane is always acted on King Willian 
birthday, with an occasional prologue ; this was the epilog 
to it, and succeeded to flatter me. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXIX. 

ArlingtoD-Street, Dec. 5, 174( 

We are in such a news-less situation, that I have been soi 
time too without writing to you ; but I now answer one I ] 
ceived from you yesterday. You will excuse me, if I am i 
quite so transported as Mr. Chute is, at the extremity of i 
quaviva.* 1 can't afford to hate people so much at sucl 
distance : my aversions find employment within their own 
mosphere. 

Rinuncini returns to you this week, not at all content 
with England: Niccolini is extremely, and turns his lil 
talent to great account : there is nobody of his own standi 
but thinks him a great genius. The Chutes and I deal i 
tremely together ; but they abuse me, and tell me I am gra 
so English ! lack-a-day ! so I am ; as folks that have been 
the Inquisition, and did not choose to broil, come out exc 
lent Catholics. 

I have been unfortunate in my own family ; my nephei' 
Captain Cholmondeley, has married a player's sister; an< 
fear Lord Malpas J is on the brink of matrimony with anoti 
girl of no fortune. Here is a ruined family ! their father 
tally undone, and all he has seized for debt ! 

The Duke is gone to Holland to settle the operation^ of 1 
campaign, but returns before the opening of it. A great : 
formation has been made this week in the army ; the hoi 

* Cardinal Acquaviva, Protector of Spain, and a great promoter of the int 
ests of the Pretender. 
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are broke, and to be turned into dragoons, by which sixty 
thousand pounds a-year will be saved. Whatever we do in 
Flanders, I think you need not fear any commotions here, 
where Jacobitism seems to have gasped its last. Mr. Rad- 
cliffe, the last Derwentwater's brother, is actually named to 
the gallows for Monday ; but the imprudence of Lord Mor- 
ton,* who has drawn himself into the Bastile, makes it doubt- 
ful whether the execution will be so quick. The famous 
orator Henley is taken up for treasonable flippancies. 

You know Lord Sandwich is minister at the Hague. Sir 
Charles WUliams, who has resigned the Pa3rmastership of the 
marines, is talked of for going to Berlin, but it is not yet done. 
The parliament has been most serene, but there is a storm in 
the air : the Prince waits for an opportunity of erecting his 
standard, and a disputed election between him and the Gren- 
villes is likely very soon to furnish the occasion. We are to 
have another contest about Lord Bath's borough,^ which Mr. 
Chute's brother formerly lost, and which his colleague, Luke 
Robinson, has carried by a majority of three, though his com- 
petitor is returned. Lord Bath wrote to a man for a list of 
all that would be against him : the man placed his own and his 
brother's names at the head of the list 

We have operas, but no company at them ; the Prince ^and 
Lord Middlesex Impresariu Plays only are in fashion : at 
one house the best company that perhaps ever were together, 
Quin, Garrick, Mr. Pritchard,and Mrs. Gibber: at the other, 
Barry, a favourite young actor, and the Violette, J whose dan- 
cing our friends don't like ; I scold them, but all the answer 
is, ** Lord ! you are so English /" If I do clap sometimes when 
they don't, I can fairly say with CBldipus, 

** My hands are guilty, but my heart is fi'ee !" 

Adieu ! 

* James Douglas ninth Earl of Morton. — D. 

t Hey don. 

X A German, afterwards married to Garrick. 

Vol. IL— 2 
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LETTER CLXX. 

Arlington-Street, Christmas-day, 1746. 

We are in great expectation of farther news from Genoa, 
which the last accounts left in the greatest confusion, and I 
tiiink absolutely in the hands of the Genoese ;* a circumstance 
tiliat may chance to unravel all the fine schemes in Provence ! 
Marshal Bathiani, at the Hague, treated this revolt as a trifle ; 
but all the letters by last post make it a re-conquest. The 
Dutch do all the Duke asks : we talk of an army of 140,000 
men in Flanders next campaign. I don't know how the Prince 
of Orange relishes his brother-in-law's dignities and success. 

Old Lovat has been brought to the bar of the House of 
Lords : he is far from having those abilities for which he has 
been so cried up. He saw Mr. Pelham at a distance and called 
to him, and asked him if it were worth while to make all this 
fuss to take off a grey head fourscore years old ? In his de- 
fence he complained of his estate being seized and kept from 
him. Lord Granville took up this complaint very strongly, 
and insisted on having it inquired into. Lord Bath went far- 
ther, and as some people think, intended the Duke ; but I be- 
lieve he only aimed at the Duke of Newcastle, who was so 
alarmed with this motion, that he kept the House above a 
quarter of an hour in suspense, till he could send for Stone,! 
and consult what he should do. They made a rule to order 
the old creature the profits of his estate till his conviction. 
He is to put in his answer thelSth of January. 

Lord Lincoln is Cofferer at last, in the room of Waller,J 
who is dismissed. Sir Charles Williams has kissed hands, 

♦ This circumstance is thus alluded to in a letter of Sir Horace Mann's^ dated 
Dec. 20th, 1746. ** The affairs of Genoa are in such a horrid situation, that 
one is frightened out of one's senses. The accounts of them are so confused, 
that one does not know what to make of them ; but it is certain that the mob is 
quite master of the town, and of every thing in it. They have sacked several 
houses, particularly that of the Doge, and five or six others, belonging to those 
who were the principal authors of the alliance which the Republic made with 
France and Spain." — ^D. 

t Andrew Stone, Secretary to the Duke of Newcastle, and afterwards Sub- 
gOTemur to George Prince of Wales. 
X Edmund Waller, of Beaconsfield. 
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and sets out for Dresden in a montili : he has hopes of Turin, 
but I think Yillettes is firm. Don't mention this. 

Did I ever talk to you of a Mr. Davis, a Norfolk gentleman, 
who has taken to painting 1 He has copied the Dominichin, 
the third picture he ever copied in his Ufe ; how well, you may 
judge ; for Mr. Chute, who, I believe you think, understands 
pictures if any body does, happened to come in, just as Mr. 
Davis brought his copy hither. " Here," said I, ** Mr. Chute, 
here is your Dominichin come to town to be copied." He 
literally did not know it ; which made me very happy for Mr. 
Davis, who has given me this charming picture. Do but 
figure to yourself a man of fifly years old, who was scarce ever 
out of the county of Norfolk, but when his hounds led him ; 
who never saw a tolerable picture till those at Houghton four 
years ago : who plays and composes as well as he paints, and 
who has no more of the Norfolk dialect than a Florentine ! 
He is the most decent, sensible man you ever saw. 

Rinuncini is gone : Niccolini sups continually with the 
Prince of Wales, and learns the Constitution ! Pandolfini is 
put to-bed, like children, to be out of the way. Adieu. 

P.S. My Lady O. who has entirely settled her affairs with 
my brother, talks of going abroad again, not being able to live 
here on fifleen hundred pounds a-year — ^many an old lady, 
and uglier too, lives very comfortably upon less. Afler I had 
writ this, your brother brought me another letter with a con- 
firmation of all we had heard about Genoa. You maybe easy 
about the chaAge of provinces,* which has not been made as 
was designed. Ecco Monsit Chute. 



FROM MR. CHUTE. 



Mr. Walpole gives me a side, and I catch hold of it to 
U you that I parted this minute with your charming brother, 



* Meanmg a change in'the Secretaries] of State. There were at this time 
two, one of whom was called the Secretary of State for the Northern Province, 
and the other the Secretary of State for the Southern Province,— D. 
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who has been in council with me about your grand afiair ;* 
it is determined now to be presented to the King by way of 
memorial ; and to-morrow we meet again to draw it up : Mr. 
Stone has graciously signified that this is a very proper op- 
portunity : one should think he must know. 

Oh ! I must tell you : I was here last nighty and saw my 
Lord Walpolef for the first time, but such a youth ! I declare 
to you, I was quite astonished at his sense and cleverness, it 
is impossible to describe it ; it was just what would have made 
you as happy to observe as it did me : he is not yet seventeen, 
and is to continue a year longer at Eton, upon his own desire. 
Alas ! how few have I seen of my countrymen half so form- 
ed even at their return from their travels ! I hope you wiM 
have him at Florence one day or other, he will pay you amply 
for the Pigwiggins, and 

Mr. Walpole is quite right in all he tells you of the miracle 
worked by St Davis, which certainly merits the credit of de- 
ceiving far better judges of painting than I, who am no judge 
of anything but you, whom I pretend to understand better 
than anybody living, and am, therefore, 

My dear Sir, 

&c. &c. &c. 

J. C. 



LETTER CLXXI. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 27, 1747. 

The Prince has formally declared a new Opposition, which 
is never to subside till he is King, {s^entendj that he does not 
carry his point sooner.) He began it pretty handsomely tilie 
other day with 143 to 184, which has frightened the ministry 
like a bomb. This new party wants nothing but heads ; though 
not having any, to be sure the struggle is the fairer. Lord 
Baltimore!]^ takes the le|ul ; he is the best and honestest man 

♦ Of Mr. Mann's arrears. 

t G^rge, only son of Robert second Earl of Orford, whom he succeeded in the 
title. 

X Charles Calvert Lord Baltimore had been a Lord of the Admiralty, on tho 
change of the ministry in 1742. He died soon after the Princo in 17$1, 
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in the world, with a good deal of jumbled knowledge ; but 
not capable of conducting a party. However, the next day, 
the Prince, to reward him, and to punish Lord Archibald 
Hamilton, who voted with the ministry, told Lord Baltimore 
that he would not give him the trouble of waiting any more 
as Lord of the Bedchamber, but would make him Cofferer. 
Lord B. thanked him, but desired that it might not be done in 
a way disagreeable to Lord Archibald, who was then Cofferer. 
The Prince sent for Lord Archibald, and told him he would 
either malce him Comptroller, or give him a pension of twelve 
hundred pounds a-year ; the latter pf which the old soul ac- 
cepted, and went away content ; but returned in an hour with 
a letter from his wife,* to say, that as his Royal Highness was 
angry with her husband, it was not proper for either of them 
to take their pensions. It is excellent ! When she was dis- 
missed herself, she accepted the twelve hundred pounds, and 
now will not let her husband, though he had accepted. It must 
mortify the Prince wondrously to have four-and-twenty hun- 
dred pounds a-year thrown back into an Exchequer, that never 
yet overflowed ! 

I am a little piqued at Marquis Riccardi's refusing me such 
a trifle as the four rings, afler all the trouble I have had with 
his trumpery. However, I think I cannot help telling him, 
that Lord Carlisle and Lord Duncannon, who heard of his 
collection from Niccolini, have seen it, and are willing, at a 
reasonable price, to take it between them : if you let me know 
the lowest, and in money that I understand, not his equivocal 
pistoles, I will allow so much to Florence-civiUties, as still to 
help him off with his goods, though he does not deserve it ; as 
selling me four trifles could not have affected the general pur- 
chase. I pity your Princess Strozzi,! but cannot possibly 
hunt after her chattels : Riccardi has cured me of It^aQ mer^ 
chandise, by forcing it upon me. 

* Jane, sister of the Earl of Abercom, and wife of Lord Archibald Hamilton, 
great uncle of Duke Hamilton ; she had been Mistress of the Robes, &c. to the 
Princess of Wales, and the supposed mistress of the Prince. She died at Paris, 
in December 1752. 

t She had been robbed of some of the most valuaUe gems of the famous Strozzi 
collection. 

Vol. II.— 2* 
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Your account of your former friend's neglect of you does 
not at all surprise me : there is an inveteracy, a darkness, a 
design and cunning in his character that stamp him for a very 
unamiable young man : it is uncommon for a heart to be so 
tainted so early. My cousin's* affair is entirely owing to hinfi ;f 
nor can I account for the pursuit of such unprovoked revenge. 

I never heard of the advertisement that you mention to have 
received from Sir James Grey,J nor beUeve it was ever 
in the House of Commons ; I must have heard of it I hear 
as little of Lady O., who never appears ; nor do I know if 
she sees NiccoUni ; he Uves much with Lady Pomfret (who 
has married her third daughter§) and a good deal with the 
Prince. 

Adieu ! I think I have answered your letter, and have no- 
thing more to put into mine. 



LETTER CLXXII. 

Arlington-Street, Feb. 23/1747. 

Why, you do nothing but get fevers ! I believe you try to 
dry your Wet-brown-papemess till you scorch it. Or do you 
play off fevers against the Princess's coliques ? Remember, 
hers are only for the support of her dignity, and that is what I 
never allowed you to have ; you must|| have twenty unlawful 
children, and then be twenty years in devotion, and have 
twenty unchristian appetites and passions all the while, before 
you may think of getting into a cradle with epuisementSj and 

* The Hon. George Townshend. See what is said of him in letter CLX VI, 
and note. — P. 

t It appeared afterwards that the person here mentioned, after having be- 
haved very bravely, gave so perplexed an account of his own conduct, that the 
Admiralty thought it necessary to have it examined ; but the inquiry proved much 
to his honour. 

I " Sir James Gray has sent me the copy of an advertisement, the publisher 
of which, he says, had been examined before the House of Commons, JLost or 
midaid an ivory taUe book^ containing various queries vastly strong." Letter of 
Sir H. Mann of Jan. 10th, 1747. It probably related to the trial of the Rebel 
Lords. — D. 

§ Lady Henrietta Fermor, second wife of Mr. Conyers. 

II All the following paragraph alludes to Princess GracHi. 
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have a Monsieur Forzoni* to bum the wings of boisterous 
gnats — pray be more robust— do you hear ! 

One would think you had been describing our opera^ not 
your own ; we have just set out with one in, what they call, the 
French manner, but about as like it, as my Lady Pomfret's 
hash of plural persons and singular verbs or infinitive moods 
was to Italian. They sing to jigs, and dance to church music : 
Phaeton is run away with by horses that go a footpace, like 
the Electress'sl coach, with such long traces, that the postil- 
lion was in one street, and the coachman in another — then 
comes Jupiter with a farthing-candle to light a squib and a 
half) and that they call fireworks. Reginello, the first man, is 
so old and so tall, that he seems to have been growing ever 
since the invention of operas. The first woman has had her 
mouth let out to show a fine set of teeth, but it lets out too 
much bad voice at the same time. Lord Middlesex, for his 
great pradence in having provided such very tractable steeds 
to Prince Phaeton's car, is going to be Master of the Horse 
to the Prince of Wales ; and for his excellent economy in ne- 
ver paying the performers, is likely to continue in the trea- 
sury. The two Courts growl again ; and the old question of 
settling the 60,000/. a-year talked of. The Tories don't list 
kindly under this new Opposition ; though last week we had 
a warm day on a motion for inquiring into useless places and 
quarterings. Mr. Pitt was so well advised as to acquit my 
father pretty amply, in speaking of the Secret Committee. My 
Uncle Horace thanlted him in a speech, and my brother Ned 
has been to visit him — Tant dHmpressement^ I think, rather 
shows an eagerness to catch at any opportunity of paying 
court to him ; for I do not see the so vast merit in owning now 
for his interest, what for his honour he should have owned 
five years ago. This motion was spirited up by Lord Bath, 
who is raving again, upon losing the borough of Heydon, from 
which last week we threw his brother-in-law Gumley, and in- 
stated Luke Robinson, the old sufferer for my father, and the 

* Her gentleman usher. 

t The Electress Palatine Dowager, the last of the House of Medici ; she lived 
at Florence. 
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coUeague of Mr. Chute's brother ; an incident that will not 
heighten your indifference, any more than it did mine. 

Lord Kildare is married to the charming Lady Emily Le- 
nox, who went the very next day to see her sister Lady Ca- 
roline Fox, to the great mortification of the haughty Duchess- 
mother. They have not giving her a shilling, but the King 
endows her, by making Lord Kildare a Viscount Sterling ;* 
and they talk of giving him a pinchbeck-dukedom too, to keep 
him always first peer of Ireland. Sir Everard Falkener is 
married to Miss Churchill, and my sister is brought to-bed 
of a son. 

Fanciatici is arrived, extremely darkened in his person and 
enlivened in his manner. He was much in fashion at the 
Hague, but I don't know if he will succeed so well here ; for 
in such great cities as this, you know people affect not to 
think themselves honoured by foreigners ; and though we don't 
quite barbarize them as the French do, they are toujours des 
Etrangers. Mr. Chute thinks we have to the full all the po- 
liteness that can make a nation brutes to the rest of the world. 
He had an excellent adventure the other dav with Lord Hoi- 
demess, whom he met at a party at Lady Betty Germain's, 
but .who could not possibly fatigue himself to recollect that 
they had ever met before in their lives. Towards the end 
of dinner Lady Betty mentioned remembering a grandmother 
of Mr. Chute who was a peeress ; immediately the Earl grew 
as fond of him as if they had walked together at a coronation. 
He told me another good story last night of Lord Hervey,| 
who was going with them from the opera, and was so familiar 
as to beg they would not call him my Lord and your Lord' 
ship. The freedom proceeded ; when on a sudden, he turned 
to Mr. Whithed, and with a distressed friendly voice, said, 
** Now have you no peerage that can come to you by any 
woman?" 

Adieu ! jmy dear Sir ; I have no news to tell you. Here 

* Meaning an English Viscount. He was created Viscount Lienster of Tap- 
low in Bucks, Feb. 21st, 1747.— D. 

t George, eldest son of John Lord Hervey, and afterwards Earl of Bristol, 
and Minister at Turin and Madrid. 
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is another letter of Niccolini that has lain in my standish this 
fortnight 



LETTER CLXXin. 

Arlington-Street, March 20, 1747. 

I HAVE heen living at old Lpvat's trial, and was willing to 
have it over before I talked to you of it. It lasted seven days ; 
the evidence was as strong as possible ; and after all he had 
denounced, he made no defence. The Solicitor-General,* 
who was one of the managers for the House of Conmions« 
shone extremely ; the Attorney-General, f who is a much 
greater lawyer, is cold and tedious. The old creature's be- 
haviour has been foolish, and at last, indecent. I see little 
of parts in him, nor, attribute much to that cunning for 
which he is so famous ; it might catch wild Highlanders ; 
but the art of dissimulation and flattery is so refined and im- 
proved, that it is of little use now where it is not very delicate. 
His character seems a mixture of t3rranny and pride in his 
villainy. I must make you a little acquainted with him. In 
his own domain he governed despotically, either burning or 
plundering the lands and houses of his open enemies, or tak- 
ing off his secret ones by the assistance ofhis cook, who was 
his poisoner in chief. He had two servants who married 
without his consent : he said, " Tou shall have enough of 
each other," and stowed them in a dungeon, that had been a 
well, for three weeks. When he came to the Tower, he told 
them, that if he were not so old and infirm, they would find it 
difficult to keep him there. They told him they had kept 
much younger . ** Yes," said he, ** but they were inexperi- 
enced ; they had not broke so many gaols as I have." At his 
own house he used to say, that for thirty years of his life he 
never saw a gallows but it made his neck ache. His last act 
was to shifl his treason upon his eldest son, whom he forced 
into the rebellion. He told Williamson, the Lieutenant of 
the Tower, ^* We will hang my eldest son, and then my se- 

♦ William Murray. 

f Sir Dudley Rider; afterwards.Lord Chief Justice. 
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cond shall many your niece." He has a sort of ready hu- 
mour at repartee, not very well adapted to his situation. One 
day that Williamson complained that he could not sleep, he 
was so haunted with rats — he replied, ** What do you say, 
that you are so haunted with Raicliffes ?" The first day, as he 
was brought to his trial, a woman looked into the coach, and 
said, " You ugly old dog, don't you think you will have that 
frightful head cut ofT]" He rephed, ** You ugly old — r — , 
I believe I shall." At his trial he affected great weakness 
and infirmities, but often broke out into passions particu- 
larly at the first witness, who was his vassal: he asked 
him how he dared to come hither! the man replied, to 
satisfy his conscience. Murray, the Pretender's secretary, 
was the chief evidence, who, in the course of his informa- 
tion, mentioned Lord Traquair's having conversed with Lord 
Barr3nfnore, Sir Watkyn Williams, and Sir John Cotton, 
on the Pretender's affairs, but that they were shy. He 
was proceeding to name others, but was stopped by Lord 
Talbot, and the Court acquiesced — I think very indecently. 
It is imagined the Duchess of Norfolk would have come next 
upon the stage. The two Knights were present, as was 
Macleod, against whom a bitter letter from Lovat was read} 
accusing him of breach of faith ; and afterwards Lovat sum- 
moned him to answer some questions he had to ask ; but did 
not. It is much expected that Lord Traquair, who is a great 
coward, will give ample information of the whole plot. When 
Sir Everard Falkener had been examined * against Lovat, 
the Lord High Steward asked the latter if he had anything to 
say to Sir Everard 1 he replied, " No ; but that he was his 
humble servant, and wished him joy of his young wife." The 
two last days he behaved ridiculously, joking, and making 
everybody laugh even at the sentence. He said to Lord 
Ilchester, who sat near the bar, ** Je'meurs pour ma patrie, ei 
ne nCen aoucie gueres.^^ When he withdrew, he said, " Adieu ! 
my lords, we shaU never meet again in the same place." He 
says he will be hanged, for that his neck is so short and 

* He was Secretary to the Duke, whom he had attended into Scotland during 
the rebellion. 
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bended, that h^ should be struck in the shoulders. I did not 
think it possible to feel so little as I did at so melancholy a 
spectacle, but tyranny and villainy wound up by buffoonery 
took off all edge of concern. The foreigners were much 
struck ; Niccolini seemed a great deal shocked, but he com- 
forts himself with the knowledge he thinks he has gained of 
the English constitution. 

Don't thank Riccardi for me ; I don't feel obliged for his 
immoderate demand, but expect very soon to return him his 
goods, for I have no notion that the two Lords who are to see 
them next week, will rise near his price. We have nothing 
like news : all the world has been entirely taken up with the 
trial. Here is a letter from Mr. Whithed to Lord Hobart. Mr. 
Chute would have written to-night, if I had not ; but will next 
post. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXIV. 

Arlington- Street, April 10, 1747. 

I DEFERRED Writing to you as long as they deferred the 
execution of old Lovat, because I had a mind to send you 
some account of his death, as I had of his trial. He was be- 
headed yesterday, and died extremely well, without passion, 
affectation, buffoonery, or timidity : his behaviour was natu- 
ral and intrepid. He professed himself a Jansenist ; made 
no speech, but sat down a little while in a chair on the scaffold, 
and talked to the people round him. He said, *' He was glad 
to suffer for his country, dulce est pro Patria mori : that he 
did not know how, but he had always loved it, nescio qud 
natale solum^ ^c. ; that he had never swerved from his prin- 
ciples ; that this was the character of his family, who had 
been gentlemen for five hundred years." He lay down qui- 
etly, gave the sign soon, and was dispatched at a blow. I 
believe it will strike some terror into the Highlands, when 
they hear there is any power great enough to bring so potent 
a t3rrant to the block. A scaffold fell down, and killed seve- 
ral persons; one, a man that had rid post from Salisbury 
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the day before to see the ceremony ; and a woman was tak^ 
up dead with a live child in her arms. The body ^ is sent into 
Scotland : the day was cold, and before it set out, the coachman 
drove the hearse about the court, before my Lord Traquair's 
dungeon, which could be no agreeable sight : it might to 
Lord Cromartie, who is above the chair. 1[ Mr. Chute was 
at the execution with the Italians, who were more entertained 
than shocked: Panciatici told me, *'It was a triate spectacle, 
mats quHl ne laissoit d^itre 5eau." Niccolini has treasured it 
up among his insights into the English Constitution. We 
have some chance of a Peer's trial, that has nothing to do 
with the rebellion. A servant of a college has been killed at 
Oxford, and a verdict of wilful murder by persons unknown, 
brought in by the Coroner's inquest. These persons un- 
known are supposed to be Lord Abergavenny, J Lord Charles 
Scot, § and two more, who had played tricks with the poor 
fellow that night, while he was drunk, and the next morning 
he was found with his skull fractured, at the foot of the first 
Lord's staircase. One pities the poor boys, who undoubt- 
edly did not foresee the melancholy event of their sport. 

I shall not be able till next letter to tell you about Riccardi's 
gems ; Lord Duncannon has been in the country ; but he and 
Lord Carlisle are to come to me next Sunday, and determine. 

Mr. Chute gave you some account of the Independents ;|| 
the committee have made a foolish affair of it, and cannot fur- 
nish a report. Had it extended to three years ago. Lord Sand- 
wich and Grenvilleir of the Admiralty would have made an ad- 
mirable figure as Dictators of some of the most Jacobite healths 
that ever were invented. Lord Doneraile, who is made Comp- 
el' It was countermanded, and buried in the Tower. 

t Lord Cromartie had been pardoned. — D. 

i George NeviUe fifteenth Lord and first Earl of Abergavenny. Died 
1785.— D. 

§ Lord Charles Scott, second son of Francis Duke of Buccleugh. He died at 
Oxford during the year 1747. — D. 

II An innkeeper in Piccadilly, who had been beaten by them, gave information 
against them for treasonable practices, and a Committee of the House of Com- 
mons, headed by Sir W. Yonge and Lord Coke, was appointed to bquire into the 
matter. 

IT George Grenville, afterwards Prime Minister.— D, 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 25 

troUer to the Prince, went to the Committee, (whither all 
members have a ri^t to go, though not to vote, as it is select, 
not secret,) and plagued Lyttelton to death, with pressing him 
to inquire into the healths of the year 43« The ministry are 
now trembling at home, with fear of losing the Scotch bills 
for humbling the Highland chiefs ; they have whittled them 
down almost to nothing, in complaisance to the Duke of Argyll ; 
and at last he deserts them. Abroad they are in panics for 
Holland, where the French have at once besieged two towns 
that must fall into their hands, though we have plumed our- 
selves so much on the Duke's being at the headofl 15,000 men. 
There has been an excellent civil war in the house of Finch ; 
our friend Lady Charlotte,* presented a daughter of John 
Finch, (him who was stabbed by Sally Salisbury ,*f) his off- 
spring by Mrs. Younger, J whom he since married. The King, 
Prince, and Princess, received her ; her. aunt Lady Bel, § for- 
bad Lady Charlotte to present her to Princess Emily, whi- 
ther, however, she carried her in defiance. Lady Bel called 
it publishing a bastard at Court, and would not present her — 
think on the poor girl ! Lady Charlotte, with spirit, presented 
her herself. Mr. W. Finch stepped up to his other sister, the 
Marchioness of Rockingham, || and whispered her with his 
composed civility, that he knew it was a plot of her and Lady 
Bel to make Lady Charlotte miscarry. The sable dame, (who, 
it was said, is the blackest of the family, because she swept 
the chimney,) replied, *^ This is not a place to be indecent, 
and therefore I shall ofdy tell you, that you are a rascal and a 
villain, and that if ever you dare to put your head into my 

* Lady Charlotte Fermor, second daughter of Thomas Earl of Pomfret^ and 
second wife of WUliam Finch, Vice-Chamberlain to the King, (brmerlyAmbas* 
sador in Holland, and brother of Daniel Earl of Winchilsea. 

t Sally Salisbury, alias Pridden, a woman of the town, stabbed the Hon. John 
Finch in a bagnio in the neighbourhood of Covent^garden ; but he did not die of 
the wound. — ^D. 

% Elizabeth Younger. Her daughter hy the Hon. John Finch married John 
Mason, Esq. of Greenwich.— *D. 

§ Lady Isabella Finch, Lady of the Bedchamber to the Princess Emily and 
Caroline. 

II Lady Mary Finch, fifth daughter of Daniel sixth Earl of Winchilsea, mar- 
ried in 1716 to the Hon. Thomas Wentworth, afterwards created Marquis of 
R ockingham. — D. 

Vol. II.. 
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house, I will kick yoa down staars mjrself." Polite89e Jin- 
ghist ! Lord Wincfailsea, (who, with his brother £dward, is 
embroiled with both sides,) came in, and informed everybody 
of any circmnstances that tended to make both parties in the 
wrong. I am impatient to hear how this operates between 
my Lady Pomfret and her friend Lady Bel. Don't you re- 
member how the Countess used to lug a half-length picture of 
the lattei* behind her post-chaise all over Italy, and have a new 
frame made for it in every town where she stopped 1 and have 
you forgot their correspondence, that poor Lady Charlotte 
was daily and hourly employed to transcrit>e into a great book, 
with the proper names in red ink 1 I have but just room to tell 
you, that the King is perfectly well ; and that the Pretender's 
son was sent from Spain as soon as he arrived there. Thank 
you for the news of Mr. Townshend. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXV. 

Arlington^treet, May 5, 1747. 

It is impossible for me to tell you more of the new Stadt- 
holder^ than you must have heard from all quarters. Hitherto 
his existence has been of no service to his country. Hulst, 
which we had heard was reUeved, has surrendered. The 
Duke was in it privately, just before it was taken, with only 
two aide-de-camps, and has found means to withdraw our 
three regiments. We begin to own now that the French are su- 
perior : I never beUeved they were not, or that we had taken 
the field before them ; for the moment we had taken it, we 
heard of Marshal Saxe having detached fifteen thousand men 
to form sieges. There is a {Mnt pubUshed in Holland^of the 
Devil weighing the Count de Saxe and Count Lowendahl in 
a pair of scales, with this inscription : 

Tous deux yaillants, Tous deux galiards, Toos deux sans foy. 

Tous denx galants, Tom deux paltanb, Tous deux sans loy. 

TouB deux constants, Tous deux Batardiit Tons deux k moy. 

''^ The Prince of Orange had just then been raised to that dignity in a timni)- 
tuary manner. 

t The Gouttt de Saxe was a natnral ibn of Aognstusthe Second, King of Po- 
land, and Elector of Saxony, and of the Countess Konigsmark. This Count de 
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We are taken up with the Scotch hills for weakening clan- 
sbips and taking away heritable jurisdictions. I have left them 
sitting on it to-day, but was pleased with a period of Nugent, 
'* These jurisdictions are grievous — ^but nobody complains of 
them : therefore, what 1 therefore, they are excessively griev- 
ous." We had a good-natured bill moved to-day by Sir Wil- 
liam Yonge, to allow council to prisoners on impeachments 
for treason, as they have on' indictments. It hurt everybody 
at old Lovat's trial, all guilty as he was, to see an old wretch 
worried by the first lawyers in England, without any assis- 
tance but his own unpractised defence. It had not the least 
opposition ; yet this was a point struggled for in King Wil- 
liam's reign, as a privilege and dignity inherent in the Com- 
mons, that the accused by them should have no assistance of 
council. How reasonable, that men chosen by their fellow- 
subjects, for the defence of their fellow-subjects, should have 
rights detrimental to the good of the people whom they are to 
protect ! Thank God ! we are in a better-natured age, and 
have relinquished this savage privilege with a good grace ! 

liOrd Cowper* has resigned the Bedchamber, on the Beef- 
ec^ters being given to Lord Falmouth. The latter, who is 
powerful in elections, insisted on having it : the other had no- 
thing but a promise from the King, which the ministry had 
already twice forced him to break. 

Mr. Fox gave a great ball last week at Holland-house, 
which he has taken for a long term, and where he is making 
great improvements. It is a brave old house, and belonged 
to tl^e gallant ^bi\ of Hollands the lover of Charles the First's 
Queen, {lis n^otto has puzzled every body; it is, Vitior eat 
qui «€. I was allowed to hit off an interpretation, which yet 
one can hardly reconcile to his gallantry, nor can I decentiy 
repeat it to you. While I am writings the Prince is going 
over the way to Lord Middlesex's, where there is a ball in 
niask to-night fpr the royal children. 

The two Lords have seen and refused Marquis Riccardi's 

Loweodahl was not a ** Batard** himself; but lus father, Woldemar, Baron of 
Lowendahl, was the aoa of the Count of Gildenlew, who w^a the natural von of 
Frederick the Third, Kinf^ of Penm^k.— D. 
* William second Earl Cowper, ao^ lof the Cb«acellor« £(e diod io 1764.— D. 
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gems : I shall deliver them to Pucci ; but am so simple (you 
will laugh at me,) as to keep the four I liked : that is, I will 
submit to give him fifly pounds for them, if he will let me 
choose one ring more ; for I will at least have it to call them 
at ten guineas a-piece. If he consents, I will remit the 
money to you, or pay it to Pucci, as he likes. If not, I re- 
turn them with the rest of the cargo. I can choose no ring 
for which I would give five guineas. 

I have received yours of April 25th, since I came home. 
You will scold me for being so careless about the Pretender's 
i^on ; but I am determined not to take up his idea again, till 
he is at least on this side Derby. Do excuse me ; but when 
he could not get to London, with all the advantages which 
the ministry had smoothed for him, how can he ever meet 
more concurring circumstances? 

If my Lady's* retima has no better foundation than Nicco- 
lini's authority, I assure you you may believe as little of it as 
you please. If he knows no more of her, than he does of 
everything else that he pretends to know, as I am persuaded 
he does not, knowledge cannot possibly be thinner spread. 
He has been a progress to add more matter to the mass, 
that he already don't understand. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXVI. 

Arlington-Street, May 19, 1747. 

As you will receive the Gazette at the same time with this 
letter, I shall leave you to that for the particulars of the great 
naval victory that Anson has gained over the French off Cape 
Finisterre.t It is a very big event, and by far one of the 
most considerable that has happened during this war. By it 
he has defeated two expeditions at once ; for the fleet ihai 
he has demolished, was to have split, part for the recovery of 
Cape Breton, part for the East Indies. He has always been 

* Lady Orford.— D. 

t Upon this occasion Admiral Anson took six French men-of-war, and four 
of their East Indiamen, and sunk or destroyed the rest of their fleet.— D. 
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most remarkably fortunate : Captain Grenville, the youngest 
of the brothers, was as unlucky ; he was killed by the cannon 
that was fired as a signal for their striking.^ He is extremely 
commended : I am not partial to the family ; but it is but 
justice to mention, that when he took a great prize some 
time ago, afler a thousand actions of generosity to his officers 
and crew, he cleared sixteen thousand pounds, of which he 
gave his sister ten. The King is in great spirits. The 
French fought exceedingly well. 

I have no other event to tell you, but the promotion of a 
new brother of your's. I condole with you, for they have 
literally sent one Df^.yroUe'f Resident to Holland, under Lord 
Sandwich. 

"^ Mimum partes tractare secandas. 

This curious Minister has always been a led-Captain to 
the Dukes of Grafton and Richmond ; used to be sent to 
auctions for them, and to walk in the park with their daugh- 
ters, and once went dry-nurse to Holland with them. He 
has belonged, too, a good deal to my Lord Chesterfield, to 
whom, I believe, he owes this new honour ; as he had before 
made him black-rod in Ireland, and gave the ingenious rea- 
son, that he had a black face. I believe he has made him a 
minister, as one year, at Tunbridge, he had a mind to make a 
wit of Jacky Barnard, and had the impertinent vanity to 
imagine that his authority was sufficient. 

Your brother is gone over the way with Mr. Whitbed, to 
choose some of Lord Cholmondeley's pictures for his debt ; 
they are all given up to the creditors, who yet scarce receive 
forty per cent, of their money. 

It is wrong to send so short a letter as this so far, I know ; 
butwhat can one do? after the first fine shower, I wfll send 
you a much longer. Adieu ! 

* Thomas GrenTilIe, youngest brotfier of Richard Earl Temple. As soon 
as he was struok by the cannon-ball, he said, gallantly, ** Well ! it is better to 
die thus, than to be tried by a court-martial !" 

t Solomon Dayrolles, Esq. There are many letters addressed to him in 
Lord Chesterfield's Miscellaneous Correspoodence.— D. 

Vol n 3* 
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LETTER CLXXVII. 

Arlington-Street, June 5, 1747. 

Don't be more frightened at hearing the Parliament is to 
be dissolved in a fortnight, than you are obliged to be as a 
good Minister. Since this Parliament has not brought over 
Uie Pretender, I trust the death of it will not. You will 
want to know the reason of this sudden step : several are 
given, as the impossibility of making either peace or war, till 
they are secure of a new majority ; but I believe the true 
motive is to disappoint the Prince, who was not ready with 
his elections. In general, people seem to like the measure* 
except the Speaker, who is veiy pompous about it, and speaks 
constitutional paragraphs. There are rumours of changes 
to attend its exit. People imagine Lord Chesterfield* is to 
quit, but I know no other grounds for this belief, than that 
Aey conclude the Duke of Newcastle must be jealous of 
him by this time. Lord Sandwich is looked upon^ as his 
successor whenever it shall happen. He is now here, to 
look afler his Huntingdonshire boroughs. We talk nothing 
but elections — ^however it is better than talking them for a 
year together. Mine for Callington (for I would not come 
in for Lynn, which I have left to Prince Pigwiggin| is so 
easy, that I shall have no trouble, not even the dignity of 
being carried in triumph, like the lost sheep, on a porter's 
shoulders ; but may retire to a little new farm that I have 
taken just out of Twickenham. The house is so small, that 
I can send it you in a letter to look at : the prospect is as de- 
lightful as possible, commanding the river, the town, and 
Richmond park ; and being situated on a hill descends to the 
Thames through two or three little meadows, where I have 
some Turkish sheep and two cows, all studied in their colours 
for becoming the view. This little rural bijou was Mrs. 
Chenevix's, the toy-woman d la mode^ who in every dry sea- 
son is to furnish me with the best rain-water from Paris, and 

■•' He wai now Secretary of State, which office he did not resign till Feb. 
1748.— D. 
t Eldest son of Horatio Walpole, brother of Sir R. Walpole. 
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now and then with some Dresden-china cows, who are to 
figure like wooden classics in a Ubrary : so I shall grow as 
much a shepherd as any swain in the Astrsea. 

Admiral Anson* is made a baron, and Admiral Warrenf 
Knight of the Bath — so is Niccolini to be — when the King 
dies. I His Majesty and his son were last night at the mas- 
querade at Ranelagh, where there was so little company, that 
I was afraid they would be forced to walk about together. 

I have been desired to write to you for two scagliola ta- 
bles ; will you get them ? I will Ihank you, and pay you too. 

You will hardly believe that I intend to send you this for 
a letter, but I do. Mr. Chute said he would write to you to- 
day, so mine goes as page to his. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXVIII. 

Arliogton-Street, June 26, 1747. 

You can have no idea of the emptiness of London, and of 
the tumult everywhere else. To-day many elections begin. 
The sums of money disbursed within this month would give 
anybody a very faint idea of the poverty of this undone coun- 
try ! I think the expense and contest is greater now we are 
said to be all of a mind, than when parties ran highest. In- 
deed I ascribe part of the solitude in town to privilege being 
at an end ; though many of us can afford to bribe so high, it 
is not so easy to pay debts. Here am I, as Lord Cornbury§ 
says, sitting for a borough, while everybody else stands for 
one. He diverted me extremely the other day with the ap- 
plication of a story to the King's speech. It says, the reason 

* George Anson, created Lord Anson of Soberton. He is well known for 
his voyage round the world, as well as for bis naval successes. He was long 
first Lord of the Admiralty; but did not distinguish himself as a statesman. He 
died suddenly while walking in his garden at Moor Park in Hertfordshire, June 
6th, 1762.— D. 

t Sir Peter Warren was the second in command in the victory off Cape Fi- 
nisterre. — ^D. 

X The Abb^ Niccolini was in much favour with the Prince of Wales.— D. 

§ Henry Hyde, only son of the last Earl of Clarendon. He died before his 
father. 



I 
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for dissolving the Parliament is its being so near dissolution : 
Lord Combury said it put him in mind of a jailor in Oxford* 
shire who was remarkably humane to his prisoners ; one day 
he said to one of them, " My good friend, you know you are 
to be hanged on Friday se'nnight ; I want extremely to go 
to London ; would you be so kind as to be hanged next 
Friday?" 

Pigwiggin is come over, more Pigwiggin than ever ! He 
entertained me with the horrid ugly figures that he saw at the 
Prince of Orange's court : think of his saying ugly figures ! 
He is to be chosen for Lynn, whither I would not go, because 
I must have gone ; I go to Callington again, whither I don't 
go. My brother chooses Lord Luxborough* for^Castlerising# 
Would you know the connexion? This Lord keeps Mrs. 
Horton the player ; ive keep Miss Norsa the player : Rich 
the harlequin is an intimate of all : and to cement the harle- 
quinity, somebody's brother (excuse me if I am not perfect 
in such a genealogy) is to marry the Jewess's sister. This 
coupe de theatre procured Knight his Irish coronet, and has 
now stuffed him into Castlerising, about which my brother 
had quarrelled with me, for not looking upon it, as, what he 
called, a family-borough. Excuse this ridiculous detail ; it 
serves to introduce the account of the new peers, for Sir Ja- 
cob Bouverie, a considerable Jacobite, who is made Viscount 
Folkestone, bought his ermine at twelve thousand pounds a- 
yard of the Duchess of Kendal'f d^aujourdhm. Sir Harry 
Liddel is Baron Ravensworth, and Buncombe Baron Fevers- 
ham ; Archer and Rolle have only changed their Mr.-ships 
for Lordships. Lord Middlesex has lost one of his Lord- 
ships, that of the Treasury ; is succeeded by the second Gren- 
ville, and he by Ellis J at the Admiralty. Lord Ashbumham 
had made a magnificent summer suit to wcdt, but Lord Cow- 
per at last does not resign the bedchamber. I intend to laugh 
over this disgrazia with the Chuteheds, when they return tri- 

* Robert Knight, eldest son of the famous Cashier of the S. S. Companj. 
(Created Lord Luxborough in Ireland 1746, and Earl of Catherlough in 1763. 
Died in 1772.— D.) 

t Lady Yarmouth, the mistress of George II. — D. 

t Right Hon. Welbore Gllis.— D. 
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umphant from Hampshire, where Whithed has no enemy. 
Apropos to enemies ! I believe the battle in Flanders is com^ 
promised^ for one never hears of it. 

The Duchess of Queensberry* has at last been at Court, 
a point she has been intriguing these two years. Nobody 
gave into it. At last she snatched at the opportunity of her 
son being obliged to the King for a regiment in the Dutch 
service, and would not let him go to thank, till they sent for 
her too. Niccolini, who is next to her in absurdity and im- 
portance, is gone electioneering with Doddington. 

I expect Pucci every day to finish my trouble with Riccar- 
di ; I shall take any ring, though he has taken care I should 
not take another tolerable one. If you will pay him, which I 
fancy will be the shortest way to prevent any fripponnerie^ I 
will put the money into your brother's hands. 

My eagle is. arrived — my eagle tout court, for I hear noth- 
ing of the pedestal: the bird itself was sent home in a store- 
ship ; I was happy that they did not reserve the statue, and 
send its footstool* It is a glorious fowl ! I admire it, and 
everybody admires it as much as it deserves. There never 
was so much spirit and fire preserved, with so much labour 
and finishing. It stands fronting the Vespasian : there are no 
two such morsels in England ! 

Have you a mmd for an example of English bizarrerie ? 
there is a Fleming here, who carves exquisitely in ivory, one 
Verskovis ; he has done much for me and where I have re- 
commended him ; but he is starving, and returning to Rome, 
to carve for — ^the English, for whom, when he was there be- 
fore, he could not work fast enough. 

I know nothing, nor ever heard of the Mills's and Davi- 
sons ; and know less than nothing of whether they are em- 
ployed from hence. There is nobody in town of whom to 
enquire ; if there were, they would ask me for what borough 
these men were to stand, and wonder that I could name peo- 
ple from any other motive. Adieu ! 



* She had quarrelled with the Court in consequence of the refusal to permit 
Gay's sequel to the Beggar's opera, called " Polly," to be acted*— D. 
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LETTER CLXXIX. 

ArUngtoii<^treet, July 3, 1747. 

You would think it strange not to hear from me after a bat- 
tle ;^ though the printed relation is so particular, that I could 
only repeat what that contains. The sum total is, that we 
would fight : which the French did not intend ; we gave them, 
or did not take, the advantage of situation ; they attacked : 
what part of our army was engaged did wonders, for the Dutch 
ran away, and we had contrived to post the Austrians in such 
a manner, that they could not assist us ; we were overpower- 
ed by numbers, though the centre was first broke by the re- 
treating Dutch ; and though we retired, we killed twelve thou- 
sand of the enemy, and lo'st six ourselves. The Duke was 
very near taken, having through his short-sight, mistaken a 
body of French for his own people. He behaved as bravely 
as usual ; but his prowess is so well-established, that it grows 
time for him to exert other qualities of a General. 

We shine at sea ; two-and-forty sail of the Domingo fleet 
have fallen into our hands, and we expect more. The mi- 
nistry are as successful in their elections : both Westminster 
and Middlesex have elected Court-candidates, and the City 
of London is taking the same step, the first time of many years 
that the two latter have been Whig ; but the non-f subscribing 
at the time of the rebellion, has been most successfully play- 
ed off upon the Jacobites — of which stamp great part of £ng-> 
land was till— the Pretender came. This would seem a para- 
dox in any other country, but contradictions are here the only 
rule of action. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXX. 



Arlington-Street, July 28, 1747. 

This is merely one of my letters of course, for I have no- 
thing to tell you. You will hear that Bergenopzoom still holds 
out, and is the first place that has not said yes, the moment 
the French asked it the question. The Prince of Waldeck 



* The battle of Laffelt. 
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has resigned, on some private disgust with the Duke. Mr. 
Chute received a letter from you yesterday, with the account 
of the deliverance of Genoa, which had reached us before, 
and had surprised nobody. But when you wrote, you did not 
know of the great victory obtained by eleven battalions of Pie- 
montese over six-and-forty of the French, and of the lucky 
but brave death of their commander, the Chevaher de Bel- 
leisle. He is a great loss to the French, none to Count Saxe ; 
an irreparable one to his own brother, whom, by the force of 
his parts, he had pushed so high, at the same time always de- 
clining to raise himself, lest he should eclipse the Marshal, 
who seems now to have missed the ministry, by his Italian 
scheme, as he did before by his ill-success in Germany. We 
talk of nothing but peace : I hope we shall not make as bad 
an one as we have made a war, though one is the natural ccm- 
sequence of the other. 

We have at last discovered the pedestal for my glorious 
eagle, at the bottom of the store-ship ; but I shall not have it 
out of the Custom-house till the end of this week. The lower 
part of the eagle's beak has been broke off and lost : I wish 
you would have the head only of your Gesse cast, and send 
it me, to have the original restored from it. 

The commission for the Scagliola tables was given me 
without any dimensions ; I suppose there is a common size. 
If the original friar^ can make them, I shall be glad : if not, 
I fancy the person would not care to wcdt so long as you men- 
tion, for what would be less handsome than mine. 

I am almost ashamed to send you this summer-letter ; but 
nobody is in town ; even election news are all over. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXXI. 

Arlington-Street, Sept. 1, 1747. 

Your two last are of August 1st and 22nd. I fear my last 
to you was of July 28th. I have no excuse, but having no- 

* Scagliola is a composition, which was made only at Florence by fiither Hog- 
ford, an Irish friar. 
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thing to tell you, and having been in the country. Bergenop- 
zoom still holds out ; the French have lost great numbers be- 
fore it, though at first, at least, it was not at all well-defended. 
Nothing else is talked of, and opinions differ so much about 
the event, that I don't pretend to guess what it will be. It ap- 
pears now that if the Dutch had made but decent defences of 
all the other towns, France would have made but slow pro- 
gress in the conquest of Flanders, and wanted many thousand 
men that now threaten Europe. 

There are not ten people in London besides the Chuteheds 
and me ; the White one is going into Hampshire ; I hope to 
have the other a little with me at Twickenham, whither I go 
to-morrow for the rest of the season. 

I don't know what to say to you about Mr. Mill ; I can 
learn nothing about him : my connexions with any thing mi- 
nisterial are as Uttle as possible ; and were they bigger, the 
very commission, that you apprehend, would be a reason to 
make them keep it secret from you, on whose account alone 
they would know I inquired. I cannot bring myself to believe 
that he is employed from hence ; and I am always sp cautious 
of meddling about you, for fear of risking you in any light, that 
I am the unfittest person in the world to give you any satisfac- 
tion on this head : however, I shall continue to try. 

I never heard anything so unreasonable as the Pope's re- 
quest to that Cardinal Guadagni ;* but I suppose they will 
make him comply. 

You will, I think, like Sir James Grey ; he is very civil and 

good-humoured, and sensible. Lord "f is the two former? 

but alas ! he is returned little wiser than he went. 

Is there a bill of exchange sent to your brother ? or may 
not I pay him without 1 it is fifty pounds and three zechins, is 
it not? Thank you. 

Pandolfini is gone with Count Harrache ; Panciatici goes 
next week ; I believe he intended sta3dng longer ; but either 
the finances fail, or he does not know how to dispose of these 

* This relates to a request made by the Pope to Cardinal Guadagni, to resign 
a piece of preferment, which he was in possession of. — D. 
t So in the MS.— D. 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 37 

two empty months alone ; for Niccolini is gone with the Prince 
to Cliefden. I have a notion the latter would never leave 
England, if he could hut hring himself to change his religion ; 
or which he would hke as well, if he could persuade the Prince 
to change his. Good night ! 



LETTER CLXXXn. 

Arlington-Street, Oct. 2, 1747. 

I AM glad the Chuteheds are as idle as I am, for then you 
will believe it is nothing but idleness. I don't know that it is 
absolutely so ; I rather flatter myself that it is want of mate- 
rials that has made me silent, I fear, above these five weeks. 
Literally nothing has happened but the treachery at Bergen- 
opzoom, and of that all the world knows at least as much as I 
do. The Duke is coming home, and both armies are going 
into quarters, at least for the present : the French, I suppose, 
will be in motion again with the first frosts. Holland seems 
gone ! — ^how long England will remain afler it, Providence and 
the French must determine ! This is too ample a subject to 
write but little upon, and too obvious to require much. 

The Chuteheds have been extremely good, and visited and» 
stayed with me at Twickenham — I am sorry I must at your 
expense be so happy. If I were to say all I think of Mr. 
Chute's immense honesty, his sense, his wit, and his know- 
ledge, and his humanity, you would think I was writing a de- 
dication. I am happy in him ; I don't make up to him for 
you, for he loves nothing a quarter so well ; but I try to make 
him regret you less— do you forgive me 1 Now I am com- 
mending your friends, I reproach myself with never having 
told you how much I love your brother Gal* — ^you yourself 
have not more constant good humour — indeed he has not such 
trials ^vith illness, as you have, you patient soul ! but he is like 
you, and much to my fancy. Now I hve a good deal at 
Twickenham, I see more of him, and like to see more of him; 
you know I don't throw my liking about the street. 

* Galfridug Mann, twin-brother of Horace Mann. 

Vol. II.. 
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Tour Opejra must be fine, and that at Naples glorious : they 
say we are to have one, but I doubt it. Lady Middlesex is 
breeding — the child will be well-bom ; the Sackville is the 
worst blood it is supposed to swell with. Lord Holdemess 
has lost his son. Lady Charlotte Finch, when she saw com- 
pany on her lying-in, had two toilets spread in her bedchamber 
with her own and Mr. Finch's dressing plate. This was cer- 
tainly a stroke of vulgarity that my Lady Pomfret copied from 
some festino in Italy. 

Lord Bath and his Countess and his son^ have been making 
a tour : at Lord Leicester's'f they forgot to give an3rthing to 
the servants that showed the house ; upon recollection — and 
deliberation, they sent back a man and horse six miles with — 
half a crown ! What loads of money they are saving for the 
French ! 

Adieu ! my dear child — ^perhaps you don't know that / cast 
many a Souiheim look"^ towards Florence — I think within this 
half year I have thought more of making you a visit, than in 
any half-year since I left you. I don't know whether the dif- 
ficulties will ever be surmounted, but you cannot imagine 
how few they are ; I scarce think they are in the plural num- 
ber. 



LETTER CLXXXIII. 
V Arlington-Street, Nov. 10, 1747. 

I CAME to town but la6t week ; but on looking over the 
dates of my letters, I find I am six weeks in arrear to you. 
This is a period that ought to make me blush, and beyond 
what I think I was ever guilty ; but I have not a tittle to tell 
you ; that is, nothing little enough has happened, nor big 
enough, except Admiral Hawke's § great victory, and for 
that I must have transcribed the gazettes. 

* William Viscount I'ulteney , only son of Lord ISath. He died in his father's 
life time. — ^D. 

t Holkham. — ^D. 

t Shakspeare, Henry TV.—^^ Cast many a northern look to see his father bring 
up his powers." 

§ Admiral Edward Hawke, afterward created Lord Hawke for his eminent 
naval services. On the 15th July 1747, he met a large fleet d' French merchant 
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The parliament met this morning, the House extremely 
full, and many new faces. We have done nothing hut choose 
a speaker, and in choosing him, flattered Mr. Onslow who is 
re-chosen. In ahout ten days one shall be able to judge of 
the complexion of the winter, but there is not likely to be 
much opposition. The Duke was coming, but is gone back 
to Breda for a few days. When he does return, it will be on- 
ly for three weeks. He is to watch the French and the ne- 
gotiations for peace, which are to be opened — I believe not 
in earnest. 

Whithed has made his entrance into Parliament ; I don't 
expect he will like it. The first session is very tiresome with 
elections ; and without opposition there will be little spirit. 

Lady Middlesex has popped out her child before its time ; 
it is put into spirits, and my Lord very loyally cries over it. 
Lady Gower carried a niece to Leicester-fields * the other 
day, to present her : the girl trembled — she pushed her, 
" What are you so afraid of ! Don't you see that musical 
clock ! Can you be afraid of a man that has a musical clock 1" 

Don't call this a letter; I don't call it one ; it only comes 
to make my letter's excuses. Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXXIV. 

Arlington-Street, Nov. 24, 1747. 

You say so many kind things to me in your letter of Nov. 
7th on my talking of a journey to Florence, that I am sorry I 
mentioned it to you. I did it to show you that my silence is 
far from proceeding from any forgetfulness of you ; and as I 
really think continually of such a journey, I name it now and 

vessels going from the ports of France to the West Indies, and guarded by a 
strong force of ships-of>war. He completely routed them, and took six of th« 
ships-of-war. It was in his dispatch to the Admiralty on this occasion, that he 
made use of the following remarkable expression — **As the enemy's ships were 
large, they took a great deal o{ drubbing" — D. 

* Where the Prince of Wales held his court. Lady Gower was Mary Tufton, 
daughter of Thomas Earl of Thanet, and widow of Anthony Grey Earl of Ha- 
rold, who became in 1736 the third wife of John second Lord Qower,— D« 
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then ; though I don't find how to accomplish it. In short, 
my affairs are not so independent of everybody, but that they 
require my attending to them, to make them go smoothly ; 
and unless I could get them into another situation, it is not 
possible for me to leave them. Some part of my fortune is 
in my Lord O.'s* hands ; and if 1 were out of the way of 
giving him trouble, he has not generosity enough to do any- 
thing that would be convenient to me. 1 will say no more on 
this subject, because it is not a pleasant one ; nor would I 
have said this, but to convince you that I did not mention re- 
turning to Florence out of gaieti de cxuvn I never was hap- 
py but there ; have a million of times repented returning to 
England, where I never was happy, nor expect to be. For 
Mr. Chute's silence, next to myself, 1 can answer for him : 
he always loves you, and I am persuaded wishes nothing 
more than himself at Florence. I did hint to him your kind 
thought about Venice, because, as I saw no day-light to it, it 
could not disappoint him ; and because I knew how sensible 
he would be to this mark of your friendship. There is not a 
gUmmering prospect of our sending a Minister to Berlin,* 
if we did, it would be a person of far greater consideration 
than Sir James Grey ; and even if he went thither, there are 
no means of procuring his succession for Mr. Chute. My 
dear child, you know little of England, if you think such and 
so quiet merit as his likely to meet friends here. Great as- 
surance or great quality are the only recommendations. My 
father was abused for employing low people with parts — that 
complaint is totally removed. 

You reproachme with tellingyou nothing of Bergenopzoom: 
seriously I knew nothing but what was in the papers ; and in 
general, on those great public events, I must transcribe the 
gazette, if you will have me talk to you. You will have seen 
by the £ang's Speech, that a Congress is appointed at Aix-la- 
Chapelle, but nobody expects any effect from it. Except 
Mr. Pelham, the ministry in general are for the war ; and 
what is comical, the Prince and the Opposition are so too. 

''' Lord Orford, the eldest brother of Horace Walpole.— D^ 
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We have had but one division yet in the House, which was on 
the Duke of Newcastle's interfering in the Seaford election. 
The numbers were, 247 for the Court, against 96. But I 
think it very probable that in a little time a stronger opposi- 
tion >vill be formed, for the Prince has got some new and very 
able speakers ; particularly a young Mr. Potter,* son of the 
last Archbishop, who promises verv greatly : the world is al- 
ready matching him against Mr. Pitt. 

I sent Niccolini the letter : and here is another from him. 
I have not seen him this winter, nor heard of him : he is of 
very little consequence, when there is an3rthing else that is. ' 

I have lately had Lady Mary Wortley's Eclogues | pub- 
lished, but they don't please, though so excessively good : I 
say so confidently, for Mr. Chute agrees with me : he says, 
for the epistle to Arthur Grey, scarce any woman could have 
written it, and no man ; for a man who had had experience 
enough to paint such sentiments so well, would not have had 
warmth enough left. Do you know anything of Lady Mary ? 
her adventurer son ;|; is come into parliament, but has not 
opened. Adieu, my dear child ! nous nous reverrons unjour ! 



LETTER CLXXXV. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 12, 1748. 

I hAVE just received a letter from you of the 19th of last 
month, in which you tell me you was just going to complain 
of me, when you received one from me : I fear I am again as 
much to blame, as far as not having written ; but if I had, it 

* Thomas, son of Dr. Potter, Archbishop of Oanterburjr, was appointed Se- 
cretary to the Princess ofWales, in which postlie remained till the death of the 
Prince : he made two celebrated speeches on the Seaford election, and on the 
contest between Aylesbury and Buckingham for the Summer Assizes ; but did 
not long support the character here given of him. 

t Some of these Eclogues had been printed long before : they were now pub-* 
lished with other of her poems by Dodsley, in quarto, and soon aft^r with others 
reprinted in his Miscellany. 

X Edward Wortley Montagu, after a variety of adventures in various charac- 
ters., was taken up at Paris with Mr. Taaffe, another Member of Parliament > 
and imprisoned in Fort L^veque, for cheatbg and robbing a.3ew. 

Vol. II.. 



42 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

could only be to repeat what you say would be sufficient, but 
what I flatter myself I need not repeat. The town has been 
quite empty, and the parliament, which met but yesterday, 
has been adjourned these three weeks. Except elections 
and such tiresome squabbles, I don't believe it will produce 
anything : it is all harmony. From Holland we every day 
hear bad news, which, though we don't believe at the present, 
we agree it is always likely to be true by to-morrow. Yet 
wil/i no prospect of success, and scarce with a possibility of 
beginning another campaign, we are as martial as ever ; I 
don't know whether it is, because we think a bad peace worse 
than a bad war, or that we don't look upon misfortunes and 
defeats abroad as enough our own, and are willing to taste of 
both at home. We are in no present apprehension from domes- 
tic disturbances, nor in my private opinion do 1 believe the 
French will attempt us, till it is for themselves. They need 
not be at the trouble of sending us Stuarts ; that ingenious 
house could not have done the work of France more effectu- 
ally than the Pelhams and the patriots have. 

I will tell you a secret ; there is a transaction going on to 
send Sir Charles Williams to Turin ; he has asked it, and it 
is pushed: in my private opinion, I don't believe Villettes* 
will be easily overpowered ; though I wish it from loving Sir 
Charles, and from thinking meanly of the other — ^but talents 
are no passports — Sir Everard Falkenerf is going to Berlin. 
General Sinclair is presently to succeed Wentworth: he is 
Scotchissime, in all the latitude of the word ; and not - very 
able ; he made a poor business of it at Port L' Orient. 

Lord CokeJ has demoUshed himself very fast ; I mean 
his character : you know he was married but last Spring ; he 
is always drunk, has lost immense sums at play, and seldom 
goes home to his wife till eight in the morning. The world 
is vehement on her side ; and not only her family, but his 

♦ Minister at Turin, afterwards in Switzerland. 

t He had been Ambassador at Constantinople ,* he was not sent to Berlin, 
but was Secretary to the Ehike, and one of the general Postmasters. 

X Edward, only son of Thomas Earl of Leicester, married Mary, youngest 
daughter of John Duke of Argyll, from whom he was parted ; he died in 1752. 
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own give him up. At present matters are patching up, by 
the mediation of my brother, but I think can never go on : 
she married him extremely against her will ; and he is at least 
an out-pensioner of Bedlam : his mother's family have many 
of them been mad. 

I thank you, I have received the eagle's head : the bill is 
broken off individually in the same spot with the original ; 
but as the piece is not lost, I believe it will serve. 

I should never have expected you to turn Lorrain :* is your 
Madame de Givrecourt a successor'f of my sister ? 1 think 
you hint so. Where is the Princess, that you are so reduced ? 
Adieur my dear child ! I don't say a kind word to you, be- 
cause you seem to think it necessary, for assuring you of the 
impossibihty of my ever forgetting, or loving you less. 



LETTER CLXXXVI. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 26, 1748. 

I HAVE again talked over with our Chiite the affair of Ve- 
nice ; but besides seeing no practicability in it, we think you 
will not believe tlmt Sir James Grey will be so simple as to 
leave Venice, whither with difficulty he obtained to be sent, 
when you hear that Mr. LeggeJ has actually kissed hands, 
and sets out on Friday for Berlin, as Envoy-Extraordinary 
and Plenipotentiary. We thought Sir Everard Falkener 
sure, but this has come forth very unexpectedly. Legge is 
certainly a wiser choice ; nobody has better parts ; and if art 
and industry can obtain success, I know no one would use 
more : but I don't think that the King of Prussia, with half 
parts, and much cunning, so likely to be the dupe of more 
parts, and as much cunning, as the people with whom Legge 

* The Emperor kept a Lorrain regiment at Florence ; but there was little 
intercourse between the two nations. 

t With Count Richcourt. 

X Henry Legge, second son of the Earl of Dart mouth, was made Secretary 
of the Treasury by Sir Robert Walpole ; and was afterwards Surveyor of the 
Roads, a Lord of the Admiralty, a Lord of the Treasury, Treasurer of the 
Navy, Chancellor of the Exchequer. He had been bred to the sea, and vi«a 
for a little time Minister at Berlin. 
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has so prosperously pushed his fortune. My father was fond 
of hun to the greatest degree of partiality, till he endeavoured 
to have a nearer tie than flattery gave him, hy trying to marry 
Lady Mary : after that my Lord could never bear his*name. 
Since that he has wriggled himself in with the Pelhams, by 
being the warmest friend and servant of their new allies, and 
is the first favourite of the little Duke of Bedford. Mr. 
Yilliers* was desired to go to Berlin, but refused, and pro- 
posed himself for the Treasury, till they could find some- 
thing else for him. They laughed at this ; but he is as fit 
for one employment as the other. We have a stronger rea- 
son than any I have mentioned against going to Venice ; 
which is, the excuse it might give to the Vine,! to forget we 
were in being ; an excuse which his hatred of our preferment 
would easily make him embrace, as more becoming a good 
Christian brother! 

The Ministry are triumphant in their- Parliament : there 
have been great debates on the new taxes, but no division : 
the House is now sitting on the Wareham election, espousing 
George Pitt's uncle,J one of the most active Jacobites, 
but of the coalition and in place, against Drax,§ a great 
favourite of the Prince, but who has already lost one question 
on this election by a hundred. 

Admiral Vernon has just published a series of letters to 
himself, among which are several of Lord Bath, written in 
the height of his opposition : there is one in particular to 
congratulate Vernon on taking Portobello, wherein this great 
virtuous patriot advises him to do nothing more, assuring him 
that his inactivity would all be imputed to my father. One 
does not hear that Lord Bath has called him to any account 
for this pubUcation, though as villainous to these correspond- 
ents, as one of them was in writing such a letter ; or as the 
Admiral himself was, who used to betray all his instructions 

* Thomas Villiers, brotlier of the Earl of Jersey, had been Minister at 
Dresden, and was afterwards a Lord of the Admiralty. 

t Antony Chute, of the Vine, in Hampshire, elder brotlier of J. Chute ; died 
in 1754. 

/ Jqba Pitt, one of the lords of trade. 
/ Hea. Dnx, the Prince's secretary, died Vn nw. 
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to this enemy of the Government. Nobody can tell why he 
has published these letters now, unless to get money. What 
ample revenge every year gives my father against his patriot 
enemies! Had he never deserved well himself, posterity 
must still have the greatest opinion of him, when they see 
on what rascal foundations were built all the pretences to 
virtue, which were set up in opposition to him ! Pultney 
counselling the Admiral who was entrusted with the war not 
to pursue it, that its mismanagement might be imputed to the 
Minister ! The Admiral communicating his orders to such 
an enemy of his country ! This enemy triumphant, seizing 
honours and employments, for himself and friends, which he 
had so avowedly disclaimed ; other friends whom he had 
neglected, pursuing him for gratifying his ambition ; accom- 
plishing his ruin, and prostituting themselves even more than 
he had done ! all of them blowing up a rebellion by every 
art that could blacken the King in the eyes of the nation — 
and some of them promoting the trials and sitting in judg- 
ment on the wretches whom they had misled and deserted ! — 
how black a picture ! what odious portraits, when time shall 
write the proper names under them ! 

As famous as you think your Mr. Mill, I can find nobody 
who ever heard his name. Projectors make little noise here ; 
and even any one who only has made a noise is forgotten as 
soon as out of sight. The knaves and fools of the day are too 
numerous to leave room to talk of yesterday. The pains that 
people, who have a mind to be named, are forced to take to be 
very particular, would convince you how difficult it is to make 
a lasting impression on such a town as this. Ministers, 
authors, wits, fools, patriots, prostitutes, scarce bear a second 
edition. Lord Bolingbroke, Sarah Malcom,* and old Marl- 
borough, are never mentioned but by elderly folks to their 
grandchildren, who had never heard of them. What would 
last Pannoni'sf a twelvemonth, is forgotten here in twelve 
hours. Good night! 

♦ A Washerwoman at the Temple, executed for three murdeTB. 
t The cofTee-house at Florence. 
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LETTER CLXXXVII. 

ArliiKUn-Slnel, Feb. 16, ITti. 

\ Ml gi'iitg to l«ll you nothing but what Mr. Chute has told 
}'>H ulruuilyt that my Lord Chesterfield has resigned the 
n> iil-j, tliut ihu Duke of Newcastle has changed his province, 
iiii'l iliiit the Duke of Bedford is the new Secretary of State. 
} lljHik yim need be under no apprehension from this change; 
1 ^^lirjiild lie frightened enough, if you had the least reason; 
liijl I ajn quite at ease. Lord Chesterfield, who I believe 
liud no quarrel but with his partner, ia gone to Bath ; and his 
yoitiigetil brother John Stanhope* cornea into the Admiralty, I 
ulir:re Handwich is now first Lord. There seems to be some 
liil<:h in Legge's embassy ; I believe we were overhasty. 
l'ro|ioMils of peace were expected to be laid before Parlia- 
mtnt, but that talk is vanished. The Duke of Newcaalle, 
who iM going greater lengths in everything for which be over- 
turned Lord Granville, is all military ; and makes more 
courts than one by this disposition. TheDuke goes to Holland 
tliis week, and I hear we are going to raise another million. 
There are prodigious discontents in the army : the town had ) 
got a list of 150 officers, who desired at once to resign ; but > 
I believe this was exaggerated. tVe are great and very exact f 
diiiciplioariana ; our partialities are very strong, especially on 
tlie side of aversions ; and none of these articles (ally exactly , 
with Knglish tempera. Lord Robert Bertiet received a re- ^ 
primand the other day by an aid dt camp for blowing hia nose 
as he relieved the guard under a window.J where very exact 
notice is constantly taken of very small circumstances. 

We divert ourselves extremely this winter ; plays, balls, 
inasquerades aod pharaoh are all in bshion. The Duchess 
uf Bedford haij given a great ball, to which the King came with , 

IM.thud •oaof Philip thirdEirlofOhuMreeld, aiKCcaainlf I 

:huu uid U'lty. H* died in IT4B.— D. I 
BpriM »u Ihird •»■ sTRobart Snl Duke of Ancieter by hn 
I becuu ■ futMtl in the irmj', uul CoIoikI of ihe Becond iv 

,. ud wu lUo * Lord oTthe B«|.chunber, and a. Member of I 

■ dud in nW.-P. ) 
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thirty masks. The Duchess of Queensherry is to give him a 
masquerade. Operas are the only consumptLve entertainment. 
There was a new comedy last Saturday, which succeeds, 
called the Foundling;* 1 like the old Conscious Lovers better 
and that not much ; the story is the same, only that the Bevil 
of the new piece is in more hurry, and consequently more natu- 
ral. It is extremely well acted by Garrick and Barry, Mrs. 
Gibber and Mrs. Woffington. My sister was brought to-bed 
last night of another boy. Sir C. Williams, I hear, grows 
more likely to go to Turin ; you will have a more agreeable 
correspondent than your present voluminous brother. | Adieu ! 



LETTER CLXXXVIII. 

Arliogton-Street, March 11, 1748. 

I HAVE had nothing lately to tell you but illnesses and dis- 
tempers ; there is what they call a miUiary fever raging, 
which has taken off a great many people. It was scarce 
known till within these seven or eight years, but apparently 
increases every spring and autumn. They don't know how 
to treat it, but think they have discovered that bleeding is bad 
for it. The young Duke of BridgewaterJ is dead of it. 
The Marquis of Powis§ is dead too, I don't know of what, 
but though a Roman Catholic, he has left his whole fortune 
to Lord Herbert, the next male of his family, but a very dis- 
tant relation. It is twelve thousand pounds a-year, with a 
very rich mine upon it ; there is a debt, but the money and 
personal estate will pay it After Lord Herbert || and his 

♦ By Edward Moor. f Mr. Villettcs. 

I John Egerton second Duke* of Bridge water, eldest surviving son of Scroop 
the first Duke, by his second wife Lady Rachel Russell. He was succeeded by 
his younger brother Francis, upon whose death in 1803, the Dukedom of Bridge- 
water became extinct. — D. 

§ William Herbert second Marquis of Powis, upon whose death the title be- 
came extinct. His father William the first Marquis was created Duke of Powis, 
and Marquis of Montgomery, by James the Second, after his abdication, which 
titles were in consequence never allowed. — D. 

Ij Henry Arthur Herbert Lord Herbert, afterwards created Earl of PowU^ 
married the young lady on whom the estate was entailed : Vu8 V>io\Vket di\Q^ un- 
married. 
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brother, who are both unmarried, the estate is to go to the 
daughter of Lord Waldegrave's sister, by her first husband, 
ivho was the Marquis's brother. 

In defiance of all these deaths, we are all diversions ; Lady 
Dalkeith* and a company of Scotch nobility have formed 
a theatre, and have acted the Revenge several times ; I can't 
say excellently : the Prince and Princess were at it last night 
The Duchess of Queensberry gives a masquerade to-night, 
in hopes of drawing the king to it ; but he will not go. I do ; 
but must own it is wondrous foolish to dress one's self out in 
a becoming dress, in cold blood. There has been a new 
comedy called the Foundling, far from good, but it took. 
Lord Hobart and some more young men made a party to 
damn it, merely for the love of damnation. The Templars 
espoused the play, and went armed with syringes charged 
with stinking oil, and with sticking plaisters. But it did not 
come to action ; Garrick was impertinent, and the pretty men 
gave over their plot the moment they grew to be in the right. 

I must now notify to you the approaching espousals of the 
most illustrious Prince Pigwiggin| with Lady Rachel Caven- 
dish, third daughter of the Duke of Devonshire : the victim 
does not dislike it ! my uncle makes great settlements, and the 
Duke is to get a peerage for Pigwiggin, upon the foot that the 
father cannot be spared out of the House of Commons— can 
you bear this old buffoon making himself of consequence, 
and imitating my father ! 

The Princess of Orange has got a son, and we have taken 
a convoy that was going to Bergenopzoom ; two trifling 
occurrences that are most pompously exaggerated, when the 
whole of both is, that the Dutch, who before sold themselves 
to France, will now grow excellent patriots, when they have 
a master entailed upon them ; and we shall run ourselves more 
into danger, on having got an advantage which the French 
don't feel. 

♦ Caroline, eldest daughter of John Duke of Argyll, married the eldest son of 
the Duke of Buccleuch, who dying before his fiither, she afterwards married 
Charles Townshend, second son of the Lord Viscount Townshend. (She was 
created Baroness Greenwich in 1767.— D.) 

7 Horatio Walpole, eldest son of HoTalioWal^e^btotKet <>CSir Robert. 
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Violent animosities are sprung up in the House of Com>- 
mons upon a sort of private affair between the Chief Justice 
Willes and the Grenvilles, who have engaged the ministry in an 
extraordinary step of fixing the Assizes at Bucldngham by 
act of parliament in their favour. We have had three long 
days upon it in our House ; and it is not yet over ; but though 
they will carry it both there and in the Lords, it is by a far 
smaller majority than any they have had in this parliament. 
The other day Dr. Lee and Mr. Potter had made two very 
strong speeches against Mr. Pelham on this subject ; he rose 
with the greatest emotion, fell into the most ridiculous pas- 
sion, was near crying, and not knowing how to return it on 
ihe two, fell upon the Chief Justice, (who was not present,) 
and accused him of ingratitude. The eldest Willes got up 
extremely moved, but with great propriety and cleverness, 
" Told Mr. Pelham that his father had no obligation to any 
man now in the ministry ; that he had been obliged to one of 
the greatest ministers that ever was, who is now no more ; 
that the person who accused his father of ingratitude, was now 
leagued with the very men who had ruined that minister, to 
whom he (Mr. Pelharr;) owed his advancement, and without 
whom he would have been nothing 1" This was daggers ! — 
not a word of reply. 

I had began my letter before the masquerade, but had not 
time to finish it ; there were not above one hundred persons ; 
the dresses pretty ; the Duchess as mad as you remember 
her. She had stuck up orders about dancing, as you see at 
public bo wUng-greens ; turned half the company out at twelve, 
kept those she liked to supper ; and, in shoil, contrived to do 
an agreeable thing in the rudest manner imaginable ; besides 
having dressed her husband in Scotch plaid, which just now 
is one of the things in the world that is recko/ied most offen- 
sive — but you know we are all mad, so good night ! 



LETTER CLXXXIX. 

Arlington-Street, April Z\ \tV%. 

I KNOW I have not writ to you the Lord kuowa ^Yweiv^'^MX. 
VoL.IL 
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I waited for something to tell yoa, and I liave now what there 
wa9 not much reason to expect The preliminaries to the 
peace are actually signed* hj the English, Dutch, and French : 
the Queen,! who would remain the only sufferer, though 
vastly less than she could expect, protests against this treaty, 
and the Sardinian minister has refused to sign too, till further 
orders. Spain is not mentioned, but France answers for them, 
and that they shall give us a new assiento. The armistice is for 
six weeks, with an exception to Maastricht, upon which the 
Duke sent Lord George Sackville to Marshal Saxe, to tell 
him that, as they are so near being friends, he shall not en- 
deavour to raise the siege and spill more blood, biit hopes the 
Marshal will give the garrison good terms, as they have be- 
haved so bravely. The conditions settled are a general res- 
titution on all sides, as Modena to its Duke, Flanders to the 
Queen, the Dutch towns to the Dutch, Cape Breton to France, 
and Final to the Genoese ; but the Sardinian to have the ces- 
sions made to him by the Queen, who, you see, is to be made 
observe the treaty of Worms, though we do not. Parma and 
Placentia are to be given to Don Philip ; Dunkirk to remain 
as it is, on the land-side ; but to be Ut,*echt^d'l again to the sea. 
The Pretender to be renounced with all his descendants, male 
and female, even in stronger terms than by the quadruple al- 
liance, and the cessation of arms to take place in all other 
parts of the world, as in the year 1712. The contracting 
powers agree to think of means of maldng the other powers 
come into this treaty, in case they refuse. 

This is the substance ; and wonderful it is what can make 
the French give us such terms, or why they have lost so 
much blood and treasure to ^o little purpose ! for they have 
destroyed very little of the fortifications in Flanders. Mon- 
sieur de St. Severin told Lord Sandwich that he had full pow- 
ers to sign now, but that the same courier that should carry 
our refusal, was to call at Namur and Bergenopzoom, where 
are mines under all the works, which were immediately to be 

r * The peace of Aiz-)a-ChapelIe.— D. 
t Of Hungary.— D. 
t i. e. The works destroyed, as they were aftet iha treaty of tJtredit.^D. 
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blown up. There is no accounting for this, but from the 
King's aversion to go to the army, and to Marshal Saxe's fear 
of losing his power with the loss of a battle. He told Count 
Fleming, the Saxon Minister, who asked him if the French 
were in earnest in their offer of peace, " H est way, nous dt- 
mandons lapaix comme dea letches, et nepouvonspas VohtenirJ'^ 

Stocks rise ; the Ministry are in high spirits, and peu s*en 
fauU but we shall admire this peace as our own doing ! I be- 
lieve two reasons that greatly advanced it are, the King's 
wanting to go to Hanover, and the Duke's wanting to go into 
a salivation. 

We had last night the most magnificent masquerade that 
ever was seen : it was by subscription at the Haymarket : 
everybody who subscribed five guineas had four tickets. 
There were about seven hundred people, all in chosen and 
very fine dresses. The supper was in two rooms, besides 
those for the King and Prince, who, with the foreign Minis- 
ters, had tipkets given them. 

You don't tell me whether the seal of which you sent me 
the impression, is to be sold : I think it fine, but not equal to 
the price which you say was paid for it. What is it? Homer 
or Pindar? 

I am very miserable at the little prospect you have of suc- 
cess in your own affair : I think the person^ you employed 
has used you scandalously. I would have you write to my 
uncle ; but my applpng to him would be very far from doing 
you service. Poor Mr. Chute has got so bad a cold that 
he could not go last night to the masquerade. Adieu ! my 
dear child ! there is nothing well that I don't wish ^ou, but ray 
wishes are very ineffectual ! 



LETTER c:^, 

AfilingtoDUtreet, June 7, 1748. 

Dojf'T reproach me in your own mind for not writing, but 
reproach tb^ WQrl4 for ClQiQg nothing ; for making ^qa«^ %a 
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slowly as they made war. When anybody commits an event, 
I am ready enough to tell it you ; but I have always declared 
against inventing news ; when I do, I will set up a news- 
paper. 

The Duke of Newcastle is not gone ; he has kissed hands, 
and talks of going this week : the time presses, and he has 
not above three days left to fall dangerously ill. There are a 
thousand wagers laid against his going : he has hired a trans- 
port, for the yacht is not big enough to convey all the tables 
and chairs and conveniences that he traDs along with him, and 
which he seems to think don't grow out of England. I don't 
know how he proposes to lug them through Holland and Ger- 
many, though any objections that the map can make to his 
progress don't count, for he is literally so ignorant, that when 
one goes to take leave of him, he asks your commands into 
the north, concluding that Hanover is north of Great Britain, 
because it is in the northern province, which he has just 
taken : you will scarce believe this, but upon my honour it is 
true. 

The preliminaries wait the accession of Spain, before they 
can ripen into peace. Niccolini goes to Aix la Chapelle, and 
will be much disappointed if his advice is not asked there : he 
talks of being at Florence in October. 

Sir WilHam Stanhope has just given a great ball to Lady 
Caroline Petersham, to whom he takes extremely, since his 
daughter married herself to Mr. Ellis ;* and as the Peter- 
shams are relations, they propose to be his heirs. The 
Chuteheds agreed with me, that the house, which is most 
magnificently furnished, all the ornaments designed by Kent, 
and the whole festino, put us more in mind of Florence, than 
anything we have seen here. There was silver-pharaoh and 
whist for the ladies that did not dance, deep basset and quinze 
for the men ; the supper very fine. 

I am now returning to my villa, where I have been making 
some alterations ; you shall hear from me from Strawben^- 

* The Right Hon. Welbore Ellis, afterwards created Lord Mendip. His 6r»t 
wife was Elizabeth only daughter of Sir William Stanhope, K. B. She died io 
J761.—D. 
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hiUf which I have found out in my lease, is the old name of mjr 
house ; so pray, never call it Twickenham again. I like to 
be there better than I have liked being anywhere since I came 
to Englaiid. I sigh after Florence, and wind up all my pros* 
pects with the thought of returning there. I have days when 
I even set about contriving a scheme for going to you, and 
though I don't love to put you upon expecting me, I cannot 
help telling you, that I wish more than ever to be with you 
again. I can truly say, that I never was happy but at Flo« 
rence, and you must allow that it is very natural to wish to be 
happy once more. Adieu ! 



LETTER CXCr, 

Misdey, July 14, 1748. 

I WOULD by no means resent your silence while you was 
at Pisa, if it were not very convenient ; but I cannot resist 
the opportunity of taking it ill, when it serves to excuse my 
being much more to blame ; and therefore, pray mind, I am 
very angry, and have not written, because you had quite left 
me off — and if I say nothing from hence,^ do not imagine, it 
is because I am at a gentleman's house whom you don't know, 
and threescore miles from London, and because I have been 
but three days in London for above this month : I could say 
a great deal if I pleased, but I am very angry, and will not 
I know several pieces of politics from Ipswich that would let 
you into the whole secret of the peace ; and a quarrel at Ded-« 
ham assembly, that is capable of involving all Europe in a 
new war — nay, I know what Admiral Vemonf knows of 
what you say has happened in the West Indies, and of which 
nobody else in England knows a word — ^but please to remem-^ 
her that you have been at the baths, and don't deserve that I 
should tell you a tittle — ^nor will I. In revenge, I will tell 
you something that happened to me four months ago, and 
which I would not tell you now, if I had not forgot to l^VLVV 

* Mistley, near Mumingtree, ia Kasez, the seat of RicVi«rd 'GLi^7^'E»«<V« 
f He tired aeur Ipawicb. 

Vol. IL—5* 
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» 

you when it happened — ^nay, I don't tell it you now for your- 
selfy only that you may tell it the Princess : I truly and seri- 
ously this winter won and was paid a milleleva at pharaoh ; lit- 
erally received a thousand and twenty-three sixpences for one : 
an event that never happened in the annals of pharaoh, but to 
Charles II.'s Queen Dowager, as the Princess herself inform- 
ed me : ever since I have treated myself as Queen-dowager, 
and have some thoughts of being drawn so. 

There are nq^ good anecdotes yet arrived of the Duke of 
Newcastle's travels, except that at a review which the Duke 
made for him, as he passed through the army, he hurried about 
with his glass up to his eye, crying, " Finest troops ! finest 
troops ! greatest General !" then broke through the ranks when 
he spied any Sussex man, kissed him in all his accoutrements, 
— ^my dear Tom such an one ! chattered of Lewes races ; 
then back to the Duke with " Finest troops ! greatest Gene- 
ral !" — and in short was a much better show than any review. 
The Duke is expected over immediately ; I don't know if to 
stay, or why he comes — I mean, I do know, but am angry, and 
will not tell. 

I have seen Sir James Grey, who speaks of you with great 
affection ; and recommends himself extremely to me by it, 
when I am not angry with you ; but I cann6t possibly be re- 
conciled till I have finished this letter, for I have nothing but 
this quarrel to talk of, and I think I have worn that out — so 
adieu! you odious, shocking, abominable monster! 



LETTER GXCII. 



Strawberry-Hill, 



I BEG you will let nie know whether the peace has arrived 
in Italy, or if you have heard anything of it, for in this part of the 
world, nobody can tell what is become of it. They say, tfie 
Empress Queen has stopped it ; that she will not take back 
the towns in Flanders, which she says she knows are very 
convenient for us, but of no kind of use to her, and that she 
chooses to keep what she has got in Italy. However, we are 
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determined to have pe&ce at any rate, and the conditions must 
jumble themselves together as they can. These are the po- 
litics of Twickenham, my metropolis ; and to tell you the 
truth, I believe pretty near as good as you can have anywhere. 

As to my own history, the scene is at present a little gloomy : 
my Lord Orford is in an extreme bad state of health, not to 
say a dangerous state : my uncle* is going off in the same 
way my father did. I don't pretend to any great feelings of 
affection for two men, because they are dying, for whom it is 
known I had little before, my brother especially having been 
as much my enemy as it was in his power to be ; but I can- 
not with indifference see the family torn to pieces, and falling 
into such ruin, as I foresee ; for should my brother die soon, 
leaving so great a debt, so small an estate to pay it off, two 
great places"}* sinking, and a wild boy of nineteen to succeed, 
there would soon be an end of the glory of Houghton, which had 
my father proportioned more to his fortune, would probably 
have a longer duration. This is an unpleasant topic to you 
who feel for us — however, I should -not talk of it to one who 
would not feel. Your brother Gal. and I had a very grave 
conversation yesterday morning on this head ; he thinks so 
like you, so reasonably and with so much good nature, that I 
seem to be only finishing a discourse that I have already had 
with you. As my fears about Houghton are great, I am a 
Uttle pleased to have finished a slight memorial J of it, a de- 
scription of the pictures, of which I have just printed an hun- 
dred, to give to particular people : I will send you one, and 
shall beg Dr. Cocchi to accept another. 

If I could let myself wish to see you in England, it would 
be to see you here : the little improvements I am making, 
have really turned Strawberry-hill into a charming villa : Mr. 
Chute, I hope, will tell you how pleasant it is : I mean Ute- 
rally tell you, for we have a glimmering of a Venetian pros- 
pect : he is just going from hence to town by water, down our 
Brenta. 

* Lord Or^rd did not die till 1751, and old Horace Walpole not till 1757.-^D. 
t Auditor of the Exchequer and Master of the Buck-hounds, 
t .Edes Walpolianae, or a description of the pictures at Hooghton-hall, in Nor- 
folk, first printed in 1747, and again in 1752. 



/ _ 
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You never say a word to me from the Princess, nor any of 
my old friends : I keep up our intimacy in my own mind, for 
I will not part with the idea of seeing Florence again. When- 
ever I am displeased here, the thoughts of that journey are 
my resource, just as cross would-be devout people when they 
have quarelled with this world, begin packing up for the other. 
Adieu! 



LETTER CXCin. 

Strawberry-HJll, Sept. 18, 1748. 

I HAve two letters of yours to account for, and nothing to 
plead but my old insolvency— oh ! yes, I have to scold you, 
which you find is an inexhaustible fund with me. You sent 
me your d«fiie/c* with the whole city of Florence, and charged 
me to keep it secret — and the first person I saw was my Lord 
Hobart, who was full of the account he received from you. 
You might as well have told a woman an improper secret, and 
expected to have it kept ! but you may be very easy, for un- 
less it reaches my Lady Pomfret or my Lady Orford, I dare 
say it will never get back to Florence ; and for those two la- 
dies, I don't think it likely that they should hear it, for the first 
is in a manner retired from the world, and the world is retired 
from the secotid. Now I have vented my anger, I am seri- 
ously sorry for you, to be exposed to the impertinence of those 
silly Florentine women — they deserve a worse term than silly, 
since they pretend to any characters. How could you act with 
so much temper ? If they had treated me in this manner, I 
should have avowed ten times more than they pretended you 
had done — ^but you are an absolute Minister ! 

I am much obliged to Prince Beauvau for remembering 
me, and should be extremely pleased to show him all manner 
of attentions here ; you know I profess great attachment to 
that family for their civilities to me. But how gracious tiic 
Princess has been to you ! I am quite jealous of her dining 

* A Madame Ubaldini having raised a scandalous story of two persons whom 
she saw together in Mr. Mann's garden at one of his assemblies, and a scurrilous 
sonnet having been made upon the occasion, the Florentine ladies for some time 
pretended that it would hurt their characters to come any mose to his assembly* 
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with you : I remember what a rout there was to get her for 
half of half a quarter of an hour to your assembly. 

The Bishop of London* is dead ; having luckily for his 
family, as it proves, refused the Archbishoprick. We owe him 
the justice to say, that though he had broke with my father, 
he always expressed himself most handsomely about liim, and 
^vithout any resentment or ingratitude. 

Your brothers are coming to dine with me ; your brother 
Gal. is extremely a favourite with me ; I took to him' for his 
resemblance to you ; but am grown to love him upon his 
own fund. 

The peace is still in a cloud : according to custom, we 
have hurried on our complaisance, before our new friends 
were at all ready with theirs'. There was a great Regency "f 
kept in town to take off the prohibition of commerce with 
Spain : when they were met, somebody asked if Spain was 
ready to take off theirs' ? — " Oh, Lord ! we never thought of 
that !" They sent for Wall,J and asked him if his court 
would take the same step with us ? He said, " He believed 
they might, but he had no orders about it." However, we 
proceeded, and hitherto are bit. 

Adieu ! by the first opportunity I shall send you the two books 
of Houghton, for yourself and Dr. Cocchi. My Lord Orford 
is much mended : my uncle has no prospect of ever removing 
from his couch. 



LETTER CXCIV. 

Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 24, 1748. 

I HAVE laughed heartily at your adventure of Milord Rich- 
ard Onslow ;§ it is an admirable adventure ! I am not sure 

* Dr. Edmund Gibson, had been very intimate with Sir R. W. and was do« 
•igned by bim for Archbishop, after the death of Wake ; but setting himself at the 
head of the Clergy against the Quaker bill, he broke with Sir Robert, and lost 
the Archbishoprick, which was given to Potter ; -but on his death, the succeeding 
ministry ofTered it to Dr. Gibson. 

t This means a meeting of the persons composing the Regency during the 
King's absence in Hanover.*— D. 

I General Wall, the Spanish Ambassador. 

§ One Daniel Biets, a Dutchman or Fleming, who called himself my Lord 
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that Biccardi's absurdity was not the best part of it. Where 
were the Rinuncinis, the Panciaticis, and Pandolfinis 1 were 
they as ignorant too 1 What a brave topic it would have been 
for NiccoUni, if he had been returned, to display all his know- 
ledge of England ! 

Your brothers are just returned from Houghton, where 
they found my brother extremely recovered : my uncle too, I 
hear, is better, but I think that an impossible recovery.* Lord 
Walpole is setting out on his travels ; I shall be impatient to 
have him "at Florence ; I flatter myself you will like him ; I, 
who am not troubled with partiality to my family, admire him 
much. Your brother has got the two books of Houghton, and 
will send them by the first opportunity : I am by no means 
satisfied with them ; they are full of faults, and the two por- 
traits wretchedly unlike. 

The peace is signed between us, France, and Holland, but 
does not give the least joy ; the Stocks do not rise, and the 
merchants are unsatisfied ; they say France will sacrifice us 
to Spain, which has not yet signed : in short, there has not 
been the least symptom of public rejoicing ; but the govern- 
ment is to give a magnificent firework. 

I believe there are no news, but I am here all alone, plant- 
ing. The parliament does not meet till the 29th of next 
month : I shall go to town but two or three days before that. 
The Bishop of Salisbury,^ who refused Canterbury, accepts 
London, upon a near prospect of some fat fines. Old Tom 
Walker J is dead, and has left vast wealth and good places ; 
but I have not heard where either are to go. Adieu ! I am 
very paragraphical, and you see have nothing to say. 



Richard Onslow, and pretended to be the Speaker's son, having forged letters of 
credit and drawn money from several bankers, came to Florence, and was re- 
ceived as an Englishman of quality by Marquis Riccardi, who ooukl not be con- 
vinced by Mr, Mann of the imposture, tUl the adventurer ran away on foot to 
Rome in the night, 

* Yet he did in great measure recover by the use of soap and lime-water. 

t Dr. Sherlock. 

t He was surveyor of the roads, had been a kind oftoadeater to Sir R. W. 
and Lord Godolphin, was a great frequenter of Newmarket, and a notorious 
usurer. 
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LETTER CXCV. 



Arlington-Street, Dec. 2, 1748. 

Our King is returned, and our parliament met : we ex- 
pected nothing but harmony and tranquillity, and lov^ of the 
peace ; but the very first day opened with a black cloud, that 
threatens a stormy session. To the great surprise of the mir 
nistry, the Tories appear in intimate league with the Prince's 
party ; and both agreed in warm and passionate expressions 
on the treaty : we shall not have the discussion till after 
Cl\ristmas. My uncle, who is extremely mended by soap— 
and the hopes of a peerage, is come up, and the very first day 
broke out in a volley of treaties ; though he is altered, you 
would be astonished at his spirits. 

We talk much of the Chancellor's* resigning the Seals, from 
weariness of the fatigue, and being made President of the 
Council, with other consequent changes, which I will write 
you if they happen ; but as this has already been a discourse 
of six months, I don't give it you for certain. 

Mr. Chute, to whom alone I conmiunicated Niccolini's ba- 
nishment, though it is now talked of from the Duke of Bed- 
ford's office, says, " He is sorry the Abb^ is banished for the 
only thing which he ever saw to commend in him, his abusing 
the Tuscan Ministry." I must tell you another admirable 
bon mot of Mr. Chute, now I am mentioning him. Passing 
by the door of Mrs. Edwards, who died of drams, he saw the 
motto which the undertakers had placed to her escutcheon, 
Morsjanua vii(By he said, " It ought to have been J)lors aqua 

wto." 

The burlettas are begun ; I think not decisively lilted or 
condemned yet ; their success is certainly not rapid, though 
Pertici is excessively admired : Garrick says he is the best 
comedian he ever saw ; but the women are execrable ; not a 
pleasing note amongst them. Lord Middlesex has stood a 
trial with Monticelli, for arrears of salary, in Westminster- 
Hall, and even let his own hand-writing be proved agam<aX 

* Lord HknffTJcke.— D. 
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him ! you may imagine he was cast. Hume Campbell, Lord 
Marchmont's brother, a favourite advocate, and whom the mi- 
nistry have pensioned out of the Opposition into silence, was 
his council, and protested, striking his breast, that he had ne- 
ver set his foot but once into an opera-house in his Ufe. This 
affectation of British patriotism is excellently ridiculous in a 
man so known : I have often heard my father say, that of all 
the men he ever knew, Lord Marchmont and Hume Campbell 
were the most abandoned in their professions to him on their 
coming into the world : he was hindered from accepting their 
services by the present Duke of Argyll, of whose faction they 
were not. They then flung themselves into the Opposition, 
where they both have made great figures, till the elder was 
^ut out of Parliament by his father's death, and the younger, 
being very foolishly dismissed from being Solicitor to the 
Prince, in favour of Mr. Bathurst, accepted a pension from 
the Court, and seldom comes into the house, and has lately 
taken to live on roots and to study astronomy. Ijord March- 
mont, you know, was one of Pope's heroes, had a place in 
Scotland on Lord Chesterfield's coming into the ministry, 
though he had not power to bring him into the sixteen ; and 
was very near losing his place last winter, on being supposed 
the author of the famous apology for Lord Chesterfield's re- 
signation. This is the history of these Scotch brothers, which 
I have told you for want of news. 

Two Oxford scholars are condemned to two years imprison- 
ment for treason : and their Vice-Chancellor, for winking at 
it, is soon to be tried. What do you say to the young Pre- 
tender persisting to stay in France ? It will not be easy to 
persuade me, that it is without the approbation of that Court. 
Adieu ! 



LETTER CXCVT. 



Arlington-Street, Dec. 15, 1748. 

1 CONCLUDE your Italy talks of nothing but the young Pre- 
tender's imprisonment at Yincennes. I don't know whether 
bebeaSiuartf but I am sure by his extravagance he has 
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proved himself of English extraction ! What a mercy that 
we had not him here ! with a temper so impetuous and ob- 
stinate, as to provoke a French government, when in their 
power, what wojLild he have done with an English government 
in his power? An account came yesterday, that he with his 
Sheridan and a Mr. Stafford, (who was a creature of my 
Lord Bath,) are transmitted to Pont de Beauvoisin, under a 
solenm promise never to return into France, (I suppose, 
unless they send for him.) It is said that a Mr. Dun, iniio 
married Alderman Parson's eldest daughter, is in the Bastile 
for having struck the officer, when the young man was ar- 
rested. 

Old Somerset* is at last dead, and the' Duke of Newcastle 
Chancellor of Cambridge, to ms heart's content. Somerset 
tendered his pride even beyond his hate, for he has 4eft the 
present Duke all the furniture of his palaces, and forebore to 
charge the estate, according to a power he had, with five-and- 
thirty diousand pounds. To his Duchess,f who has endured 
such a long slavery with him, he has left nothing but one 
thousand pounds and a small farm, besides her jointure : giv- 
ing the whole of his unsettled estate, which is about mx thou- 
sand pounds a-year, equally betwen his two daughters, and 
leaving it absolutely in their own powers now, though nei^r 
are of age ; and to Lady Frances, the eldest, he has addi- 
tionally given the fine house bmlt by Inigo Jones, in Lin- 
coln's-inn-fields, (which he had bought of the Duke of An- 
caster for the Duchess,) hoping that his daughter will let her 
mother live with her. To Sir Thomas Bootle he has given 
half a borough, and a whole one;]; to his grandson Sir Charles 
Windham,§ with an estate that cost him fourteen thousand 
pounds. To Mr Obrien,|| Sir Charles Windham's brodier, 
a single thousand ; and to Miss Windham an hundred a-year, 

♦ The^oud Duke of Somerset. — D. 

t Charlotte Finch, sister of the Earl of Winchilsea and Nottingham, second 
wife of Charles Seymour Duke of Somerset : by whom she had two daughters. 
Lady Frances, married to the Marquis of Granfoy, and Lady Charlotte to Lord 
Guernsey, eUest son of the Earl of Aylesford. 

J Midhurst in Sussex. — D. 

§ Afterwards Earl of Egremont. — ^D. 

II Afterwards areated Earl of TAomond in Ireland. — D. 
Vol, IL—6 
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which he gave her annually at Christmad, and Is just such a 
legacy as you would give to a house-keeper, to prevent her 
from going to service again. She is to be married immedi- 
ately to tl^ second Grenville ;^ they have waited for a larger 
legacy. The famous settlementf is found, which gives Sir 
Charles Windham about twelve thousand pounds a-year of 
the Percy estate afler the present Duke's death ; the other 
five, with the barony of Percy, must go to Lady Betty Smith- 
son. J I don't know whether you ever heard, that in liOrd 
Granville's administration, he had prevailed with the King to 
grant the earldom of Northumberland to Sir Charles ; Lord 
Hertford represented against it ; at last the King said he would 
give it to whoever they would make it appear was to have the 
Percy estate — but old Somerset refused to let anybody see 
his writings, and so the affair dropped ; everybody behoving 
there was no such settlement. 

John Stanhope of the Admiralty is dead, and Lord Ches- 
terfield gets thirty thousand pounds for his life : I hear Mr. 
Villiers is most likely to succeed to that board. You know 
all the Stanhopes are a family ti'*^ bon^mots : I must tell you 
one of this John : he was sitting by an old Mr. Curzon, a 
nasty wretch, and very covetous : his nose wanted blowing, 
and continued to want it: at last Mr. Stanhope, with t^ 
greatest good breeding, ssdd, ^* Indeed, Sir, if you don't wipe 
your nose, you will lose that drop." 

t am extremely pleased with Monsieur de Mirepoix's§ be- 

* George Grenville. The issue of this marriage were the late Marquis of 
Buckingham ; the Right Hon. Thomas Grenville; and Lord Grenville ; befiides 
several daughters. — ^D. 

t The Duke's first wife was the heiress of the house of Northumberland ; she 
made a settlement of her estate, in case her sons died without heirs-male, on the 
children of her daughters. Her eldest daughter, Catherine, married Sir Wil* 
liam Windham, whose son, Sir Charles, by the death of Lord Beauchamp, on^y 
son of Algernon Earl of Hertford^ and ^erwards Duke of Somerset, succeed- 
ed to the greatest part of the Percy estate, preferably to Elizabeth, daughter of 
the same Algernon, who was married to Sir Hugh Smithson. 

X Elizabeth, daughter of Algernon last Duke of Somerset of the younger 
branch. She was married to Sir Hugh Smithson, Bart, who became successive* 
ly Earl and Duke of Northumberland.— D. 

§ The Marquis de Mirepoix, Marshal of France, and ambassador to England. 
His wife was a woman of ability, and was long in great favour with Louis the 
Fifleentb, and his successive mistresses. — D. 
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bag named for this embctssy ; and I beg you will desire Pnn* 
cesse Craon to recommend me to Madame, for I would be 
particularly acquainted with her as she is their daughter. 
Hogarth has run a great risk since the peace ; he went to 
France, and was so imprudent as to be tsJung a sketch of the 
drawbridge at Calais. He was seized and carried to the 
Governor, where he was forced to prove his vocation by pro- 
ducing several €aric€Uur€u of the French ; particularly a 
scene* of the shore, with an imm^ise pic^e of beef landing 
for the Lion d'argent, the £nglish inn at Calais, and several 
hungry fiiars following it.f They were much diverted with 
his drawings, and dismissed him. 

Mr. Chute lives at the Heralds' office in your service, and 
yesterday got particularly acquainted with your great great 
grandmother. He says, by her character, she would be ex- 
tremely shocked at your wet-brown-papemess, and that she 
was particularly famous for breaking her own pads. ' Adieu ! 



LETTER CXCVII. 

Strawberry-Hill, Dec. 20, 1748. 

Did you ever know a more absolute country-gentleman 1 
here am I come down to what you call keep my Christmas ! 
indeed it is not in all the forms ; I have stuck no laurel and 
holly in my windows, I eat no turkey and chine, I have no 
tenants to invite, I have not brought a single soul with me. 
The weather is excessively stormy, but has been so warm 
and so entirely free from frosts the whole winter, that not only 
several of my honeysuckles are come out, but I have literally 
a blossom upon a nectarine-tree, which I believe was never 
seen in this climate before-on the 2^th of December. I am 
extremely busy here planting ; I have got four more acres, 
which makes my territory prodigious in a situation where land 
is so scarce, and villas as abundant as.fonnerly at Tivoli and 

* He engraved and published it on his return. 

t Hogarth's well known print, cnUtled " The Roaat Beef of OVA "at^Xwi^.^ 
The original picture ism the possesskm of the Earl of Charlemont Vii'Du\)\^— "D* 
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Baise. I have now about fourteen acres, and am making a 
terrace the whole breadth of my garden on the brow of a natu- 
ral hill, with meadows at the foot, and commanding the river, 
the village, Richmond-hill, and &e park, and part of Kingston ; 
but I hope never to show it you. What you hint at in your 
last, increase of character, I should be extremely against your 
stirring in now : the whole system of embassies is in confu- 
sion, and more candidates than employments. I would have 
yours pass, as it is, for settled. If you were to be talked of, 
especially for a higher character at Florence, one don't know 
whom the additional dignity might tempt. Hereafter perhaps 
it might be practicable for you, but I would by no means ad- 
vise your soliciting it at present. Sir Charles Williams is the 
great obstacle to all arrangement : Mr. Fox makes a point 
of his going to Turin; the Ministry, who do not love him, 
are not for his going anywhere. Mr. Villiers is talked of 
for Vienna, though just made a Lord of the Admiralty. There 
were so many competitors, that at last Mr. Pelham said he 
would carry in two names to the King, and he should choose 
(a great indulgence !) Sir Peter Warren and Villiers were 
carried in ; the King chose the latter. I believe there is a 
little of Lord Granville in this, and in a Mr. Hooper, who was 
turned out with the last ministry, and is now made a Commis- 
sioner of the Customs : the pretence is, to vacate a seat in 
Parliament for Sir Thomas Robinson, who is made a Lord of 
Trade ; a scurvy reward after making the peace. Mr. Vil- 
liers, you know, has been much gazetted, and had his letters 
to the King of Prussia printed ; but he is a very silly fellow. 
I met him the other day at Lord Granville's, where on the 
sdbject of a new play, he began to give the Earl an account 
of Coriolanus, with reflections on his history. Lord Gran- 
ville at last grew impatient, and said, " Well ! well ! it is an 
old story ; it may not be true." As we went out together, I 
said, '*Ilike the approach to this house."* "Yes," said 
Villiers, ♦* and I love to be in it, for I never come here, but I 
hear something I did not know before." Last year I asked 

* Lord Granville's house in Arlington-street was the lowest in the street on 
the side of the Green-park. It now belongs to Lord Gage. — ^D. 
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him to attend a controverted election in idiich I was interest- 
ed ; he told me he would with all his heart, but that he had 
resolved not to vote in elections for the first session, for that 
he owned he could not understand them — not understand 
them ! 

Lord St. J<^m* is dead ; he had a place in the Custom- 
house of 1200/. &-year, which his father*had bought of the 
Duchess of Kendal for two lives, f«r 4000/. Mr. Pelham 
has got it for Lord Lincoln and his child. 

I told you in my last a great deal about old Somerset's 
will ; they have since found 150,000/. which goes, too, be- 
tween the two daughters. It had been feared that he would 
leave nothing to the youngest ; two or three years ago, he 
waked after diliner and found himself upon the floor ; she 
used to watch him, had lefl him, and he had fallen from his 
couch. He forbade every body to speak to her, but yet to 
treat her with respect as his daughter. She went about the 
house for a-year, without anybody daring openly to utter a 
syllable to her ; apd it was never known that he had forgiven 
her. His whole stupid life was a series of pride and tyranny. 

There have been great contests in the Privy Council about 
the trial of the yice-Chancellor of Oxford : the Duke of 
Bedford and Lord Gower pressed it extremely. The latter 
asked the Attomey-General'f' his opinion, who told him the 
evidence did not appear strong enough : Lord Gower said, 
" Mr. Attorney, you seem to be very lukewarm for your 
party." He replied, ** My Lord, I never was lukewarm for 
my party, nor ever was but of one party." There is a scheme 
for vesting in the King the nomination of the Chancellor of 
that University,^ who has much power — and much noise it 

* John second Vucouiit St. John, the only surviving son of Henry first Vii- 
cocint St. John by his second wife Angelica Magdalene, daughter of George 
PiDesary, Treasurer General of the Marines in France. He was half-brother 
of the celebrated Henry Viscount Bolingbroke, who was the only son of the 
s^ Henry first Viscount St. John, by his first wife Mary second daughter of 
Robtoct Rich, Earl of Warwick. John second Viscount St. John was the direct 
ancestor of the present Viscount Bolingbroke and St, John.— D. 

t Sir Dudley Ryder. 

I In consequence of the University's always electing JacobiteiUk t\i«X otb^, 

— D. 

Yoz. IL-—6* 
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would make ! The Lord Chancellor is to be High Steward 
of Cambridge, in succession to the Duke of Newcastle. 

The families of Devonshire and Chesterfield have received 
a great blow at Derby, where, on the death of John Stanhope, 
they set up another of the name. One Mr. Rivett, the 
Duke's chief friend and manager, stood himself, and carried 
it by a majority of seventy-one. Lord Chesterfield had sent 
down credit for 10,000/. The Cavendish's, however, are 
very happy, for Lady Hartington* has produced a son.f 

I asked a very intelligent person if there could be any 
foundation for the story of Niccolini's banishment taking its 
rise from complaints of our Court : he answered very sensi- 
bly, that even if our Court had complained, which was most 
unlikely, it was not at all probable that the Court of Vienna 
would have paid any regard to it There is another para- 
graph in your same letter in which I must set you right : you 
talk of the sudden change of my opinion about Lord Wal- 
pole : J I never had but one opinion about him, and that was 
always most favourable : nor can I imagine what occasioned 
your mistake, unless my calling him a wild boy, where I 
tedked of the consequences of his father's death. I meant 
nothing in the world by wild, but the thoughtlessness of a 
boy of nineteen, who comes to the possession of a peerage 
and an estate. My partiality, I am sure, could never let 
me say anything else of him. 

Mr. Chute's sister is dead : when I came from town Mr. 
Whithed had heard nothing of her will : she had about four 
thousand pounds. The brother is so capricious a monster, 
that we almost hope she has not given the whole to our 
friend. 

You will be diverted with a story I am going to tell you ; 
it is very long, and so is my letter already ; but you perceive 
I am in the country and have nothing to hurry me. There is 



♦ Lady Charlotte Boyle, second daughter of Richar Earl of Burlington and 
Cork, and wife of William Marquis of Hartington. 

t William Cavendish, afterwards fifth Duke of Devonshire, and K.G. Died 
in 1811.— D. 

/ George third Earl of Orford.— D. 
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about town a Sir William Burdett, a man of a veiy good fa- 
mily, but most infsimous character. He formerly was at 
Paris with a Mrs. Pen, a Quaker's wife, whom he &ere be- 
queathed to the public, and was afterwards a sharper at Brus- 
sels, and lately came to England to discover a plot for poison- 
ing the Prince of Orange, in which I believe he was poisoner, 
poison, and informer all himself. In short, to give you his 
character at once, there is a wager entered in the bet-book 
at White's (a MS. of which I may one day or other give you 
an account) that the first baronet that will be hanged is this 
Sir W. Burdett About two months ago he met at St. 
James's a Lord Castledurrow,* a young Irishman, and no 
genius as you will find, and entered into conversation with 
him: the Lord, seeing a gentleman, fine, polite, and acquaint- 
ed with everybody, invited him to dinner for next day, and a 
Captain Rodney f*}* a young seaman, who has made a fortune 
by very gallant behaviour during the war. At dinner it came 
out, that neither the Lord nor the Captain had ever been at 
any Pelham-levees. " Good God !" said Sir William, " that 
must not be so any longer ; I beg I may carry you to both 
the Duke and Mr. Pelham ; I flatter myself I am very well 
with both." The appointment was made for the next Wed- 
nesday and Friday: in the mean time he invited the two 
young men to dine with him the next day. When they came, 
he presented them to a lady, dressed foreign, as a Princess 
of the House of Brandenburg : she had a toad-eater, and 
there was another man, who gave himself for a count. Afler 
dinner Sir William looked at his watch, and said, ** J — s ! it 
is not so late as I thought by an hour ; Princess, will your 
Highness say how we shall divert ourselves till it is time to 



* Henry Flower Lord Castledurrow, and afterwards created Yucount 
Aihbrook. 

■ t George Brydgeg Rodney had distinguished himself in Lord Hawke's victory. 
In 1761 he took the French Island of Martinique. In 1779 he met and defeated 
the Spanish fleet commanded by Don Juan de Langara, and relieved the garri« 
son of Gibraltar, which was closely besieged ; and in 1782, he obtained his cele- 
brated victory over the French fleet commanded by Count de Grasae. Yot 
this latter service he was created a peer, by the title of Baron B.odA«v^^ 
Rodney Stoke in the ooanty of Somerset, He died May 24, 17^.— 'D* 
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go to the play !" " Oh !" said she, " for my part you know 
I abominate everything but pharaoh." " I am very sorry, 
Madam," replied he, very gravely, " but I don't know whom 
your Highness will get to tally to you ; you know I am ruined 
by dealing." " Oh !" says she, *' the Count will deal to us." 
" I would with all my soul," said the Count, " but I protest I 
have no money about me." She insisted : at last the Count 
said, ''Since your Highness commands us peremptorily, I 
believe Sir William has four or five hundred pounds of mine, 
that I am to pay away in the city to-morrow ; if he will be 
so good as to step to his bureau for that sum, I will make a 
bank of it." Mr. Rodney owns he was a little astonished 
at seeing the Count shuffle with the faces of the cards up- 
wards, but concluding that Sir William Burdett, at whose 
house he was, was a relation or particular friend of Lord 
Castledurrow, he was unwilling to affront my Lord. In 
short, my Lord and he lost about 150 a-piece, and it was 
settled that they should meet for payment the next morning 
at breakfast at Ranelagh. In the mean time Lord C. had 
the curiosity to inquire a little into the character of his new 
friend the baronet ; and being au fait, he went up to him at 
Ranelagh and apostrophized him ; " Sir William, h«re is the 
sum I think I lost last night : since that I have heard that 
you are a professed pickpocket, and therefore desire to have 
no farther acquaintance with you." Sir William bowed, took 
the money and no notice ; but as they were going away, he 
followed Lord Castledurrow and said, ** Good God, my 
Lord, my equipage is not come ; will you be so good as to 
set me down at Buckingham-gate ?" and without at&yiag for 
an answer, whipped into the chariot, and came to town with 
him. If you don't admire the coolness of this impudence, I 
shall wonder. Adieu ! I have written till I can scarce write 
my name.* 



* N. B. The letter which immediately followed this miscarried. 
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LETTER CXCVin. 



Strmwberry-Hill, March 4, 1749. 

I HAVE been so shut up in the House of Commons for this 
last fortnight or three weeks, that I have not had time to write 
you a line : we have not had such a session since the famous 
beginning of last parUament. I am come hither for a day or 
two of rest and air, and find the additional pleasure of great 
beauty in my improvements : I could talk to you through the 
whole sheet, and with much more satisfaction, upon this head ; 
but I shall postpone my own amusement to your's, for I am 
sure you want much more to know what has been doing in 
parliament than at Strawberry-hill. Tou will conclude that 
we have been fighting over the peace ; but we have not. It 
is laid before Parliament, but will not be taken up : the Oppo- 
sition foresee that a vote of approbation would pass, and there- 
fore will not begin upon it, as they wish to reserve it for cen- 
sure in the next reign— or perhaps the next reign does not 
care to censure now what he must hereafler maintain — and 
the ministry do not seem to think their treaty so perfect as 
not to be Uable to blame, should it come to be canvassed. 
We have been then upon several other matters : but first I 
should tell you, that from the utmost tranquiUity and impo- 
tence of a minority, there is at once started up so formidable 
an Opposition as to divide 137 against 203. The minority 
is headed by the Prince, who has continued opposing, though 
very unsuccessfully, ever since the removal of Lord Gran- 
ville, and the desertion of the patriots. He stayed till the 
Pelhams had bought off every man of parts in his train, and 
then began to form his party. Lord Granville has never 
come into it, for fear of bi:eaking with the King ; and seems 
now to be patching up again with his old enemies. If Lord 
Bath has dealt with the Prince, it has been underhand. His 
ministry has had at the head of it poor Lord Baltimore, a very 
good-natured, weak, honest man ; and Dr. Lee a civilian, who 
was of Lord Granville's admiralty, and is still much attach- 
ed to him. He is a grave man, and a good speaker^ \>wl ot 
no very bright parts, and from his way of life and pTofeaaion^ 
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much ignorant of, and unfit for, a ministry. You will wonder 
what new resources the Prince has discovered — why, he has 
found them all in Lord Egmont, whom you have heard of un- 
der the name of Lord Perceval; but his fiither, an Irish Earl, 
is lately dead. As he is likely to make a very considerable 
figure in our history, I shall give you a more particular ac- 
count of him. He has always earnestly studied our history 
and constitution and antiquities, with very ambitious views ; 
and practised speaking early in the Irish parliament. Indeed 
this turn is his whole fund, for though he is between thirty 
and forty, he knows nothing of the world, and is always un- 
pleasantly dragging the conversation to poUtical dissertations. 
When very young, as he has told me himself, he dabbled in 
writing Craftsmen and party- papers ; but the first event that 
made him known, was his carrying the Westminster election 
at the end of my father's ministry, which he amply described 
in the history of his own family, a genealogical work called 
the History of the House of Yveryy* a work which cost him 
three thousand pounds, as the Heralds informed Mr. Chute 
and me, when we went to their office on your business ; and 
which was so ridiculous, that he has since tried to suppress 
all the copies. It concluded with the description of the West- 
minster^ election, in these or some such words, *And here let 
us leave this young nobleman struggling for the dying liber* 
ties of his country ! When the change in the ministry hap- 
pened, and Lord Bath was so abused by the remnant of the 
patriots, Lord Egmont pubUshed his celebrated pamphlet, 
called Faction Detected, a work which the Pitts and Lyttel- 
tons have never forgiven him, and which, though he continued 
voting and sometimes speaking with the Pelhams, made him 
quite unpopular during all the last parliament. When the new 
elections approached, he stood on his own bpttom at Weobly 
in Herefordshire, but his election being contested, he applied 
for Mr. Pelham's support, who carried it for him in the House 
of Commons. This will always be a material blot in his life, 
for he had no sooner secured his seat, than he openly attach- 

« It WM compiled for Lord Egmont by Andersoii, the G^enealogist.— D. 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. -71 

ed himself to the Prince, and has since been made a Lord of 
his Bedchamber. At the opening of this session, he pub- 
lished an extreme good pamphlet, which has made infinite 
noise, called, an Examination of the Principles and Conduct 
of the two Brothers, (the Pelhams,) and as Dr. Lee has 
been laid up with the gout, £gmont has taken the lead in 
the Opposition, and has made as great a figure as perhaps 
was ever made in so short a time. He is very bold and re- 
solved, master of vast knowledge, and speaks at once with 
fire and method. His words are not picked and chosen like 
Pitt's,. but his language is useful, clear, and strong. He has 
already by his parts and resolution mastered his great un- 
popularity, so far- as to be heard with the utmost attention, 
though I believe nobody had ever more various difficulties to 
combat. All the old corps hate him on my father and Mr. 
Pelham's account ; the new part of the ministry on their 
own. The Tories have not quite forgiven his having left 
them in the last- parliament ; besides that, they are now 
governed by one Prowse, a cold, plausible fellow, and a 
great well-wisher to Mr. Pelham. Lord Strange,* a busy 
Lord of a party by himself, yet voting generally with the 
Tories, continually clashes with Lord Egmont ; and besides 
all this, there is a faction in the Prince's family, headed by 
Nugent, who are for moderate measures. 

Nugent is most afiectedly an humble servant of Mr. Pel- 
ham, and seems only to have attached himself to the Prince, 
in order to make the better bargain with the ministry : he has 
great parts, but they never know how to disentangle themselves 
^^ from bombast and absiurdities. Beside these, there are two 
y^ young men who make some figure in the rising Opposition, 
^ Bathurst,t Attorney to the Prince ; and Potter, whom I be- 

^^ • James Lord Strange, eldest son of Edward Stanley eleventh Earl of Derby, 
^pi^ h 1762 he was made Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, and died during his 



1(0 



'ather's lii^time, in 1771. He always called himself Lord Strange, though the 
title, which was a Barony in fee, had in fact descended to the Duke of Atholl, as 
5 ^ iieir-general of James seventh Earl of Derby. — D. 

t^ t The Hon. Henry Bathurst, second son of Allen first Lord Bathurst. He 
^came heir to the title upon the death, without issue, of his elder brother, the 
« ^n. Be^janiin Bathurst, in 1761. In 1746 he was appointed Attomey-Creneral 
^Frederick Prince of Wales. In 1754 he was appointed one of the puisne 
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lieve you have had mentioned in my letters of last year; hat 
he has had a bad constitution, and is seldom able to be in town. 
Neither of these are in the- scale of moderation. 

The Opposition set out this winter with trying to call for 
several negotiations during the war; but the great storm 
which has so much employed us of late, was stirred up by 
Colonel Lyttelton ;* who, having been ill-treated by the Duke, 
has been dealing with the Prince. He discovered to the 
House some innovations in the Mutiny bill, of which, though 
he could not make much, the Opposition have, and fought the 
Bill for a whole fortnight ; during the course of which the 
world has got much light into many very arbitrary proceedings 
of the Comtitander-in-chief,! which have been the more be- 
lieved too by the defection of my Lord Townshend's^ eldest 
son, who is one of his aide-de-camps. Though the ministiyf 
by the weight of numbers, have carried their point in a great 
measure, yet you may be sure great heats have been raised ; 
and those have been still more inflamed by a correspondent 
practice in a new Navy-bill, brought in by the direction of 
Lord Sandwich and Lord Anson, but vehemently opposed by 
half the fleet, headed by Sir Peter Warren, die conqueror of 
Cape Breton, richer than Anson, and absurd as Vernon. The 
Bill has even been petitioned against, and the mutinous were 
likely to go great lengths, if the Admiralty had not bought 
ofl* some by money, and others by relaxing in the material 
points. We began upon it yesterday, and are still likely to 
have a long aflair of it — so much for politics ; and as for 
anything else, I scarce know an3rthing else. My Lady Hunt- 
ingdon,§ die Queen of the Mediodists, has got her daughter 

Judges of the Court of Common Pleas, and in 1771, Lord Chancellor c^ Great 
Britain. He was, upon this occasion, created a Peer, by the title of Lord 
Apsley. He succeeded his father as second Earl Bathurst, in 1775, and died I 
in 1794.— D. l 

* Richard, third son of Sir Thomas, and brother of Sir George Lyttelton, he 
married the Duchess-dowager of Bridgewater, and was afterwards made aKni^t 
of the Bath. 

t William Duke of Cumberland. He was ^ Captain General of the Foices,** 
having been so created in 1745. — D. 
X George Townshend, afterwards the first Marquis of that name and title.— D- 
§ Selina, daughter of the Earl of Ferrers, and widow of Theophilus Earl of 
Huntingdon. 
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ed himself to the Prince, and has since been made a Lord of 
his Bedchamber. At the opening of this session, he pub- 
lished an extreme good pamphlet, which has made infinite 
noise, called, an Examination of the Principles and Conduct 
of the two Brothers, (the Pelhams,) and as Dr. Lee hag 
been laid up with the gout, £gmont has taken the lead in 
the Opposition, and has made as great a figure as perhaps 
was ever made in so short a time. He is very bold and re- 
solved, master of vast knowledge, and speaks at once with 
fire and method. His words are not picked and chosen like 
Pitt's,. but his language is useful, clear^ and strong. He has 
already by his parts and resolution mastered his great un- 
popularity, so far- as to be heard with the utmost attention, 
though I believe nobody had ever more various difficulties to 
combat. All the old corps hate him on my father and Mr. 
Pelham's account ; the new part of the ministry on their 
own. The Tories have not quite forgiven his having left 
them in the last parliament ; besides that, they are now 
governed by one Prowse, a cold, plausible fellow, and a 
great well-wisher to Mr. Pelham. Lord -Strange,* a busy 
Lord of a party by himself, yet voting generally with the 
Tories, continually clashes with Lord Egmont ; and besides 
all this, there is a faction in the Prince's family, headed by 
Nugent, who are for moderate measures. 

Nugent is most affectedly an humble servant of Mr. Pel- 
ham, and seems only to have attached himself to the Prince, 
in order to make the better bargain with the ministry : he has 
great parts, but they never know how to disentangle themselves 
from bombast and absurdities. Beside these, there are two 
young men who make some figure in the rising Opposition, 
Bathurst,t Attorney to the Prince ; and Potter, whom I be- 

* James Lord Strange, eldest son of Edward Stanley eleventh Earl ofDerby. 
In 1762 he was made Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, and died during his 
father's life-time, in 1771. He always called himself Lord Strange, though the 
utle, which was a Barony in fee, had in fact descended to the Duke of Atholl, as 
heir-general of James seventh Earl ofDerby. — D. 

t The Hon. Henry Bathurst, second son of Allen first Lord Bathurst. He 
became heir to the title upon the death, without issue, of his elder brother^ the 
Hon. Beixjamin Bathurst, in 1761. In 1746 he was appointed Attomey-Geuet^X. 
to Frederick Prince of Wales. In 1 754 he was appointed one o( the yw»M 
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was chiefl 7 of Ansoffi's projecting^ who grows every day into 
new unpopularity. He has lately htid a sea-piece drawn of 
the victory for iidiich he was lorded, in which his own ship in 
a cloud of cannon was boarding the French Admiral. This 
circumstance, which was as true as if Mademoiselle Scudery 
had written his life (for he was scarce in sight when die French- 
man struck to Boscawen*) has been so ridiculed by die whole 
tar-hood, that the romantic part has been forced to be can- 
(^elled, and only one gun remains firing at Anson's ship. The 
two Secretaries of Statef grow every day nearer to a breach ; 
the King's going abroad is to decide die contest. Newcastle, 
who Hanoveri^es more and mol^ every day, pushes on the 
journey, as he is to be the attendant minister : his lamentable 
brother is the constant sacrifice of all these embroils. 

At Leicester-house the jars are as great : Doddington, who 
has just resigned the treasury-ship of the navy, in hopes of 
once more governing that court (and there is no court where 
he has not once or twice tried the same scheme !) does not 
succeed : Sir Francis Dash wood and Lord Talbot are stron^y 
for him — could one conceive that he could still find a dupe ? 
Mr. Fox had a mind to succeed him, but both King and Duke 
have so earnestly pressed him to remain Secretary at War, 
that he could not refuse. The King would not hear of any 
of the newer court ; and Legge, who of the old was next oars, 
has managed the Prussian business so clumsily, that the £jng 
would not bear him in his closet : but he has got the navy- 
office, which Lyttelton would have had, but could not be re- 
chosen at his borough, which he had stolen by surprise from 
his old friend and brother Tom Pitt The Treasury is to be 
filled up with that toad-eater and spy to all parties, Harry 
Tane -."l there is no enumerating all the circumstances that 
make his nomination scandalous and ridiculous ! — ^but such 



* Ttte Hxta. BdWtltl ^Miiiiw^ti, thiird ikja of Hufth firat TiiKOttnt FaliiKNith. 
He WM 4 dutinguished naTal commuider, and had had a large tbare in tbesyfr> 
cer of Lord Anson's engagement with the French fleet off Gape Finisterre in 
17 . He died in 1761. —D. 

t The Dukes of Bedford and Newca8tle.-*D. 

I Eldest son of Lord Barnard, and afterwards Earl of Darlington. 
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^ 18 our world ! General Gharlea Howard and a Mr. Saville 
I are named to the red ribband. My friend the Duke of Mo- 
1^ dena is again coming hither, which astonishes me, consider* 
^ ing how little reason he had to be satisfied with his first visit ; 
and sure he will have less now ! I believe I told you that King 
Theodore* is here : I am to drink coffee with him to-morrow 
at Lady Schaub's. I have curiosity to see him, though I am 
not commonly fond of sights, but content myself with the oil- 
cloth picture of them that is hung out, and to which they 
seldom come up. There are two black Princes of Anama- 
^ boe here, who are in fashion at all the assembUes, of whom I 
^ scarce know any particulars, though their story is very like 
Oroonoko's : all the women know it — and ten times more 
than belongs to it. Appropos to Indian histories, half our 
^Q thoughts are taken up— that is, my Lord Halifax's are— with 
ol colonizing in Nova Scotia : my friend Colonel Cornwall is is 
g^ going thither Commander-in-Chief. The Methodists will 
j^' scarce follow him as they did Oglethorpe ; since the period 
jj of his expedition^ their lot is fallen in a better land. Me- 
^'if thodism is more fashionable than any thing but brag ; the wo- 
I j men play very deep at both- — as deep, it is much suspected, as 
I the matrons of Rome did at the mysteries of the Bona Dea. 
If gracious Anne was alive, she would make an admirable de- 
fendress of the new faith, aad build fifly more churches for 
female proselytes. 

If I had more paper or time, I could tell you an excellent long 
history of my brother Ned's J envy, which was always up at 
highwater mark^ but since the publication of my book of 
Houghton (one should have thought a very harmless perform- 
^ce,) has overflowed on ^ thousand ridiculous occasions.- 
Another great object of his jealously is my fiiendship with 
Mr. Fox : my brother made him a formal visit at nine o'clock 
the other morning, and in a set speech of three quarters of an 
hour, begged his pardon for not attending the last day of the 
mutiny bill, which, he said, was so particularly brought in by 
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♦ Theodore King of Corsica. — ^D, v> 

t General Oglethorpe was the great promoter of the Colony o( Geor^W. 
I Sir Edward Walpole, K. B.-^. 
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him, though Mr. Fox assured him that he had no farther hand 
in it than from his office. Another instance : when my bro- 
ther went to live at Frogmore, Mr. Fox desired him to em- 
ploy his tradesmen at Windsor, by way of supporting his in- 
terest in that borough. My brother ummediately went to the 
Duke of St. Albans, to whom he had never spoke, (nor in- 
deed was his acquaintance with Mr. Fox much greater,) and 
notified to him, that if seven years hence his grace should 
have any contest with Mr. Fox about that borough, he should 
certainly espouse the latter. Guess how the Duke stared at 
so strange and unnecessary a declaration. 

Pigwiggin's Princess has mis piged, to the great — j oy, I 
believe, of that family, for you know a child must have eaten. 
Adieu. 



LETTER CC. 

Strawberry-HiU, May 3, 1749. 

I AM come hither for a few days to repose myself after a 
torrent of diversions, and am writing to you in my charming 
bow-window, with a tranquillity and satisfaction which, I fear, 
I am grown old enough to prefer to the hurry of amusements, 
in which the whole world has lived for this last week. We 
have at last celebrated the peace, and that as much in ex- 
tremes as we generally do everything, whether we have rea- 
son to be glad or sorry, pleased or angry. Last Tuesday it 
was proclaimed ; the King did not go to St. Paul's, but at 
night the whole town was illuminated. The next day was 
what was called a jubilee-masquerade in the Venetian manner 
at Ranelagh : it had nothing Venetian in it, but was by far 
the best understood, and the prettiest spectacle I ever saw ; 
nothing in a fairy tale ever surpassed it. One of the pro- 
prietors, who is a German and belongs to court, had got my 
Lady Yarmouth to persuade the King to order it. It began 
at three o'clock, and about five, people of fashion began to 
go. When you entered, you found the whole garden filled 
with masks, and spread with tents, which remained all night 
very cominodely. In one quarter was a May-pole dressed 
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with gariaods, and people dancing round it to a tabor and pipe 
and rustic music, all masqued, as were all the various bands 
of music, that were disposed in different parts of the garden, 
some like huntsmen with French-horns, some like peasants, 
and a troop of harlequins and scaramouches in the Uttle open 
temple on the mount. On the canal was a sort of gondolai 
adorned with flags and streamers, and filled with music, row- 
ing about. All round the outside of the amphitheatre were 
shops filled with Dresden china, japan, &c. and all the shop- 
keepers in mask. The amphitheatre was illuminated, and in 
the middle was a circular bower, composed of all kinds of firs 
in tubs, from twenty to thirty feet high : under them orange- 
trees, with small lamps in each orange, and below them 
all sorts of the finest auriculas in pots; and festoons of 
natural flowers hanging from tree to tree. Between the arch- 
es too were firs, and smaller ones in the balconies above. 
There were booths for tea and wine, gambing-tables and dan- 
cing, and about two thousand persons. In short, it pleased me 
more than anything I ever saw. It is to be once more, and 
probably finer as to dresses, as there has since been a sub- 
scription-masquerade, and people will go in their rich habits« 
The next day were the fiireworks, which by no means answer- 
ed the expense, the length of preparation, and the expectation 
that had been raised : indeed for a week before, the town was 
like a country fair, the streets filled from morning to night, 
scaffolds building wherever you cpuld or could not see ; and 
coaches arriving from every comer of the kingdom. This 
hurry and lively scene, with the sight of the immense crowd 
in the park and on every house, the guards, and the machine 
itself, which was very beautiful, was all that was worth seeing. 
The rockets and whatever was thrown up into the air suc- 
ceeded mighty well, but the wheels and all that was to com- 
pose the principal part, were pitiful and ill-conducted, with no 
changes of coloured fires and shapes : the illumination i^as 
mean, and lighted so slowly that scarce anybody had patience 
to wait the finishing ; and then what contributed to the awk- 
wardness of the whole, was the right pavilion catclm^^ &tq^ 
and being burnt do wn in the middle of the show^ T\ie 1Saxv^\ 
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the Duke, and Princess Emily saw it from the library,* widi 
their courts : the Prince and Princess with their children 
from Lady Middlesex's, no place being provided for them, 
nor any invitation given to the library. The Lords and 
Commons had galleries built for them and the chief citizens 
along the rails of the mall : the Lords had four tickets a-piece, 
and each Commoner, at first but two, till the Speaker bounced 
and obtained a third. Very little mischief was done, and but 
two persons killed ; at Paris there were forty killed, and near 
three' hundred wounded, by a dispute between the French 
and Itahans in the management, who, quarrelling for prece- 
dence in lighting the fires, both lighted at once and blew up 
the whole. Our mob was extremely tranquil, and very un- 
like those I remember in my father's time, when it was a mea- 
sure in the Opposition to work up everything to mischief, the 
excise and the French players, the convention and the gin-act. 
We are as much now in the opposite extreme, and in general 
so pleased with the peace, that I could not help being struck 
with a passage I read lately in Pasquier, an old French au- 
thor, who says, " That in the time of Francis I. the French 
used to call their creditors, Dts Anglois, from the facility 
with which the English gave credit to them in all treaties, 
though they had broken so many. On Saturday we had a 
serenata at the Opera-house, called, Peace in Europe, but it 
was a wretched performance. On Monday there was a sub- 
scription-masquerade, much fuller than that of last year, but 
not so agreeable or so various in dresses. The King was 
well disguised in an old-fashioned English habit, and much 
pleased with somebody who desired him to hold their cup as 
they were drinking tea. The Duke had a dress of the same 
kind, but was so immensely corpulent, that he looked like 
Cacofogo, the drunken Captain in Rule a Wife and Have a 
Wife. The Duchess of Richmond I was a lady mayoress in 
the time of James I., and Lord Delawarr,J Queen Elizabeth's 

* Probably the old brick building near the bottom of the Green Park, which 
was called " the dueen's Library," and which was pulled down by the late Duke 
of York when he built his new house in the Stable yard, St. James^3. — .D. 

t Sarah Cadogan, wife of Charles second Duke of Richmond.— D. 
J John Westj seventh Lord Delawarr,— created Earl Delawarr in 1761.— D. 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 79 

porter, from a picture in the guard-chamber at Kensiogton : 
they were admirable masks. Lady Rochford,* Miss Evelyn, 
Miss Bishop, Lady Stafford,! and Mrs. Pitt J were in vast 
beauty, particularly the last, who had a red veil, which made 
her look gloriously handsome. I forgot Lady Kildare.§ 
Mr. Conway was the Duke in Don Quixote, and the finest 
figure I ever saw. Miss ChudJeigh || was Iphigenia, but so 
naked that you would have taken her for Andromeda ; and La- 
dy Betty Smithsonir had such a pyramid of baubles upon her 
head, that she was exactly the Princess of Babylon in Gram- 
mont. You will conclude that afler all these diversions, peo- 
ple begin to think of going out of town — no such matter : the 
Parliament continues sitting, and will till the middle of June ; 
Lord £gmont told us we should sit till Michaelmas. There 
are many private bills, no public ones of any fame. We 
were to have had some chastisement for Oxford, where, be- 
sides the late riots, the famous Dr. King,** the Pretender's 
great agent, made a most violent speech at the opening of 
the Ratcliffe library. The ministry denounced judgment ; 
but, in their old style, have grown frightened, and dropped it. 
However, this menace gave occasion to a meeting and union 
between the Prince's party and the Jacobites, which Lord 
Egmont has been labouring all the winter. They met at the 
St. Albans tavern near Pall-mall last Monday morning, an 
hundred and twelve Lords and Commoners. The Duke of 
Beaufort'f'l' opened the assembly with a panegyric on the stand 
that had been made this winter against so corrupt an Admin- 
istration, and hoped it would continue, and desired harmony. 
Lord Egmont seconded this strongly, and begged they would 



♦ Lucy Young, wife of Willtara Henry Nassau, fourlh Earl of Rochford.— D. 

t Henrietta Canlillon, wife of Matthias Howard, third ^arl of Stafford.— D. 

X Penelope Atkyns, a celebrated beauty, wife of George Pitt, Esq. of Strat- 
fieldsaye, in Hants, created in 1776 Lord Rivers. — D. 

§ Lady Emily Lennox, Countess of Kildare. — D. 

j[ Afterward' Duchess of Kingston. — D. 

^ Afterwards Countess and Duchess of Northumberland. — D. 

** The last conspicuous Jacobite at Oxford. He was Public Orator oC \Il\«\ 
University, and Principal of St. Mary Hall. — D. 

tt Lord Noel Somerset, who succeed bis brother in the Dukedom. 
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come up to Parliament early next winter. Lord Oxford* 
spoke next ; and then Potter with great humour, and to the 
great abashment of the Jacobites, said, he was very glad to 
see this union, and from thence hoped that if another attack 
like the last rebellion should be made on the Royal Family, 
they would all stand by them. No reply was made to this. 
Then Sir Watkyn Williams spoke. Sir Francis Dashwood, 
and Tom Pitt,! ^^^ ^^® meeting broke up. I don't know 
what this .coalition may produce ; it will require time with no 
better heads than compose it at present, though the great Mr. 
Doddington had carried to the conference the assistance of 
his. In France a very favourable event has happened for 
us, the disgrace of Maurepas,| one of our bitterest enemies, 
and the greatest promoter of their marine. Just at the be- 
ginning of the war, in a very critical period, he had obtained 
a very large sum for that service, but which one of the other 
factions, lest he should gain glory and credit by it, got to be 
suddenly given away to the King of Prussia. 

Sir Charles Williams is appointed Envoy to this last King : 
here is an epigram which he has just sent over on Lord Eg- 
mont's opposition to the mutiny bill : 

Why has Lord Egmont 'gainst this bill 
So much declamatory skill 

So tediously exerted ? 
The reason's plain : but t'other day 
He mutinied himself for pay, 

And he has twice deserted. 

I must tell you a hon-mot that was made the other night at 
the serenata of Peace in Europe by Wall,§ who is much in 

♦ Edward Harley of Eywood in the county of Hereford, to whom, pursuant 
to the limitations of the Patent, the Earldoms of Oxford and Mortimer descended, 
upon the death without male issue of the Lord Treasurer's only son, Edward the 
secoi^d Earl. Lord Oxford was of the Jacobite party. He died in 1755, — D. 

t Thomas Pitt, Esq. of Boconnock in Cornwall, Warden of the Stannaries. 
He married the sister of George Lord Lyttelton, and was the father of the first 
Lord Camelford. — D, 

X Phelypeaux Count de Maurepas, son of the Chancellor de Pontehartrain. 
He was disgraced in consequence of some quarrel with the King's mistress. He 
returned to office, unhappily for France, in the commencement of the reign of 
Louis the Sixteenth. — D. 

§ General Wall, the Spanish Ambassador. Gondomar was the able Spanith 
Ambassador in England in the reign of James the First.— D. 
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fashion, and a kind of Gondomar. Grossatesta, the Mode- 
nese Minister, a very low fellow, with all the jackpuddinghood v 
of an Italian, asked, *' J)Iai8 qui est ce qui reprisente man 
nutitre V^ Wall repUed, " Mais^ mon Dieu ! Vahh^, nt sea- 
wz vous pas que ce n'est pas un opera boufon ?" And here is 
IS r another bon-mot of my Lady Townshend : we were talking 
%| of the Methodists; somebody said, ''Pray, Madam, is it 
true that Whitfield has recanted ?" '' No, Sir, he has only 
carUed,^^ 

If you ever think of returning to England, as I hope it will 
be long £u^, you must prepare yourself with Methodism ; I 
really believe that by that time it will be necessary : this sect 
increases as fast as almost ever any reUgious nonsense did. 
Lady Fanny Shirley has chosen this way of bestowing the 
dregs of her beauty ; and Mr. Lyttleton is very near making 
the same sacrifice of the dregs of all those various characters 
that he has worn. The Methodists love your big sinners, as 
proper subjects to work upon — and indeed they have a plea* 
tiful harvest — I think what you call fiagrdncy was never more 
in fashion. Drinking is at the highest wine-mark ; and ga- 
ming joined with it so violent, that at the last Newmarket 
meeting, in the rapidity of both, a bankbill was thrown down 
and nobody immediately claiming it, they agreed to give it to 
a man that was standing by. 

I must tell you of Stosch's letter, which he had the imper- 
tinence to give you without teUing the contents. It was to 
solicit the arrears of his pension, which I beg you will tell him 
I have no msmner of. interest to^rocure ; and to tell me of a 
Galla Placidia, a gold medal lately found. It is not for my- 
self, but I wish you would ask him the price for a friend of 
mine who would Uke to buy it. 

Adieu ! my dear child ; I have been long in arrears to you, 
but I trust you will take this huge letter as an acquittal. You 
see my Villa makes me a good correspondent ; how happy I 
should be to show it you, if I could, with no mixture of disa- 
greeable circumstances to you. I have made a vast planta- 
tion ! Lord Leicester told me the other day that he heatd 1 
would not buy some old china, because I was laying owl ^ 
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my money in trees : '* Yes," said I, '* My Lord, I used to loTf 
blue trees, but now I like green ones." 



!? 



LETTER CCI. 

Arlington^treet, May 17, 1719. 

We have not yet done diverting ourselves : the night before 
last the Duke of Richmond gave a firework ; a codicil to the 
peace. He bought the rockets and wheels that remained in 
the Pavilion which miscarried, and took the pretence of the 
Duke of Modena being here to give a charming entertainment. 
The garden* lies with a slope down to the Thames, on which 
were lighters, from whence were thrown up, ader a concert of 
water-music, a great number of rockets. Then from boats 
on every side were discharged water-rockets and fires of that 
kind ; and then the wheels which were ranged along the rails 
of the terrace were played off; and the whole concluded with 
the illumination of a paviUon on the top of the slope, of two 
pyramids on each side, and of the whole length of the balus- j), 
trade to the water. You can't conceive a prettier sight ; the 
garden filled with every body of fashion, the Duke, the Duke 
of Modena, and the two black Princes. The King and Prin^ 
cess Emily were in their barge under the terrace, the river ¥«ifl 
covered with boats, and the shores and adjacent houses with L 
crowds. The Duke of Modena played aflerwards at brag, \^ 
and there was a fine supper for him and the foreignei^, of 
whom there are numbers U^re; it is grown as much the L 
fashion to travel hither as to France or Italy. Last week there L 
was a vast assembly and music at Bedford-house for this M(>- L 
denese ; and to-day he is set out to receive his Doctor's de^ ^a 
gree at the two Universities. His appearance is rather better 
than it used to be, for instead of wearing his wig down to his 
nose to hide the humour in his face, he has taken to paint his 
forehead white, which, however, with the large quantity of red j^*^ 
that he always wears on the rest of bis face, makes him ridi^ U 
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eulous enough* I cannot say his manner is more polished : 
Princess Emily asked him if he did not find the Duke much 
Matter than when he was here before ? He replied, " En ve« 
riti H n^est pas si effroiable qu^on m'iwoii diU" She commend- 
ed his disunonds ; he said " Les votres sofU bien petits,^^ As 
I had been so graciously received at his court, I went into his 
box the first night at the Opera : the first thing he did was to 
fall asleep ; but as I did not choose to sit waiting his revet/ in 
the face of the whole theatre, I waked him, and would dis- 
course him : but here I was very unlucky, for of the only two 
persons I could recollect at his court to inquire after, one has 
been dead these four years, and the other, he could not re- 
member any such man* However, Sabbatini, his Secretary 
of State« flattered me extremely ; told me he found me beau^ 
coup mieux^ and that I was grown very fat — I fear, I fear it 
was flattery ! £ight years don't improve one, — and for my 
corpulence, if I am grown fat, what must I have been in my 
Modenese days ! 

I tdd you we were to have another jubilee masquerade : there 
was one by the King's command for Miss Ohudleigh, the Maid 
of Honor, with whom our gracious monarch has a mind to be- 
lieve himself in love, — so much in love, that at one of the 
booths he gave her a fairing for her watch, which cost him five- 
and-thirty guineas, — ^actually disbursed out of his privy purse, 
and not charged on the civil list. Whatever you may think 
of it, this is a more magnificent present than, the cabinet 
which the late King of Poland sent to the fair Countess Ko<- 
nigsmark, replete with all kinds of baubles and ornaments, 
and ten thousand ducats in one of the drawers. I hope some 
future HoUinshed or Stowe will acquaint posterity ihatfive^ 
and'ihirty guineas were an immense sum in those days ! 

You are going to see one of our Court-beauties in Italy, 
my Lady Rochfort :* they are setting out on their embassy to 
Turin. She is large, but very handsome, with great deUcacy 
and address. All the Royals have been in love with her, but 
the Duke was so in all the forms, till she was a little too much 

* Daughter of Edward Toung, Esq. and wife of William Earl of Rochford, 
liad been Maid of Hoboiir to the Pnncbu of Wales* 
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pleased with her conquest of his brother-in-law, the Prince of 
Hesse. You will not find much in the correspondence of her 
husband : his person is good, and he will figure well enough 
as an Ambassador ; better as a husband, where Cicisbes don't 
expect to be molested. The Duke is not likely to be so happy 
with his new passion, Mrs. Pitt,* who, besides being in love 
with her husband, whom you remember (Lady Mary Wortley's 
George Pitt,) is going to Italy with him. I think you will find 
her one of the most glorious beauties you ever saw. You are 
to have another pair of our beauties, the Princess Borghese's 
Mr. Grevillef and his wife, who was the pretty Fanny 
M'Cartney. 

Now I am talking scandal to you, and court-scandal, I 
must tell you that Lord Conway's sister, Miss Jenny, is dead 
suddenly with eating lemonade at the last subscription mas- 
querade.]; It is not quite unlucky for her: she had outlived 
the Prince's love and her own face, and nothing remained but 
her love and her person, which was exceedingly bad. 

The graver part of the world, who have not been quite so 
much given up to rockets and masquing, are amused with a 
book of Lord Bolingbroke's, just published, but written long 
ago. It is composed of three letters, the first to Lord Corn- 
bury on the Spirit of Patriotism ; and two others to Mr. L}^- 
telton, (but with neither of their names,) on the Idea of a Pa- 
triot King, and the State of Parties on the late King's acces- 
sion. Mr. Lyttelton had sent him word, that he begged no- 
thing might be inscribed to him that was to reflect on Lord 
Orford, for that he was now leagued with all Lord Orford's 
friends : a message as abandoned as the book itself: but in- 
deed there is no describing the impudence with which that set 

* Penelope, sitter of Sir Richard Atkyns. 

t Fiilke GrevilIe,Esq. son of the Hon. Algernon Greville, second son of Fulke 
fifth Lord Brooke. His wife was the authoress of the pretty poem entitled an 
••Ode to Indifference."— D. 

X This event was commemorated in the fdlowing doggrel lines : — 

" Poor Jenny Conway 
She drank lemonade. 
At a masquerade, 
So now she's dead and gone away.**— D. 
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of people unsay what they have been saying all their lives, — 
I beg their pard<m9) I mean the honesty with which they re- 
Cant ! Pitt told me eoc^ly, that he had read this book for- 
merly, when he admired Lord Bolinbroke more than he does 
now. The book by no means answered my expectation : the 
style, which is his fort, is very fine : the deduction and impos- 
sibility of drawing a consequen'ce from what he is saying, as 
bad and obscure as in his famous Dissertation on Parties : 
you must know the man, to guess his meaning. Not to men- 
tion the absurdity and impracticability of this kind of system,' 
there is a long speculative dissertation on the origin of go- 
vernment, €uid even that greatly stolen from other writers, 
and that all on a sudden dropped, while he hurries into his 
own times, and then preaches (he, of all men !) on the duty 
of preserving decency! The last treatise would not impose 
upon an historian of five years old : he tells Mr. Ljrttelton, 
that he may take it from him, that there was no settled scheme 
at the end of the Queen's reiga to introduce the Pretender ; 
and he gives this excellent reason ; because if there had been, 
he must have known it ; and another reason as ridiculous, that 
no traces of such a scheme have since come to light. What, 
no traces in all the cases of himsell^ Atterbury, the Duke of 
Ormond, Sir William Windham, and others ! and is it not 
known that the moment the Queen was expired, Atterbury 
proposed to go in his lawn sleeves and proclaim the Preten- 
der at Chaiing-cross, but Bolinbroke's heart failing him, At- 
terbury swore, " There was the best cause in Europe lost for 
want of spirit !" He imputes Jacobitism singly to Lord Ox- 
ford, whom he exceedingly abuses, and who so far from being 
suspected, was thought to have fallen into disgrace with that 
faction for refusing to concur with them. On my father he is 
much less severe than I expected ; and in general so oblique- 
ly, that hereafVer he will not be perceived to aim at him, though 
at this time one knows so much what was at his heart, that it 
directs one to bis meaning. 

But there is a preface to this famous book, which makes 
.much more noise than the work itself. It seems, Lord 'Bo- 
Imbroke had originaJJy trusted Pope with the copy, to YiavQ 

Vol. ILS 
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half-a-dozen printed for particular friends. Pope, who loved 
money infinitely beyond any friend, got fifteen hundred copies* 
printed privately, intending to outlive Bolinbroke, and make 
great advantage of them : and not only did this, but altered 
the copy at his pleasure, and even made difierent alterations 
in different copies. Where Lord Bolingbroke had strongly 
flattered their common friend Lyttelton, Pope suppressed the 
panegyric : where, in compliment to Pope, he had soflened 
the satire on Pope's great friend. Lord Oxford, Pope reinstated 
the abuse. The first part of this transaction is recorded in 
the preface ; the two latter facts are reported by Lord Ches- 
terfield and Lyttelton, the latter of whom went to Bolinbroke 
to ask how he had forfeited his good opinion. In short, it is 
comfortable to us people of moderate virtue to hear these de- 
mi-gods, and patriots, and philosophers, inform the world of 
each other's villainies. What seems to make Lord Bolin- 
broke most angiy, and I suppose does, is Pope's having pre- 
sumed to correct his work. As to his printing •so many copies, 
it certainly was a compliment, and the more profit (which 
however could not be immense,) he expected to make, the 
greater opinion he must have conceived of the merit of the 
work : if one had a mind defend Pope, should not one ask*}* if 
any body ever blamed Virgil's executors for not burning the 
jEneid, as he ordered them 1 Wajburton, I hear, does de- 
sign to defend Pope ; and my uncle Horace to answer the 
book : his style, which is the worst in the world, must be cu- 
rious, in opposition to the other. But here comes full as bad 
a part of the story as any ; Lord Bolinbroke, to buy himself 
out of the abuse in the Duke of Marlborough's life, or to buy 
himself into the supervisal of it, gave these letters to Mallet, 
who is writing this life for a legacy in the old Duchess's will, 
(and which, with much humour, she gave, desiring it might 
not be written in verse,) and Mallet sold them to the book- 

'' Lord Bolinbroke discovered what Pope had done during his (Pope's) lifetime, 
and never forgave him for it. He obliged him to give up the copies, and they 
were burned on the terrace of Lord BoUnbroke's house at Battersea, in the pre- 
sence of Lord B. and Pope. — ^D, 

t This thought was borrowed by Mr. Spence, in a pamphlet published on this 
occasion in defence of Pope. 
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seller for a hundred and fifty pounds. Mallet had many ob- 
ligations to Pope, no disobligations to him, and was one of bis 
grossest flatterers ; witness the sonnet on his supposed death, 
printed in the notes to the Dunciad. I was this morning told 
an anecdote from the Dorset family that is no bad collateral 
evidence of the Jacobitism of the Queen's four last years. 
They wanted to get Dover castle into their hands, and sent 
down Prior to the present Duke of Dorset, who loved him, 
and probably was his brother, to persuade him to give it up. 
He sent Prior back with great anger, and in three weeks was 
turned out of the government "himself — biit it is idle to pro- 
duce proofs ; as idle as to deny the scheme. 

I have just been with your brother Gal. who has been laid 
up these two days with the gout in his ankle ; an absolute 
professed gout in all the forms, and with much pain. Mr. 
Chute is out of town ; when he returns, I shall set him upon 
your brother, to reduce him to abstinence and health. Adieu ! 



LETTER ecu. 

Strawberry-Hill, June 4, 1749. 

As summerly as June and Strawberry-hill may sound, I 
assure you I am writing to you by the fire-side : English 
weather will give vent to its temper, and whenever it is out 
of humour it will blow east and north and all kinds of cold. 
Your brothers Ned and Gal. dined with me to-day, and I 
carried the latter back to Richmond: as I passed over the 
green, I saw Lord Bath, Lord Lonsdale* and half-a-dozen 
more of the White's club sauntering at the door of a house 
which they have taken there, wid come to every Saturday 
and Sunday to play at whist. You will naturally ask why 
they can't play at whist in London on those two days as well 
as on the other five ; indeed I can't tell you, except that it is 

* Henry Lowther, third Viscount Lonsdale, of the first creation. He was 
the second son of John the first Viscount, and succeeded his elder brother Rich- 
ard in the title in 1713. He was a Lord of the Bedchamber, and at one i^tSsA 
of his life w»8 ?rivy Seal.— p. 
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SO established a fashion to go out of towo at the end of the 
week, that people do g.o, though it be only into another town. 
It made me smile to see Lord Bath sitting there, Uke a citizen 
that has lefl off trade ! 

I Your brother Ned has not seen Strawberry-hill since i»y 
great improvements; he was astonished: it is pretty: you 
never saw so tranquil a scene, without the least air of melan- 
choly : I should hate it, if it was dashed with that. I forgot 
to ask Gal. what is become of the books of Houghton, which 
I gave him six. months ago for you and Dr. Cocchi. You 
perceive I have got your letter of May 23rd» and with it 
Prince Craon's simple epistle to his daughter :* I have no 
mind to dehver it : it would be a proper recommendation of 
a staring boy on his travels, and is consequently very suitable 
to my colleague master St. Leger : but one hates to be cou- 
pled with a romping greyhound puf^y, qui est moitis prudent 
que J\Iormeiir Valpol! I did not want to be introduced to 
Madame de Mirepoix's assemblies, but to be acquainted with 
her, as I like her family : I concluded, simple as he is, that 
an old Frenchman laiew how to make these distinctions. By 
thrusting St. Leger into the letter with me, and talking of 
my prudence, I shall not wonder if she takes me for his 
bear-leader, his travelling governor ! 

Mr. Chute, who went frc^n hence this mornings and is al- 
ways thinking of blazoning your pedigreef in the noblest 
colours, has turned over all my library, till he has tapped a 
new and very great family for you : in short, by your mother 
it is very clear that you are-descended from Hubert de Burgh, 
grand Justiciary to Richard the Second: indeed I think he 
was hanged ; but that is a misfortune that will attend very 
illustrious genealogies ; it is as common to them as to the 
pedigrees about Paddington and Blackheath. I have had at 
least a dozen great-gre^t-grandfathers that came to untimely 

* Madame do Mirepoix, French Ambassadress in England, to whom her 
father, Prince Craon, had written a letter of introduction for Horaco Walpole. 

t Count Richcourt and some Florentines, his creatures, had been very nn- 
pertinent about Mr. Mannas family, which was very good, and which made it 
necessary to have his pedigree drawn out, and sent over to Florence. 
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ends. All your virtuosos in heraldry are content to know 
that they had ancestors who lived five hundred years ago, no 
matter how they died. A match with a low woman corrupts 
a stream of blood as long as the Danube, — tyranny, villainy, 
and executions are mere fleabitcs, and leave no stain. The 
good Lord of Bath, whom I saw on Richmond-green this 
evening, did intend, I believe, to ennoble my genealogy with 
another execution : how low is he sunk now from those views ! 
and how entertaining to have Uved to see all those virtuous 
patriots proclaiming their mutual iniquities! Tour friend 
Mr. Doddington, it seems, is so reduced as to be relapsing 
into virtue. In my last I told you some curious anecdotes 
of another part of the band, of Pope and Bolinbroke. The 
friends of the former have published twenty pamphlets against 
the latter ; I say against the latter, for as there is no defend- 
ing Pope, they are reduced to satirize Bolinbroke. One of 
them tells him how Uttle he would be known himself from his 
own writings, if he were not immortalized in Pope's ; and 
still more justly, that if he destroys Pope's moral character, 
what will become of his own, which has been retrieved and 
sanctified by the embalming art of his friend? However, 
there are still new discoveries made every day of Pope's 
dirty selfishness* Not content with the great profits which 
he proposed to make of the work in question, he could not 
bear that the interest of his money should be lost till Bolin- 
broke's death ; and therefore told him that it would cost very 
near as much to have the press set for half a dozen copies as 
it would for a complete edition, and by this means made Lord 
Bolinbroke pay very near the whole expense of the fifteen 
hundred. Another story I have been told on this occasion, 
was of a gentleman who making a visit to Bishop Atterbury 
in France, thought to make his court by commending Pope. 
The Bishop replied not : the genlleman doubled the dose : at 
last the Bishop shook his head, and said, '' Mens curva in 
corpore curvo /" The world will now think justly of these 
men : that Pope was the greatest poet, but not the most dis- 
interested man in the world ; and that Bolinbroke Yiad tvol ^ 
those virtues and not all those talenb which the other so ^xo- 
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claimed ; and that he did not even deserve the friendship 
which lent him so much merit ; and for the mere loan of 
which he dissembled attachment to Pope, to whom in his 
heart he was as perfidious and as false as he has been to the 
rest of the world. 

The Duke of Devonshire* has at last resigned, for the 
unaccountable and unenvied pleasure of shutting himself up 
at Chatsworth with his ugly mad Duchess ;'|' the more extra- 
ordinary sacrifice, as he turned her head, rather than give up 
a favourite match for his son. She has consented to live 
with him there, and has even been with him in town for a 
few days, but did not see either her son or Lady Hartington. 
On his resignation he asked and obtained an English Barony 
for Lord Besborough, whose son Lord Duncannon, you 
Imow, married the Duke's eldest daughter. I believe this is 
a great disappointment to my uncle, who hoped he would ask 
the peerage for him or Pigwiggin. The Duke of Maribo- 
roughj succeeds as Lord Steward. Adieu I 



LETTER com. 

Arlington-Street, June 25, 1749. 

Don't flatter yourself with your approaching year of Jubi« 
lee ; its pomps and vanities will be nothing to the shows and 
triumphs we have had, and are having. I talk like an En- 
glishman : here you know we imagine that a jubilee is a sea- 
son of pageants, not of devotion ; but our Sabbath has really 
been all tilt and tournament There have been, I think, no less 
than eight masquerades, the fire- works, and a public act at 
Oxford : to-morrow is an installation of six Knights of the 
Bath, and in August of as many Garters : Saturday, Sunday, 
and Monday next, are the banquets at Cambridge, for the in- 
stahnent of the Duke of Newcastle as Chancellor. The whole 
world goes to it : he has invited, summoned, pressed the en- 

* William, third Duke of Devonshire. 

t Catherine Hoskins. 

/ Charles Spencer, second Duke of Marlborough.— D. 
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tire body of nobility and gentry from all parts of £ngland. 
His cooks have been there these ten days, distilling essences^ 
of every living creature, and massacring and confounding alf 
the species that Noah and Moses took such pains to preserve 
and distinguish. It would be pleasant to see pedants and 
professors searching for etymologies of strange dishes, and 
tracing more wonderful transformations than any in the Meta- 
morphoses. How miserably Horace's vnde et quo Caiius 
will be hacked about in clumsy quotations ! I have seen some 
that will be very unwilling performers at the creation of this 
ridiculous Mamamouchi.* I have set my heart on their giv- 
ing a Doctor's degree to the Duchess of Newcastle's favour^ 
ite— this favourite is at present neither a lover nor an apothe- 
cary, but a common pig, that she brought from Hanover : I 
am serious ; and Harry Yane, the new Lord of the Treasury, 
is entirely employed, when he is not at the Board, in opening 
and shutting the door for it Tell me, don't you very often 
throw away my letters in a passion, and believe that I invent 
the absurdities I relate I — ^Were not we as mad, when you 
was in England ? 

The ELing, who has never dined out of his own palaces, has 
just determined to dine at Claremont to-morrow— all the 
cooks are at Cambridge — ^imagine the distress ! 

Last Thursday the monarch of my last paragraph, gave 
away the six vacant ribands : one to a Margrave of Anspach, 
a near relation of the late Queen ; others to the Dukes of 
Leedsl and Bedford, Lords Albemarle and Granville : the 
last, you may imagine, gives some uneasiness. The Duke 
of Bedford has always been unwilling to take one, having tied 
himself up in the days of his patriotism to forfeit great sums 
if ever he did. The King told him one day this winter that 
he would give none away but to him and to Anspach. This 
distinction struck him : he could not refuse the honour ; but 
he has endeavoured to waive it, as one imagines, by a scruple 
he raised against the oath, which obliges the Knights, when- 
ever they are within two miles of Windsor, to go and offer. 

* See Moliere*8 Bourgeois gentilhorame. 

t Thomas Oshone, fourth Duke of Leeds, — ^D. 
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The King would not abolish the oath, but has given a general 
dispensation for all breaches of it, past, present, and to come. 
Lord Lincoln and Lord Harrington are very unhappy at not 
being in the list. The sixth riband is at last given to Prince 
George : the ministry could not prevail for it, till within half 
an hour of the ceremony : then the Bishop of Salisbury was 
sent to notify the gracious intention. The Prhice was at 
Kew, so the message was delivered to Prince George* him- 
self. The child, with great good sense, desired the Bishop 
to give his duty and thanks, and to assure the King that he 
should always obey him ; but that as his father was out of 
town, he could send no other answer. Was not it clever ? 
The design of not giving one riband to the Prince's children, 
had made great noise : there was a RemembranceTr'f on that 
subject ready for the press. This is the Craftsman of the 
present age, and is generally levelled at the Duke,;]; and filled 
with very circumstantial cases of his arbitrary behaviour. It 
has absolutely written down Hawley his favourite General and 
executioner, who was to have been upon the staff. 

Garrick is married to the famous Violette, first at a Protes- 
tant, and then at a Roman Catholic chapel. The chapter of 
this history is a little obscure and uncertain, as to the consent 
of the protecting Countess,§ and whether she gives her a for- 
tune or not. 

Adieu ! — I believe I tell you strange rhapsodies — but you 
must consider that our follies are not only very extraordinary, 
but are our business and employment : they enter into our po- 
litics, nay, I think they are our politics || — and I don't know 

♦ Afterwards George the THlrd.— D. 

t A paper written by Ralph. 

X The Duke of Cumberland— D. 

§ Dorothy, Countess of Burlington. The Violette was a German dancer, 
first at the Opera, and then at the playhouse, and in such favour at Burlington- 
house, that the tickets for her benefits were designed by Kent, and engraved by 
Vertue. 

II This was frequently the case while the Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Pel- 
ham were ministers : it was so true, that in the case of the Violette, just men- 
tioned, one night that she had advertised three dances and danced but two, Lord 
Bury and some young men of fashion began a riot, and would have had her 
sent for from Burlington-house. It being feared that she would be hissed on her 
next appearance, and Lord Hartington,thecheri8hed of Mr. Pelham, being scui- 
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which are the simplest. They are Tully's description of poe- 
tiy, hcRc studiajucentutem alunt, senectutem oblectant ; pemoC' 
tmt nobiscunij peregi*inantur, rtuticantur — so, if you will that 
I write to you, you must be content with a detail of absurdities. 
I could tell you of Lord Mountford's* making cricket-match- 
es, and fetching up parsons by express from different parts of 
England to play matches on Richmond-green ; of his keep- 
ing aide-de-camps to ride to all parts to lay bets ^or him at 
horse-races, cmd of twenty other peculiarities ; but I fancy 
you are tired — in short, you who know me, will comprehend 
f ail best, when I tell you that I live in such a scene of folly, as 
I makes me even think myself a creature of common sense. 



) 



LETTER COIV. 

Arlington-Street, July 24, 1749. 

You and Dr. Cocchi have made me ashamed widi the civil- 
ities you showed to my book — I hope it blushed! 

Tou have seen the death of the Duke of Montagu^ in all 
the papers. His loss will be extremely felt ! he paid no less 
than 2700/. a-year in private pensions, which ought to be 
known, to balance the immense history of bis places ; of which, 
he was perpetually obtaining new, and making the utmost of 
all : he had quartered on the great wardrobe no less than thirty 
nominal tailors and arras-workers. This employment is to 
be dropped ; his others are not yet given away. My father 
bad a great opinion of his understanding, and at the beginning 
of the war was most desirous of persuading him to be Gener* 
alissimo ; but the Duke was very diffident of himself* and hav- 
ing seen little service, would not accept it. In short, with 
some foibles, he was a most amiable man, and one of the 

in-law of Lady Burlington, the ministry were in great agitation to secure a good 
reception for the Violette from the audience, and the Duke was even desired to 
order Lord Bury (one of his Lords) not to hiss. 

* Henry Bromley, first Lord Montfort, so created in 1741. He died in 
1755.— p. 

t John, the last Duke of Montagu, was Knight of the Garter, Great Master 
of the Order of the Bath, Master of the great VTardrobe, Colonel of \feft 
Blues, &c. &c. 
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most feeling I ever knew. His estate is IJfiOOL a-year; iSo/e 
Duchess of Manchester must have four of it ; all the rest he 
has given, afler four thousand a-year to the Duchess-dowager 
shall fall in, to his other daughter Lady Cardigan. Lord Y ere 
Beauclerc* has thrown his into the list of vacant employ- 
ments : he resigned his Lordship of the Admiralty on Anson's 
being preferred to him for Vice- Admiral of England; but 
what heightened the disgust, was Lord Yere's going a party 
to visit the docks with Sandwich and Anson, after this was 
done, and yet they never mentioned it to him. It was not 
possible to converse with them upon good terms every day af- 
terwards. Tou perceive our powers and places are in a very 
fluctuating situation : the Prince will have a catalogue of dis- 
contented ready to fill the whole civil list. My Lord Chan- 
cellor was terrified the other day with a vision of such a revo- 
lution ; he saw Lord Bath kiss hands, and had like to liave 
dropped the Seals with the agony of not knowing what it was 
for — it was only for his going to Spa. However, as this is 
an event which the Chancellor has never thought an impossi- 
ble one, he is daily making Christian preparation against it. 
He has just married his other daughter to Sir John Heath- 
cote'sf son ; a Prince, little inferior to Pigwiggin in person ; 
and pro-created in a greater bed of money and avarice than 
Pigwiggin himself: they say, there is a peerage already pro- 
mised to him by the title of Lord Normanton. The King has 
consented to give two earldoms to re-place the great families 
of Somerset and Northumberland in their descendants : Lady 
Betty Smithson is to have the latter title afler the Duke of 
Somerset's death, and Sir Charles Windham any other ap- 
pellation he shall choose. Tou know Lord Granville had 
got a grant of Northumberland for him, but it was stopped. 
These two hang a little, by the Duke of Somerset's wanting 

* Lord Vere Beauderc, brother of the Duke of St. Albans, afterwards cre- 
ated Lord Vere of Hanworth. 

t Sir John Heathcote, Bart, of Normanton Park, in Rutlandshire. Ho was 
the son of Sir Gilbert Heathcote, Lord Mayor of London, who acquired a vast 
fortune, and was created a Baronet in 1733. Sir John's son Sir Gilbert, the third 
Guronet, mftrried to his first wife, Margaret, youngest daughter of the Lofd 

CbftQc»llor Hvdwicke,— P, 
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to have the earldom for his son-in-law,* instead of his 
daughter.! 

Tou ask me about the principles of the Methodists ; I have 
tried to learn them^ and have read one of their books. The 
visible part seems to be nothing but stricter practice than that 
of our Church, clothed in the old exploded cant of mystical 
devotion. For example, you take a metaphor ; we will say 
our passions are loeeds ; you immediately drop every descrip- 
tion of the passions, and adopt everything peculiar to weeds : 
in five minutes a true methodist will talk with the greatest 
compunction of homing — this catches women of fashion and 
shopkeepers. 

I have now a request to make to you : Mrs» Gibbeme is 
extremely desirous of having her son come to England for a 
short time. There is a small estate lefl to the family, I think 
by the uncle ; his presence is absolutely necessary; however, 
the poor woman is so happy in his situation with you, that she 
talks of giving up everything rather than disoblige you by 
fetching him to England. She has been so unfortunate as to 
lose a favourite daughter, that was just married greatly to a 
Lisbon merchant : the girl was so divided in her affections, 
that she had a mind not to have followed her husband to 
Portugal. Mrs. Leneve, to comfort the poor woman, told 
her what a distress this would have been either way — she was 
so struck with this position, that she said, " Dear Madam, it 
is very lucky she died!" — and since that, she has never cried, 
but for joy ! Though it is impossible not to smile at these 
awkward sensations of unrefined nature, yet I am sure your 
good nature will agree with me, in giving the poor creature 
Ihis satisfaction ; and therefore I beg it. Adieu ! 



* Sir Hugh Smithson. 

t The Duke of Somerset was eventually created Earl of Northumberland 
with remainder to Sir Hugh Smithson, and Earl of Egremont with remainder 
to Sir Charles Winlham. — !)• 
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LETTER CCV. 

Strawberry-Hill, Aug. 17, 1749. 

I HEAR of nothing but your obliging civilities to the Bar^ 
rets :* I don't wonder you are attentive to please ; my 
amazement is, when I find it well distributed : you have all 
your life been making Florence agreeable to everybody that 
came there, who have almost all forgot it — or worse. But 
Mr. and Mrs. Barret to do you justice, and as they are very 
sensible and agreeable, I am persuaded you will always find 
that they know how to esteem such goodness as your's. 
Mr. Chute has this morning received here a letter from Mr. 
Barret, and will answer it very soon. Mr. Montagu is here too, 
and happy to hear he is so well, and recommends several 
compliments to your convejrance. Your brother mentions 
your being prevented writing to me, by the toothache ; I hate 
you should have any pain. 

You always let us draw upon you for such weight of civili- 
ties to anybody we recommend, that if I did not desire to 
show my attention, and the regard I have for Count Lorenzi,! 
yet it would be burning ingratitude not to repay you. I have 
accordingly been trying to be very civil to the Chevalier ; I 
did see him once at Florence. To-morrow I am to fetch him 
hither to dinner, from Putney, where the Mirepoixs have got a 
house. I gave Madame her father's simple letter, of which 
she took no more notice than it deserved ; but Prince Beau- 
vauj has written her a very particular one about me, and is 
to come over himself in the winter to make me a visit ; this 
has warmed their politesse, I should have known the Am- 
bassadress an3rwhere by the likeness to her family. He is 
cold and stately, and not much, tasted here. She is very sen- 
sible ; but neither of them satisfy me in one point ; I wanted 
to see something that was the quintessence of the newest ban 
ton^ that had the last bel air^ and spoke the freshest jargon. 



* Thomas Lennard Barret, aderwards Lord Dacre of the South, and his wife, 
Anne, daughter of Lord Chief Justice Pratt, 
t Th ; French Minister at Florence. 
/ Tha brorher of Madame dc Mirepoiz, afterwards a Marshal of France,— D, 
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These people have scarce ever lived at Paris, are reasonable, 
and little amusing with follies. They have brought a cousin 
of his, a Monsieur de Levi, who has a tixntino of what I want- 
ed to see. You know they pique themselves much upon 
their Jewish name, and call cousins with the Virgin Mary. 
': They have a picture in the family, where she is made to say 
( to the founder of the house, " Couvrez vous, mon cousinJ*^ 
He replies, " JVbw pas, ma ires sainte cousine, je scai trop bien 
j k respect queje vous doisJ*^* 

There is nothing like news : Kensington-palace had like 
to have made an article the other night ; it was on fire ; my 
Lady Yarmouth has an ague, and is forced to keep a con- 
stant fire in her room against the damps. When my Lady 
Suffolk lived in that apartment, the floor produced a constant 
crop of mushrooms. Though there are so many > vacant 
chambers, the King hoards all he can, and has locked up half 
the palace since the Queen's death: so he does at St .James's, 
and Ibelieve would put the rooms out to interest, if he could 
get a closet a year for them ! Somebody told my Lady Yar- 
mouth they wondered she would live in that unwholesome 
apartment, when there are so many other rooms ; she repUed, 
" J\/[ais pas pour tnot^." 

The scagliola tables are arrived, and only one has suffered 
a little on the edge : the pattern is perfectly pretty. It would 
oblige me much if you could make the Friar make a -couple 
more for me, and with a little more expedition. 

Don't be so humble about your pedigree ; there is not a 
pipe of good blood in the kingdom but we will tap for you ; 
Mr. Chute has it now in painting ; and you may depend on 
having it with the most satisfactory proofs, as soon as it can 
possibly be finished. He has taken great pains, and fathom- 
ed half the genealogies in England for you. 

You have been extremely misinformed abofyit my father's 
writing his own history : I oflen pressed it, but he never once 
threw a thought that way. He neither loved reading nor wri- 

* There is said to have been another equally absurd picture in the same &- 
mily, in which Noah is represented going into the ark, carrying under his arm a 
small trunk, on which was written ** Papien de la mai»on de LevU^—D, 

Vol. n.— 9 
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ting ; and at last, the only time he had leisure, was not well 
enough. He used to say, ** That hut few men should ever 
he ministers, for it let them see too much of the badness of 
mankind." Your story, I imagine, was inoculated on this 
speech. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCVI. 

Strawberry-Hill, Sept. 12, 1749. 

I HAVE your two letters to answer of August 15th and 26th| 
'and as far as 1 see before me, have a great deal of paper, 
which I don't know how to fill. The town is notoriously 
empty ; at Kensington they have scarce company enough to 
pay for lighting the candles. The Duke has been for a week 
with the Duke of Bedford at Wobura : Princess Emily re- 
mains saying civil things ; for example ; the second time 
she saw Madame de Mirepoix, she cried out, ^^M! Ma- 
damty V0U8 n^avez pas tant de rouge aujourdhui : la premiere 
fois que vous Hes venue tct, vous mpiez une quantiU horribleJ^ 
This the Mirepoix herself repeated to me ; you may imagine 
her astonishment, — ^I mean, as far as your duty will give you 
leave. I like her extremely ; she has a great deal of quiet 
sense. They try much to be English, and whip into frocks 
without measure, and fancy they are doing the fashion. Then 
she has heard so much of that villainous custom of giving 
money to the servants of other people, that there is no con- 
vincing her that women of fashion never give ; she distri- 
butes with both hands. The Chevalier Lorenzi has dined 
with me here : I gave him venison, and as he was determin- 
ed to like it, he protested it was as good as beef. You wiU 
be delighted with what happened to him : he was impatient 
to make his brother's compliments to Mr. Chute, and hear- 
ing somebody at Kensington call Mr. Schutz, he easily mis- 
took the sound, and went up to him, and asked him if he had 
not been at Florence ! Schutz with the utmost Hanoverian 
gravity repUed, " Out, oui, fai iti a Florence^ ouij aui : — 
mais o« esUil ce Florence ?" 



I 
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The Richcourts* are arrived, and have brought with them 
a strapping lad of your Count ; sure, is it the boy that my 
Lady O. used to bring up by hand ! he is pretty picking for 
her now. The woman is handsome, but clumsy to a degree, 
and as much too masculine as her lover Rice is too little so* 
Sir Charles Williams too is arrived, and teUs me how much 
he has heard in your praise in Germany. Yillettes is here, 
but I have had no dealing with him. I think I talk nothing 
but foreign ministers to-day, as if I were just landed from the 
Diet of Ratisbon. But I shall have done on this chapter, and 
I think on all others, for you say such extravagant things of 
my letters, which are nothing but gossiping gazettes, that I can- 
not bear it. Then you have undone yourself with me, for you 
compare them to Madame Sevign^'s ; absolute treason ! Do 
you know there is scarce a book in the world I love so much 
as her letters ! 

How infinitely humane you are about Gibbeme ! shall I 
amuse you with the truth of that history, which I have dis- 
covered ? The poor silly woman^his mother has pressed his 
coming for a very private ilBason— only to make him one of 
^ the most ccmnderable men in this country — and by what won. 
'^^ derful means do you think this mighty business is to be 
^* I effected ? only by the beauties of his person ! As I remem- 
"^ f ber, he was as little like an Adonis as could be-— you must 

* keep this inviolably ; but depend upon the truth of it— I mean, 
^ that his mother really has this idea. She showed his picture 

to-— why, to the Duchess of Cleveland, to the Duchess of 
x^ Portsmouth, to Madame Pompadour, i» short, to one of them, 
I don't know which ; I only know it was not to my Lady Suf- 
folk, the King's former Mistress — ^^ Mon Dieul Madame^ 
fst'U frai quefotrejils e$t si sholi que ee Bortrait ? ilfaut que 
je le garte; je feux apsolumetU VafoirJ*^ The woman pro- 
tested nothing ever was so handsome as her lad, and that the 
nasty picture did not do him half justice. In short, she flat- 

* ters herself that the Countessf will do him whole justice— I 
, don't tlunk it unpossible but out of charity she may make him 

* Coont Richcourt, brother of the Minister at Florence, and Envoy firom the 
Emperor : his wife was a Piedmontese. 
t Lady Yarmouth^ 
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groom of the chambers. I don't know indeed how the article 
of beauty may answer ; but if you should lose your Gibbeme— 
it is good to have a friend at court. 

Lord Granby is going to be married to the eldest of the 
Lady Seymours ; she has above 130,000/. The Duke of 
Rutland will take none of it, but gives at present 6000/. a-year. 

That I may keep my promise to myself of having nothing 

to tell you, I shall bid you good night ; but I really do know 

•no more. Don't whisper my anecdote even to Gibbeme, if f« 

he is not yet set out ; nor to the Barrets. I wish you a merry, 

merry baths of Pisa, as the linkboys say at Yauxhall. Adieu! 



i 
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Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 27, 1749. 

You never was more conveniently in fault, in your life : 1 W 
have been going to make you excuses these ten days for not ji^ 
writing ; and while I was inventing them, your humble letter 
of Oct. 10th arrives — I am so glad to find it is you that are to 
blame, not I. Well, well, I am all good nature ; I forgive 
you ; I can overlook such little negligences. 

Mr. Chute is indefatigable in your service ; but Anstis* has 
been very troublesome : he makes as many difficulties in sign* 
ing a certificate about folks that are dead, as if they were 
claiming an estate. I am sorry you are so pressed, for poor 
Mr. Chute is taken off from this pursuit : he was fetched 
from hence this day se'nnight to his infernal brother's, where 
a Mrs. Mildmay, whom you must have heard him mention, is 
dead suddenly-<^this may turn out a very great misfortune to 
our friend. 

Your friend, Mr. Doddington, has not quite stuck to the 
letter of the declaration he sent you : he is first minister 
at Carlton-house, and is to lead the Opposition — ^but the mis- 
fortune is, nobody will be led by him : that whole Court is in 
disorder by this event : every body else laughs. 

* Garter King at Arms. (It was to him Lord Chesterfield said, "You fool- 
ish man, you do not know your own foolish business."— D. 
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I am glad die Barrets please you, and tfnt I have pleased 
Count LorenzL I must tell you a speech of die Cheyalier« 
idiich you will reconnoitre for Florentine : one would think he 
had seen no more of the worid than Ins brother.* He was vi- 
siting Lady Yarmouth with Mirepoix : he drew a person into 
a window, and whispered him ; ** Dites mot un peu en omt , je 
V0H8 en prU ; qu^eri ce que c*e$t que MUedi Yarmouth.*^ — - 
^Eh! bientV0U8ne$<^ezpa$? ^<nhmafoi:nou8 e^aoons 
ce que ^e$t que MUedi Middlesex.^* 

Gibbeme is arrived — ^I don't tell 3rou Ais apropos to the 
foregoing paragraph he has wanted to come hidier, but I have 
waived his visit till I am in town. 

I announce to you the old absurd Countess — ^not of Orford, 
imt Pomfi-et Bistino will have enough to do ; there is Lady 
Juliana,f who is very like, but not so handsome as Lady 
Granville ; and Lady Granville's little child. They are ac- 
tually in France ; I don't doubt but you will have them. I 
ehall pity you under a second edition of her follies. 

Adieu ! Pray ask my pardon for my wrking you so eJiort a 
letter. 



LETTER CC VIIL 

Arliiigt(N»43treet, Nor. 17, 1749. 

At last I have seen le beau Gibbeme : I was extremely 
glad to see him, after I had done contemplating his person, 
which surely was never designed to figure in a romance. I 
never saw a creature so grateful ! It is impossible not to fie 
touched with the attachment he has for you. He talks of re- 
turning ; and indeed I would advise it for his sake : he is 
quite spoiled for living in England, and had entirely forgot what 
Visigoths his countr3rmen are. But I must drop him to thank 
you for the charming Intaglia which you have stolen upon me 
by his means ; it is admired as much as it deserves ; but with 
me it has all the additional merit of coming from you. Gib- 



* Who had never been out of Tuscany, 
t Afterwards married to Mr. Penn. 

Vol. H.— 9* 
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heme says you 'will be frightened at a lamentable history* 
that you will read of me in the newspapers ; but pray don't be 
frightened : the danger, great as it was, was over before I had 
any notion of it : and the hurt did not deserve mentioning. 
The relation is so near the truth, that I need not repeat it ; 
and indeed the frequent repetition has been much worse than 
the robbery. I have at last been relieved by the riotsf at the 
new French theatre, and by Lord Coke's lawsuit.;]; The first 
has been opened twice; the latter to-day. The young men 
of fashion, who espouse the French players, have hitherto 
-triumphed : the old ladies who countenance Lady Mary Coke, 
are likely to have their grey beards brought with sorrow to the 
grave. It will be a new sera, (or, as my Lord Baltimore calls 
it, a new area^) in English history, to have the mob and the 
Scotch beat out of two points that they have endeavoured to 
make national. I dare say the Chevalier Lorenzi will write 
ample accounts to Florence of these and all our English 
phsenomena. I think, if possible, we brutaUze more and 
more : the only difference is, that though every thing is anar- 
chy, there seems to be less general party than ever. The 
humours abound, but there wants some notable physician to 
bring them to a head. 

The Parliament met yesterday : we had opposition, but no 
division on the address. 

Now the Barrets have lefl you, Mr. Chute and I will ven- 
ture to- op^i our minds to you a little ; that is, to comfort you 
for the loss of your friends, we will abuse them — ^that is enough 
in the way of the world. Mr. Chute had no kind of acquain- 
tance with Mr. Barret till just before he set out : I, who have 
known him all my life, must tell you that all those nerves are 
imaginary, and that as long as there are distempers in the 



♦ Mr. W. had been robbed the week before in Hyde-park, and narrowly es- 
caped being killed by the accidental going off of the highwayman's pistol, which 
did stun him, and took off the skin of his cheek-bone. 

t The mob was determmed not to suffer French players ; and Lord Trent- 
ham's engag'mg in their defence, was made great use of against him at the ensur 
ing election for Westminster, where he was to be rechosen, on being appointed a 
Lord of the Admiralty. 

\ Lady Mary C<^e swore the peace against her husbands 
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world, he will have one or two constantly upon his list. I 
don't know her ; I never heard much of her understanding, 
but I had rather take your opinion ; or, at least, if I am not 
absolutely so complaisant, I will believe that you was deter- 
mined to like them on Mr. Chute's account. I would not 
speak so plainly to you (and have not I been very severe ?) if 
I were not sure that your good-nature would not relax any of- 
fices of friendship to them. You wiU scold me black and 
blue ; but you know I always tell you when the goodness of 
your heart makes you borrow a little from that of other people 
to lend to their heads. Good night ! 



LETTER CCIX. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 10, 1750. 

I don't at all know what to say to you, for not having writ 
to you since the middle of November : I only know that no- 
thing has happened, and so I have omitted telling you nothing. 
I have had two from you in the interim, one of November 28th, 
and one without a date, in which you are extremely kind about 
my robbery, of which in my last I assured you there were no 
consequences : thank you a thousand times for having felt so 
much on my account. Gibbeme has been with me again to- 
day, as his mother was a fortnight ago ; she talked me to death, 
and three times afler telling me her whole history, she said, 
"Well then. Sir, upon the whole," and began it all again. Upon 
the whole, I think she has a mind to keep her son in England; 
and he has a mind to be kept, though in my opinion he is very 
unfit for living in England^ — he is too polished ! For trade, 
she says, he is in a cold sweat if she mentions it ; and so they 
propose, by the (icquaintance, he says, his mother has among 
the quality, to get him that nothing called something. I as- 
sured them, you had too much friendship for him to desire his 
return, if it would be a prejudice to his interest — did not I say 
right 1 he seems a good creature ; too good to make his way 
here. 

I beg you will not omit sending me every tittle that happens 
to compose my Lady Pomfret's second volume. We see^et-v 
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petual articles of the sale of the furniture in the Great Duke's 
villas ; is there any truth in it ? Tou would know me again, if 
you saw me playing at Pharaoh on one side of Madame de 
Mirepoix, as I used to do by her mother : I like her extremely, 
though she likes nothing but gaming. His pleasure is dan- 
cing ; don't you envy any body that can have spirits to be so 
simple as to like themselves in a minuet after fifty ? Don't teU 
his brother, but the Chevalier Lorepzi is the object of the fo- 
mily's entertainment. With all the Italian thirst for English 
knowledge, he vents as many absurdities as if he had a pas- 
sion for Ireland too. He saw some of the Florentine Gesso's 
at Lord Lincoln's ; he showed them to the Ambassadress with 
great transport, and assured her that the Great Duke had the 
originals, and that there never had been made any copies of 
them. He told her the other day that he had seen a sapphire 
of the size of her diamond ring, and worth more : she said 
that could not be. *' Oh !" said he, '* I mean, supposing your 
diamond were a sapphire." 

I want to know Dr. Cocchi's and your opinion of two new 
French books, if you have seen them. One is Montesquieu's 
Esprit des Loix ; which I think the best book that ever was 
written — at least I never learned half so much from all I ever 
read. There is as much wit as useful knowledge. He is 
said to have hurt his reputation by it in France, which I can 
conceive, for it is almost the interest of every body there that 
can understand it, to decry it. The other, far inferior, but en- 
tertaining, is Hainault's MregS Chronologique de PHistoire 
de France. It is very amusing, though very full of Frenchisms ; 
and though an abridgment, oflen so minute, as to tell you when 
the Quinzevingts first wore flower-de-luces on their shoulders: 
but there are several little circumstances that give one an idea 
of the manners of old time, like Dr. Cocchi's treatise on the 
old rate of expenses. 

There has been nothing particular in Parliament : all our 
conversation has turned on the Westminster election, on 
which, afler a vast struggle. Lord Trentham had the majo- 
rity. Then came on the scrutiny — afler a week's squabbling 
on the right of elections the High Bailiff declared what ha 
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would take to be the right. They are now proceeding to dis- 
qualify votes on that foot ; but as his decision could not pos- 
sibly please both sides, I fear it will come to us at last. 

Lord Pembroke* died last night; he had been at the Bridge- 
Conmiittee'i' in the morning, where, according to custom, he 
fell into an outrageous passion ; as my Lord Chesterfield told 
him, that ever since the peer sunk, he has constantly been 
damming and sinking. The watermen say to-day, that now 
the great Pier {Peer) is quite gone. Charles Stanhope car- 
ried him home in his chariot ; he desired the coachman to drive 
gently, for he could not avoid those passions, and afterwards, 
between shame and his asthma, he always felt daggers, and 
should certainly one day or other die in one of those fits. Arun- 
del,;!; ^^ great friend and relation, came to him soon after : 
he repeated the conversation, and said, he did not know but 
he might die by night, " God bless you ! — ^if I see you no 
more, take this as my last farewell !" He died in his chair 
at seven o'clock. He is certainly a public loss, for he was 
public-spirited and inflexibly honest, though prejudice and pas- 
sion were so predominant in him, that honesty had not fair 
play, whenever he had been set upon any point that had been 
given him for right. In his lawsuit with my Lady Pordand, 
he was scurrilously indecent, though to a woman ; and so 
blasphemous at tennis, that the present Primate of Ireland§ 
was forced to leave off playing with him. Last year he went near 
to destroy post-chaises, on a quarrel with the Post-master at 
Hounslow, who, as he told the Bishop of Chiche^er, had an 

i hundred devils and Jesuits in his belly. In short, he was one 
of the lucky English madmen, who get people to say, that 
whatever extravagance they commit, " Oh, it is his way." He 
began his life with boxing, and ended it with living upon ve- 

f getables, into which system avarice a little entered. At the 
beginning of the present war, he very honourably would re- 

* Henry Herbert, Earl of Pembroke and Groom of the Stole, 
t The Committee under whose superintendence Westminster Bridge had been 
built.—D. 

X Richard Arundel, Treasurer of the chambers : his mother, the Dowager 
Lady Arundel, was second wife of Thomas Earl of Pembroke, father of Earl 
^ Henry. 

§ Dr. George Stone. 
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sign his regiment^ though the King pressed him to keep it, be* 
cause his rupture hindered his serving abroad. My ftuher, 
with whom he was always well, would at any time have given 
him the blue riband ; but he piqued himself on its being offered 
to him without asking it — 'the truth was, he tlid not care for 
the expense of the instalment. His great excellence was ar- 
chitecture : the bridge at Wilton is more beautiful than any 
thing of Lord Burlington or Kent. He has left an only son, 
a fine boy about sixteen.* Last week Lord Crawfordf died 
too, as is supposed, by taking a large quantity of laudanum, 
tinder impatience at the badness of his circumstances, and at 
the seventeenth opening of the wound which he got in Hun- 
gary in a battle with the Turks. I must tell you a story apr<h 
po8 of two noble instances of fidelity and generosity. His ser- 
vant, a French papist, saw him fall, watched and carried him 
off into a ditch. Lord Crawford UAd him the Turks would 
certainly find them, and that as he could not live himself, it 
was in vain for him to risk his life too, and insisted cm the 
man making his escape. After a long contest, the servant re- 
tired, found a priest, confessed himself, came back and told 
his Lord that he was now prepared to die, and would never 
leave him. The enemy did not return, and both were saved» 
After Lord Crawford's death, this story was related to old 
Charles Stanhope, Lord Harrington's brother, whom I men- 
tioned just now : he sent for the fellow, told him he could not 
take him himself, but as from his Lord's affiiirs he concluded 
he had not been able to provide for him, he would give him 
fifty pounds, and did. 

To make up for my long silence, and to make up a long 
letter, I will string another old stoiy, which I have just heard, 
to this. General Wade was at a low gaming-house, and had 
a very fine snuff-box, which on a sudden he missed. Every- 
body denied having taken it : he insisted on searching the 
company : he did : there remained only one man, who had 



* Henry tenth Earl of Pembroke, and aeyenth Earl of Montfomery. Died 
1794.—D. 

t John Lindsay, Earl of Crawford, premier Earl of Scotland. His life, which 
indeed had little remarkable in it, was published afterwards in a large quarto. 
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stood behind him, but refused to be searched, unless the 
General would go into another room alone with him : there 
the man told him, that he was bcMii a gentleman, was reduced, 
and lived by what Uttle bets he could pick up there, and by 
fragments which the waiters sometimes gave him. ** At this 
moment I have half a fowl in my pocket ; I was afitud of 
being exposed ; here it is ! Now, Sir, you may search me." 
Wade was so struck, that he gave the man a hundred pounds 
— and immediately the genius of generosity, whose province 
is almost a sinecure, was very glad of the opportunity of 
making him find his own snuff-box, or another very Uke it, 
in his own pocket again. 

Lord Marchmont is to succeed Lord Crawford as one of 
the sixteen : the House of Lords is so inactive, that at last 
the ministry have ventured to let him in there. His brother 
Hume Campbell, who has been in a state of neutrality, be- 
gins to frequent the House again. 

It is plain I am no monied man, as I have forgot, till I 
came to my last paragraph, what a« ferment the money-chan- 
gers are in! Mr. Pelham, who has flung himself entirely 
into Sir John Barnard's* hands, has just miscarried in a 
scheme for the reduction of interest, by the intrigues of the 
three great Companies and other usurers. They all detest 
Barnard, who, to honesty and abilities, joins the most intoler- 
able pride. By my next, I suppose, you will find that Mr. 
Pelham is grown afraid of somebody else, of some Director, 
and is governed by him. Adieu ! — -Sure I am out of debt 

now! 

P. S. My dear Sir, I must trouble you with a commission, 
which I don't know whether you can execute. I am going 
to build a little gothic castle at Strawbeny-hill. If you can 
pick me up any fragments of old painted glass, arms, or any- 
thing, I shall be excessively obliged to you. I can't say I 
remember any such things in Italy, but out of old chateaus, I 
imagine, one might get it cheap, if there is any. 

* An emraent ciiisen, and long Member ofParliAOient fer the'city .of London. 
He at length accomplished hii plan for the reduction of the interest of the Na- 
tional Debt.— D. 
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LETTER CCX. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 31, 1750. 

You will hear little news from England, but of robberies ; 
the numbers of disbanded soldiers and sailors have ail taken 
to the road, or rather to the street: people are almost afraid 
of stirring after it is dark. My Lady Albemarle* was robbed 
the other night in Great Russel-street, by nine men : the 
King gave her a gold watch and chain the next day. She 
says, "the mannw was all" — and indeed so it was, for I 
never saw a more frippery present ; especially considering 
how great a favourite she is, and my Lady Yarmouth's friend. 
The monarch is never less generous, than when he has a 
mind to be so : the oijily present he ever made my father was 
a large diamond, cracked quite through. Once or twice in 
his younger and gallant days, he has brought out a handful 
of maimed topazes and amythists, and given them to be raf- 
fled for by the Maids of Honour. I told my Lady Yarmouth, 
it had been a great loss to me, that there was no Queen, for 
then I suppose I should have had a watch too when I was 
robbed. 

We have had nothing remarkable in Parliament, but a sort 
of secession the other day on the Mutiny-bill, when Lord 
Egmont and the Opposition walked out of the House, be- 
cause the ministry Would go upon the Report, when they did 
not like it. It is a measure of the Prince's court to lie by, 
and let the ministry demolish one another, which they are 
hurrying to do. The two Secretaries! ^^^ ^^ the brink of 
declaring war : the occasion is likely to be given by a Turn- 
pike-bill, contested between the counties of Bedford and 
Northampton ; and it grows ahnost as vehement a contest as 
the famous one between Aylesbury and Buckingham. The 
Westminster election is still hanging in scrutiny : the Duke 

♦ Lady Anne Lenox, sister of the Duke of Richmond, wife of WilUam Anne 
Keppel, Earl of Albemarle, Ambassador at Paris, and Lady of the Bedcham- 
ber to dueen Caroline. 

t The Dukes of Newcastle and Bedford. 
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g£ Bedford paid the election,* which he owns to have cost 
seven thousand pounds, and Lord Gower pays the scru- 
tiny, which will be at least as much. This bustling little 
Duke has just had another miscarriage in Cornwall, where 
he attacked a family-borough of the Morrices. The Duke j* 
espouses the Bedford ; and Lord Sandwich is espoused by 
both. He goes once or twice a-week to hunt with the Duke ; 
and as the latter has taken a turn of gaming, Sandwich, to 
make his court — and fortune, carries a box and dice in - his 
pocket ; and so they throw a main whenever the hounds are 
at a fault, upon every green hill, and under every green tree. 

But we have one shocking piece of news, the dreadful ac- 
count of the hurricane in the East Indies : you will see the 
particulars in the papers ; but we reckon that we don't yet 
know the worst. Poor Admiral Boscawen;]; has been most 
unfortunate during his whole expedition ; and what increases 
the horror is, that I have been assured by a very intelligent 
person, that Lord Anson projected this business on purpose 
to ruin Boscawen, who, when they came together from the 
victory off Cape Finislerre, complained loudly of Anson's 
behaviour. To silence and to hurt him, Anson dispatched 
him to Pondicherry, upon slight intelligence and upon impro- 
bable views. 

Lord Coke's suit is still in suspense ; he has been dying ; 
she was to have died, but has recovered wonderfully on his 
taking the lead. Mr. Chute diverted me excessively with a 
confidence that Chevalier Lorenzi made him the other night 
*-I have told you the style of his bow-mots ! He said he 
should certainly return to England again, and that whenever 
he did, he would land at Bristol, because baths are the best 
places to make acquaintance, — just as if Mr. Chute, after 
living seven years in Italy, and keeping the best company, 
should return thither, and land at Leghorn, in order to make 
Italian acquaintance at Pisa ! 

* The Duke of Bedford's second wife was sister of Lord Trentham, the 
candidate, 
t Of Cumberland. 
t Edward, next brother of Lord Falmouth. 

Vol. II.— 10 
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Among the robberies, I might have told you of the eldest 
MissL Pelham leaving a pair of dittnond earrmgs, which she 
had borrowed for the birth-day, in a hackney chair ; she had 
put them under the seat for feitff of being attacked, and for- 
got them. The chairmen have sui^ them. The next morn- 
ing wh«a they were missed, the damsel began to cry : Lady 
Catherine^ grew frightened, lest her infanta should vex her- 
self sick, and summoned a jury of matrons to consult whe- 
ther she should give her hartshorn or lavender drops 1 Mrs. 
Selwyn,t who was on the panel, grew very peevish, and said, 
" Pho ! give her brilliant cbops." Such are the present anec- 
dotes of the Court of En^and! Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXI. 

Strawberry-Hill, Feb. 25, 1750. 

I AM come hither for a little repose and air. The fatigue 
of a London winter, between Parliaments and rakery, is a little 
too much without interruption for an elderly personage that 
verges towards — ^I won't say what. This accounts easily for 
my wanting qui^ — ^but air in February will make you smile 
— ^yet it is strictly true, that the weather is unnaturally hot : 
we have had eight months of warmth beyond what was ever 
known in any other country ; Italy is quite north with respect 
to us I — ^You know we have had an earthquake. Mr. Chute's 
Francesco says, that a few evenings before it, there was a 
bright cloud, which the mob called tibe biood^ cloud ; that he 
had been told there never were earthquakes in England, or 
else be should have known by that s3nniptom that there would 
be one within a week. I am told that Sir Isaac Newton fore- 
told a great alteration in our climate in the year 50, and that 
he wished he could live to see it. Jupiter, I^nnk, has jogged 
us three degrees nearer to the sun. 



* Lady Catherine Maimers, sister of John Duke of Rutland, and wife of 
Henry Pelham, Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

t Mary. Farenden, wife of John Selwyn, Treasurer to Queen CaroUne, sad 
woman of the bed-chamber. 
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The Bedford Tun^ike« v^di I announced to you in my 
last, is thrown out by a majority of fifty-two against the Duke 
of Bedford. The Pelhams, who lent their own persons to 
him, had set up the Duke of Graflon, to list their own depen- 
dents under, against ihieir rivaL When the Chamberlain would 
head a party, you may be sure the opposite power is in the 
wane. The Newcastle is at open war, and has left off wait- 
ing on the Duke, who espouses the Bedfords. Mr. Pelham 
tries to patch it up, and is getting the Ordnance for the Duke; 
bat there are scarce any terms kept* Lord Sandwich, who 
governs the little Duke through the .Duchess, is the chief ob- 
ject of the Newcastles' hatred. Indeed there never was such 
a compositioa! he is capable of all little knavery, as if he was 
Bot practising all great knavery. During the turnpike contest, 
in which he laboured night and day against his friend Hahfax, 
he tried the grossest tricks to break agreements, when the op- 
po»te side were gone away on the security of a suspension of 
action : and in the very middle of that I came to the knowledge 
of a cruel piece of flattery which he paid to his protector. 
He had made interest for these two years for one Parry, a 
poor clergyman, schoolfellow and friend of Ins, to be fellow 
of Eton, and had secured a majori^ for him* A Fellow died : 
another wrote to Sandwich to know if he was not to vote for 
Parry according to his engagement, — ** No, he must vote for 
one who had been tutor to the Duke of Bedford," who by that 
means has carried it. My Lady Lincoln^ was not suffered 
to go to a ball which Sandwich made the other night for the 
Didce, who tumbled down in the middle of a country dance ; 
they imagined he had beat his nose flat, but he lay like a 
t^oise on the topshell, his face could not reach the ground 
by s<»aie feet My Lady Ansonf was there, who insisted on 
dancing minuets, though against the rule of the night, with as 
much eagerness as you remember in my Lady Granville. 
Then she proposed herself for a Louvre : all the men vowed 

* Catherine, eldest daxigfater of Henry PeUiam, and wile of Henry Clinton,- 
Earl of Lincoln, 
t Elizabeth, eldest daughter of PhilqpTovke,LordHardwicke,IiOrdCban- 

cellor, and wife o( Qeorge Lmrd AmoiIp 
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they had never heard of such a dance^ upon which she dragged 
out Lady Betty Leveson,* and made her dance one with her. 
At the last ball at the same house, a great dispute of prece- 
dence, which the duchess of Norfolk had set on foot, but has 
dropped, came to a trial. Lord Sandwich contrived to be on 
the outside of the door to hand down to supper whatever Lady 
came out first* Madame de Mirepoix and the Duchess of 
Bedford were the rival Queens : the latter made a faint offer 
to the Ambassadress to go first; she returned it, and the other 
brisldy accepted it ; upon which, the Ambassadress, with 
great cleverness, made all the other women go before her, 
and then asked the Duke of Bedford if he would not go too. 
However, though they continue to visit, the wound is incura- 
ble : you don't imagine that a widowf of the House of Lor- 
rain, and a daughter of Princess Craon, can digest such an 
afiront. It certainly was very absurd, as she is not only an 
Ambassadress, but a stranger, and consequ^itiy, all English 
women, as being at home, should give her place. King 
George the Second and I don't agree in our explication of 
this text of ceremony ; he approves the Duchess — so he does 
Miss Chudleigh, in a point where ceremony is out of the ques- 
tion. He opened the trenches before her a fortnight ago, at 
the masquerade — ^but at the last she had the gout, and could 
not come ; he went awajfort cross. His son is not so fickle ; 
My Lady Middlesex has been miscarrjdng ; he attends as in- 
cessantly as Mrs. Cannon. J The other morning the Princess 
came to call him to go to Kew; he made her wait in her coach 
above half an hour at the door. You will be delighted with a 
bori'mot of a chair-maker, whom he has discarded for voting 
for Lord Trentham ; one of his black-caps was sent to tell this 
Vaugheui that the Prince would employ him no more : " I am 
going to bid another person make his Royal Highness a chair.' 
— " With all my heart," said the chair-maker ; *' I don't care 
what they make him, so they don't make him a throne." The 

* Daughter of John second Lord Gower. Married in 1761 to the Hon. John 
Waldegrave.— D. 

t Madame de Mirepoix, eldest daugliter of Prince Craon, and widow of the 
Prince ofLixin. { The Midwife. 



TO SOL HORACE MANN. U3 

Westminster election, which is still scrutinizing, produced v» 
a parliamentaiy event this week, and was very near producing 
something much bigger. Mr. Fox and Mr. Pitt moved to send 
for the High-bailiff to inquire into the delay. The Opposition 
took it up veiy high, and on its being carried against them, the 
Court of Requests was filled next day with mob, and the 
House crowded, and big with expectation. Nugent had flamed 
and abused Lord Sandwich violently, as auth<Mr of this out- 
rageous measure. When the Bailiff* appeared, the pacific spi- 
rit of the other part of the Administration had operated so 
much, that he was dismissed with honour ; and only instructed 
to abridge all delays by authority of the House—in short vte 
9pU in kU hat an Thursday^ and wiped it off an Friday . This 
is a new fa^cmable proverb, which I must construe to you. 
About ten days ago, at the new Lady Cobham's* assembly, 
Lord Herveyt was leaning ov^ a chair, talking to some wo-^ 
men, and holding his hat in his hand. Lord Cobham came 
up and spit in it — ^yes, spit in it !— and then, with a loud laugh, 
turned to Nugent, and said, ** Pay me my wager." In short, 
he had laid a guinea that he committed this absurd brutality, 
and that it was not resented. Lord Hervey, with great tem- 
per and sensibilily, asked if he had any farther occasion for his 
hat? — ^»* Oh ! I see you are angry I" — ** Not very well pleased.'^ 
Lord Cobham took the fatal hat, and wipedit, made a thou-« 
sand foolish apologies, and wanted to pass it for a j<Ae. Next 
morning he rose with the sun, and went to visit Lord Her-^ 
vey ; so did Nugent : he would not see them, but wrote to the 
Spitter, (or, as he is now called, Lord Gob'em,) to say, that 
he had affronted him very grossly before company, but having 
involved Nugent in it, he desired to know to which he was to 
address himself for satisfaction. Lord Cobham wrote him a 
most submissive answer, and begged pardon both in bis own 
and Nugent's name. Here it rested for a few days ; till get-^ 
ting wind, Lord Hervey wrote again to insist on an explicit 

* Anna Chamber, wife of Richard Temple, Lord Cobham, afterwards Earl 
Temple, 
t George, eldest ton of John, late Lord Hervey, ton of the Earl of Bristol \ 

wbom this George succeeded in the title. 

Vol. n 10* 
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apology under Lord Cobham's own hand, with a rehearsal of 
the excuses that had been made to him. This too was com- 
plied with, and theyatV conqueror^ shows all the letters. Nu- 
gent's disgraces have not ended here ; the night of his having 
declaimed so furiously against Lord Sandwich he was stand- 
ing by Lady Catherine Pelham, at the masquerade, without 
his mask : she was telling him a history of a mad dog, (which 
I believe she had bit herself,) young Leveson, the Duchess 
of Bedford's brother, came up, without his mask too, and look- 
ing at Nugent, said, " I have seen a mad dog to-day, and a 
silly dog too."-"-" I suppose Mr. Leveson,| you have been 
looking in the glass." — " No, I see him now." Upon which 
they walked off together, but were prevented from fightings 
(if Nugent would have fought,) and were reconciled at the 
side-board. You perceive by this, that our factions are ripen- 
ing. The Argyll J; carried all the Scotch against the turnpike: 
they were willing to be carried, for the Duke of Bedford, in 
case it should have come into the Lords, had writ to the six- 
teen Peers, to solicit their votes ; but with so Httle deference, 
that he inclosed all the letters under one cover, directed to the 
British coffee-house. 

The new Duke of Somerset§ is dead ; that title is at last 
restored to Sir Edward Seymour, after his branch had been 
most unjustly deprived of it for about one hundred and fifty 
years. Sir Hugh Smithson and Sir Charles Windham are 
Earls of Northumberland and Egremont with vast estates ; 
the former title, revived for the blood of Percy, has the mis- 
fortune of being coupled with the blood of a man that either 
let or drove coaches — such was Sir Hugh's grandfather ! This 
peerage vacates his seat for Middlesex, and has opened a 
contest for the county, before even that for Westminster is 
decided. The Duchess of Richmond || takes care that house 



* George Lord Hervey was a very effeminate-looking man, which jMrobably 
encouraged Lord Temple to risk this dbgust'mg act uf incivility. — D. 

t The Hon. Richard Leveson Gower, second son of John, second Lord 
Gower, M. P. for Lichfield. Born 1726 ; died 1753.— D. 

X Archibald Campbell third Duke of Argyll, during the lifetime of his elder 
brother Duke John, Earl of Islay. He died in 1765.— D. 

$ Algernon last Duke of Somerset of the younger branch. — ^D. 

II Sarah, daughter of Earl Cadogan, and wife of Charles Duke of Richmond. 
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shall not be extinguished : she again lies in, after having been 
with child seven-and-tweniy times : but even this is not so 
extraordinary as the Duke's fondness for her, or as the vigour 
of her beauty : her complexion is as fair and blooming as 
when she was a bride. 

We expect some chagrin on the new Regency, at the head 
of which is to be the Duke ; *' An Auguatwnfessa mtate totiena 
in Germaniam commeare potuiase^" say the mutineers in Ta- 
citaa-r^ugustus goes in April. He has notified to my Lord 
Orford his having given the reversion of New-park to his 
daughter Emily ; and has given him leave to keep it in the 
best repair. One of the German women, Madame Munchau- 
sen, his minister's wife, contributes very kindly to the enter- 
tainment of the town. She is ugly, devout, and with that sort 
Qf coquetry, which proceeds from a virtue, that knows its own 
weakness, so much as to be alarmed, even when nothing is 
meant to its prejudice. At a great dinner which they gave 

n\ last week, somebody observed that all the sugar-figures in 
the desert, were girls : the Baron replied, **Sa est f rat; or- 
dinairement les petits cupitons sont des garsons ; mats ma 
fmme a'est amusie toute la matinee d en oter tout sd par mO' 
<crfte." This improvement of her's is a curious refinement, 
though all the geniuses of the age are employed in designing 
new plans for deserts. The Duke of Newcastle's last was a 
baby Yauxhall, illuminated with a million of little lamps of 

• f various colours. 

' } We have been sitting this fortnight on the African company : 

' 1 we, the British Senate, that temple of liberty, and bulwark of 
! Protestant Christianity, have this fortnight been pondering 
t methods to make more effectual that horrid traffic of selling 
[ negroes. It has appeared to us that six-and-forty thousand 
' of these wretches are sold every year to our plantations 
alone ! — ^it chills one's blood. I would not have to say that 
I voted in it, for the continent of America ! The destruction 
of the miserable inhabitants by the Spaniards, was but a mo- 
mentary misfortune, that flowed from the discovery of the 
New World, compared to this lasting havoc which it brought 

j upon Africa. We reproach Spain, and yet do not even v^^- 
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tend the nonsense of butchering these poor creatures for the 
good of their souls ! 

I have just received your long letter of Feb. 13th, and am 
pleased that I had writ this volume to return it I don't know 
how almost to avoid wishing poor Prince Craon dead, to see 
the Princess end upon a throne.* I am sure she would in- 
vert Mc Yaughan's wish, and compound to have nothing else 
made for her, provided a throne were. 

I despise your literati enormously for their opinion of Mon- 
tesquieou's book. Bid them read that glorious chapter on the 
subject I have been mentioning, the selling of African slaves. 
Where did he borrow that 1 In what book in th^ world is there 
half so much wit, sentiment, delicacy, humanity 1 

I shall speak much more gently to you, my dear child, 
though you don't like Gothic architecture* The Grecian is 
only proper for magnificent and public buildings. Columns 
and all their beautiful ornaments look ridiculous when crowd- 
ed into a closet or a cheesecake house. The variety is little^ 
and admits no charming irregularities, t am almost as fond 
of the iS^raioaggt, or Chinese want of symmetry, in build- 
ing, as in grounds or gardens. I am sure, whenever you 
come to England, you will be pleased with the liberty of taste 
into which we are struck, and of which you can have no 
idea. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXII. 

Arlington-Street, March 11, 1750. 

Portents and prodigies are grown so frequent. 
That they have lost their name.t 

Mt text is not literally true ; but as far as earthquakes 
go towards lowering the price of wonderful commodities, to 
be sure we are overstocked. We have had a second much 
more violent than the first ; and you must not be surprised if 
by next post you hear of a burning mountain sprung up in 

* There was a notion that Kikig Stanislaus, who lived in Lorrain, was in love 
with her. 

t Dryden's "All for love." 
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Smithfield. Id the nigfat between Wednesday and Thursdaj 
last, (exactly a month since the first shock,) the earth had a 
shivering fit between one and two ; but so slight, that if no 
more had followed, I don't believe it would have been noticed. 
I had been awake, and had scarce dozed again— on a sudden 
I felt my bolster lift up my head ; I thought somebody was 
getting from under my bed, but soon found it was a strong 
earthquake, that lasted near half a minute, with a violent vi- 
bration and great roaring. I rang my bell, my servant came 
in, frightened out of his senses : in an instant we heard all the 
windows in the neighbourhood flung up. I got up and found 
people running into the streets, but saw no mischief done : 
there has been some ; two old houses flung down, several 
chimneys, and much china-ware. The bells rung in several 
houses. Admiral Knowles, who has lived long in Jamaica, 
and felt seven there, says this was more violent than any of 
them : Francesco prefers it to the dreadful one at Leghorn. 
The wise say, that if we have not rain soon, we shall certain- 
ly have more. Several people are going out of town, for it 
has nowhere reached above ten miles from London : they 
say, they are not frightened, but that it is such fine weather 
"Lord! one can't help going into the country!" The only 
visible effect it has had, was on the Ridotto, at which, being 
the following night, there were but four hundred people. A 
parson, who came into White's the morning of earthquake 
the first, and heard bets laid on whether it was an earthquake 
or the blowing up of powder mills, went away exceedingly 
scandalized, and said, ** I protest, they are such an impious 
set of people, that I believe if the last trumpet was to sound, 
they would bet puppet-show against Judgment." If we get 
any nearer still to the torrid zone, I shall pique myself on 
sending you a present of cedrati and orange-flower water : I 
am already planning a Terreno for Strawberry-hill. 

The Middlesex election is carried against the Court : the 
Prince, in a green frock, (and I wont swear, but in a Scotch 
plaid waistcoat,) sat under the park- wall, in his chair, and hal- 
looed the voters on to Brentford. The Jacobites are so trans- 
ported, that they are opening subscriptions for all botou^ba 
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that shall be vacant — this is wise ! They will spend their 
money to carry a few more seats in a Parliament, where they 
will never have the majority, and so have none to cany the 
general elections. The omen, however, is bad for Westmin- 
ster ; the High-bailiff went to vote for the Opposition. 

I now jump to another toj^ ; I find all this letter will be 
detached scraps ; I can't at all contrive to hide the seams : 
but I don't care. I began my letter merely to tell you of the 
earthquake, and I don't pique myself upon doing any more than 
telling you what you would be glad to have told you. I told 
you too how pleased I was with the triumphs of another old 
beauty, our friend the Princess.* Do you know, I have found 
a history that has a great resemblance to her's ; that is, that 
will be like her's, if her's is but like it. I will tell it you in as 
few words as I can. Madame la Marechal de l'H6pital was 
the daughter of a sempstress ;1[ a young gentleman fell in love 
with her, and was going to be married to her, but the match 
was broken off. An old Fermier-general, who had retired in- 
to the province where this happened, hearing the st(My, had a 
curiosity to see the victim ; he liked her, married her, died 
and left her enough not to care for her inconstant She came 
to Paris, where, the Marechal de l'H6pital married her f<»:her 
riches. Afler the Marechal's death, Casimir, the abdicated 
King of Poland, who was retired into France, fell in love with 
Ihe Marechale, and privately married her. If the event ever 
happens, I shall certainly travel to ^ancy, to hear her talk of 
tna bdU JUle la Reine de France. What pains my Lady Pom- 
fret woidd take to prove;];C that an abdicated King's wife did not 

* The Princest Craon, who, it had been reported, was to marry Stanislaus 
Leezinsky, Duke of Lorraine and ex-King of Poland, whose daughter Mana 
Leczinska was married to Louis the Fifteenth, King of France.— D. 

t This is the story of a woman named Mary Mignot. She was near marryinf 
a young man of the name <^ La Gardie, who afterwards entered the Swedish 
service, and became a Field-Marshal in that country. Her first husband wasi 
if I mistake not, a Procweur of Grenoble. Her second was the Marshal de 
l*Hopital : and her third is supposed to have been Casimir, the ex-King of Po- 
land, who had retired, afler his abdication, to the monastery of St. Germain des 
Pres. It does not, however, appear certain whether Casimir actually married 
her or not. — ^D. 

I Lady Pomfret and Princess Craon did not visit at Florence upon a dispute 
of precedence. 
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take place of an English Countess ! and how the Piincess 
herself would grow still fonder of the Pretender* for the si- 
n^itude of his fortune with that of le Rot mon Mori ! Her 
daughter, Mirepoix, was frightened the other night, with Mrs. 
Nugent's calling out, wn voleur ! vn voleur I The Ambas- 
sadress had heard so much of robbing, that she <fid not doubt 
but dans ct pais cy^ they robbed in die middle of an assem- 
bly. It turned out to be a thief in the candle ! Good night ! 



LETTER CCXni. 

Arlington-Street, Aprfl 2, 1760. 

Tou will not wonder so much at our earthquakes as at the 
effects they have had. All the wmnen in town have taken 
them up upon the foot of Judgment ; and the clergy, who 
have had no windfalls of a long season, have driven horse and 
foot into this opinion. There has been a shower of sermons 
and exhortations : Seeker, the Jesuitical bishop oi Oxford, 
began the mode. He heard the women were all going out 
of town to avoid the next shock ; and so, for fear of losing 
his Easter offerings, he set himself to advise them to await 
God's good pleasure in fear and trembling. But what is more 
astonishing, Sherlock,! who has much better sense, and much 
less of the popish confessor, has been running a race with him 
fo» the old ladies, and has written a pastoral letter, of which 
ten thousand were sold in two days ; and fifty thousand have 
been subscribed for, since the two first editions* 

I told you the women talked of going out of town; sev* 
eral families are literally gone, and many more going to-day 
and to-morrow ; for what adds to the absurdity, is, that the 
second shock having happened exactly a month afler the for« 
mer, it prevails that there will be a third on Thursday next, 
another month, which is to swallow up London. I am almost 
ready to bum my letter now I have begun it, lest you should 

* The Pretender, when in Lorrain, lived in Prince Craon's house; 
t Thomas Sherlock, Master of the Temple, first, Bishop of Salisburr, aad 
afterwards of London. 
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think I am laughing at jou : but it is so true, that Arthur of 
White's told me last night, that he should put off the last ridot- 
to, which was to be on Thursday, because he hears nobody 
would come to it. I have advised several who are going to 
keep their next earthquake in the country, to take the bade 
for it, as it is so periodic. Dick Leveson and Mr. Rigby, 
who had supped and stayed late at Bedford-house, the other 
night, knocked at several doors, and in a watchman's voice, 
cried, " Past four o'clock, and a dreadful earthqusdce !" But 
I have done with this ridiculous panic : two pages were too 
much to talk of it. 

We have had nothing in Parliament but trade bills, on one 
of which the Speaker humbled the arrogance of Sir John Bar- 
nard, who had reflected upon the proceedings of the House. 
It is to break up on Thursday se'nnight, and the Eang goes 
this day fortnight. He has made Lord Yere Beauclerca 
Baron,^ at the solicitation of the Pelhams, as this Lord had 
resigned upon a pique with Lord Sandwich. Lord AnsoOi 
who is treading in the same path, and leaving the Bedfords to 
follow his father-in-law the Chancellor, is made a Privy-Coun- 
sellor with Sir Thomas Robinson and Lord Hyndford. Lord 
Conway is to be an Earl,! and Sir John Rawdon,;]; (whose 
follies you remember, and whose boasted lo3ralty of having 
been kicked down stairs for not drinking the Pretender's 
health, though even that was false, is at last rewarded,) and 
Sir John Vesey are to be Irish Lords ; and a Sir William 
Beauchamp Proctor, and a Mr. Loyd, Enights of the Bath. 

I was entertained the other night at the house of much such 
a creature as Sir John Rawdon, and one whom you remem- 
ber too, Naylor. He has a wife who keeps the most inde- 
cent house of all those that are called decent : every Sunday 
she has a contraband assembly : I had had a card for Mon' 
day a fortnight before. As the day was new, I expected a 
great assembly, but found scarce six persons. I asked where 

* Lord Verc of Hanworth, in Middlesex. — D. 

t Lord Conway was made Earl of Hertford. — ^D. 

X Sir John Rawdon was created in this year Baron Rawdon, and in 1761 
Earl of Moira, in Ireland. Sir John Vesey was created Lord Knapton; vM 
his son was made Viscount de Vesci in Ireland, in 1766. — ^D. 
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Uie company was — ^I was answered — ^* Oh ! they are not 
come yet : they will be here presently ; they all supped here 
last night, stayed till mornings and I suppose are not up yet." 
My Lord Bolinbroke has lost his wife.* When she was 
dying, he acted grief; flung himself upon her bed, and asked 
her if she could forgive him. I never saw her, but have heard 
ber wit and parts excessively commended. Dr. Middleton 
told me a compliment she made him two years ago, which I 
thought pretty. She said she was persuaded that he was a 
very great writer, for she understood his works better than any 
other English book, and that she had observed that the best 
writers were always the most intelligible. 

Wednesday. 

1 had not time to finish my letter on Monday. I return to 
the earthquake, which I had mistaken ; it is to be to-day. 
This frantic terror prevails so much, that within these three 
days seven hundred and thirty coaches have been counted 
passing Hyde Park comer, with whole parties removing into 
the country ; here is a good advertisement which I cut out of 
the papers to-day ; 

** On Monday next will be published, (price 6d.) A true and exact List of all 
die Nobility and Gentry who hav* left or shall leave this place through fear of 
another Earthquake,'' 

Several women have made earthquake gowns, — that is, 
warm gowns to sit out of doors all to-night These are of the 
more courageous. One woman still more heroic is come to 
town on purpose : she says, all her friends are in London, 
and she will not survive them. But what will you think of 
Lady* Catherine Pelham, Lady Frances Arundel,! and Lord 
and Lady Galway, J who go this evening to an inn ten miles 

♦ She was » Frenchwoman, the widow of a Monsieur de Villettes ; (and niece 
of Madame de Maintenon.— D.) 

t Lady Frances Arundell was the daughter of John Manners, second Duke 
of Rutland, and was married to the Hon. Richard Arundell, second son of John 
Lord Arundell of Trerice, and a Lord of the Treasury. Lady Frances was 
sister of Lady Catherine Pelham, the wife of the Minister.— D. 

X John Monckton, first Viscount Galway in Ireland. The Lady Galway men- 
tioned here was his second wife, Jane, daughter of Henry Westenra, Esq. of 
DubUn. His first wife, who died in 1730, was Lady Elizabeth Manueta^\K« 
siller of Lady Catherine Pelham, and Lad|y Frances ArundeW.— D. 

Vol. U.—U 



122 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

out of town, where they are to play at brag till five in the 
morning, and then come back — I suppose, to look for the 
bones of their husbands and families under the rubbish ! The 
prophet of all this (next to the Bishop of London,) is a trooper 
of Lord Delawar's, who was yesterday sent to Bedlam. His 
Colonel sent to the man's wife, and asked her if her husband 
had ever been disordered before. She cried, ** Oh dear ! my 
Lord, he is not mad now ; if your Lordship would but get 
any sensible man to examine him, yjou would find he is quite 
in his right mind." 

I shall now tell you something more serious : Lord Dal- 
keith* is dead of the small-pox in three days. It is so dread- 
fully fatal in his family, that besides several uncles and aunts, 
his eldest boy died of it last year ; and his only brother, who 
was ill but two days, putrified so fast, that his limbs fell off as 
they lifled the body into the coffin. Lady Dalkeithf is five 
months gone with child ; she was hurrying to him, but was 
stopped on the road by the physician, who told her that it was 
a milliary fever. They were remarkably happy. 

The King goes on Monday se'nnightj ; it is looked upon 
as a great event that the Duke of Newcastle has prevailed on 
him to speak to Mr. Pitt, who has detached himself from the 
Bedfords. The Monarch, who had kept up his Hanoverian 
resentments, though he had made him paymaster, is now beat 
out of the dignity of his silence : he was to pretend not to know 
Pitt, and was to be directed 'to him by the Lord in waiting. 
Pitt?' jealousy is of Lord Sandwich, who knows his own in- 
terest and unpopularity so well, that he will prevent any breach, 
and thereby what you fear, which yet I think you would have 
no reason to fear. I could not say enough of my anger to 
your father, but I shall take care to say nothing, as I have not 
forgot how my zeal for you made me provoke him once 
before. 

Your genealogical affair is in great train, and will be quite 

*Franci8 Scot, eldest son of the Duke of Buccleugh. 

t Caroline, eldest daughter and heiress of John Duke of Argyle. She was mar- 
ried again in 1755 to Charles, second son of Lord Townshend, and one of the- 
Lords of the Admiralty. 

/ To Hanover. 
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finished in a week or two. Mr. Chute has laboured at it in* 
defatigably : General Guise has been attesting the authentici- 
ty of it to-day before a justice of peace. You will find your- 
self mixed with every drop of blood in England that is worth 
bottling up : the Duchess of Norfolk and you grow on the 
same bough of the tree. I must tell you a very curious an- 
ecdote that Strawberry King-at-Arms* has discovered by the 
way, as he was tumbling over the mighty dead in the H^^d's 
Office. You have heard me speak of the great injustice that 
the Protector Somerset did to the children of his first wife, in 
favour of those by his second ; so much that he not only had 
the Dukedom settled on the younger brood, but to deprive the 
eldest of the title of Lord Beauchamp, which he wore by in- 
heritance, he caused himself to be anew created Viscount 
Beauchamp. Well, in Vincent's Baronage, a book of great 
authority, speaking of the Protector's wives, are these remark- 
able words : '^ Katherina, JUia et una Coh, Chd : Filial de 
FilloPs hcdlin Essex^ uxor prima ; repudiatctj quia Pater ejus 
post nuptias earn cognovit." The Speaker has since referred 
me to our journals, where are some notes of a trial in the 
reign of James the First, between Edward, the second son of 
\ Eathenne the dutiful, and the Earl of Hertford, son of Anne 
I Stanhope, which In some measure confirms our MS., for it 
says, the Earl of Hertford objected, that John, the eldest son 
*S of all, was begotten while the Duke was in France. This 
:• title, which now comes back at last to Sir Edward Seymour, 
- is disputed : my Lord Chancellor has refiised him the writ, 
!. but referred his case to the Attorney General,! the present 
great Opinion of England, who, they say, is clear for Sir Ed- 
> ward's succession. J 

* i I shall now go and show you Mr. Chute in a diflferent light 

? ' from heraldry, and in one in which I beUeve you never saw 

< him. He will shine as usual ; but as a Uttle more severely 

than his good-nature is accustomed to, I must tell you that he 



♦ Mr. Chute. 
t Sir Dudley Ryder. 

tSir Edward Seymour, when he became Duke of Somereel, did notViJkvQtW. 
the title of Beauchamp.-rD. 
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was provoked by the most impertinent usage. It is an epigram 
on Lady Caroline Petersham, whose present fune, by the 
way, is coupled with young Harry Yane. 

WHO IS THIS ? 

Her face has beauty, we must all confess. 

But Beauty on the brink of ugliness : 

Her mouth's a rabbit feeding on a rose ; 

With eyes — ^ten times too good for such a nose ! 

Her blooming cheeks — what paint could ever draw 'em ? 

That paint, for which no mortal ever saw 'em. 

Air without shape — of royul race divine — I* *■ 

'Tis EmUy— oh ! fie !— 'tis Caroline. I'D 

Do but think of my beginning a third sheet ! but as the 
ParUaxnent is rising, and I shall probably not write you a 
tolerably long letter again these eight months, I will lay in a 
stock of merit with you to last me so long. Mr. Chute has 
set me too upon making epigrams ; but as I have not his art, 
mine is almost a copy of verses ; the story he told me, and 
is literally true of an old Lady Bingley :* 

Celia now had completed some thirty campaigns. 

And for new generations was hammering chains ; 

When whetting those terrible weapons, her eyes, 

To Jenny, her handmaid, in anger she cries, 

*^ Careless creature I did mortal e'er see such a glass 1 

Who that saw me in this could e'er guess what I was ! 

Much you mind what I say ! pray how oil have I bid you 

Provide me a new one ? how oft have I chid you ?" 

"Lord, Madam!" cried Jane, "you're 'so hard to be pleas'd! 

I am sure every glassman in town I have teas'd : 

I have hunted each shop from Pall-mall to Cheapnde : 

Both Miss Carpenter's! man and Miss Banks's^ I've triedJ 

'* Don't tell me of those girls ! all I know to my cost 

Is, the looking-glass art must be certainly lost ! 

One us'd to have mirrors so smooth and so bright. 

They did one's eyes justice, they heighten'd one's white. 

And fresh roses diffus'd o'er one's bloom^but alas ! 

In the glasses made now, one detests one's own &ce ; 

They pucker one's cheeks up, and furrow one's brow. 

And one's skin looks as yellow as that of Miss§ Howe !" f 

* Lady Elizabeth Finch ; eldest daughter of Heneage Earl of Aylesford, and 
widow of Robert Benson Lord Bingley. 
t Countess of Element. 
X Miss Margaret Banks, a celebrated beauty. 
§ Charlotte, sister of Lord Howe, and wife of Mr. Fettiplace. 
II These lines are published in Walpde's Work8«-^D% 
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After an epigram that seems to have found out the longi- 
tude, I shall tell 70U but one more and that wondrous short. 
It is said to be made bj a cow : you must not wonder ; we 
tell as many strange stories as Baker and Livy : 

A warm winter, a dry spring, 
A hot summer, a- new Kmg. 

Though the sting is very epigrammatic, the whole of the 
distich has more of the truth that becomes prophecy ; that is, 
it is false ; for the Spring is wet and cold. 

There is come from France a Madame Bocage, who has 

- translated Milton : my Lord ChesterHeld prefers the copy to 
. the original ; but that is not unconunon for him to do, who is 
^ the patron of bad authors and bad actors.. She has written a 
^ play too which was damned — and worthy my Lord's approba- 

- tion. You would be more diverted with a Mrs. Holman, 
• whose passion is keeping an assembly, and inviting hterally 

everybody to it. She goes to the drawing-room to watch for 

sneezes ; whips out a curtsey, and then sends next morning 

to know how your cold does, and to desire your company 

next Thursday. 

Mr. Whithed has taken my Lord Pembroke's house at 

I Whitehall; a glorious situation, but as madly built as my 

I Lord himself was. He has bought some deUghtful pictures 

' too of Claud, Gaspar, and good masters, to the amount of 

four hundred pounds. 

Good night ! I have nothing more to tell you, but that I 
have lately seen a Sir William Boothby, who saw you about 
a year ago, and adores you, as all the £nglish you receive 
ought to do. He is much in my favour. 
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Arlington-Street, May 19, 1750. 

I DID not doubt but you would be diverted with the detail 
of absurdities that were committed afler the earthquake : I 
could have filled more paper with such relations, if I had not 
feared tiring you. We have swarmed with sermons, eBB%y«n 
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relations, poems, and exhortations on that subject. One 
Stukely, a parson, has accounted for it, and I think prettily, 
by electricity — ^but that is the fashionable cause, and every 
thing is resolved into electrical appearances, as formerly 
every thing was accounted for by Descartes's vortices, and 
Sir Isaac's gravitation. But they all take care, after account- 
ing for the earthquake systematically, to assure you, that still 
it was nothing less than a judgment. Dr. Barton, the rector 
of St. Andrews, was the only sensible, or at least honest di- 
vine, upon the occasion. When some women would have 
had him pray to them in his parish church against the intended 
shock, he excused himself on having a great cold, " And be- 
sides," said he, " you may go to St. James's church ; the 
Bishop of Oxford is to preach there all night about earth- 
quakes." Turner, a great china-man, at the comer of next 
street, had a jar cracked by the shock : he originally asked 
ten guineas for the pair ; he now asks twenty, because it is the 
only jar in Europe that hits been cracked by an earthquake. 
But I have quite done with this topic — the Princess of Wales 
is lowering the price of princes, as the earthquake has raised 
old china ; she has produced a fifth boy. In a few years we 
shall have Dukes of York and Lancaster popping out of 
bagnios and taverns as frequently as Duke Hamilton.^ 
George Selw3nti said a good thing the other day on another 
cheap dignity : he was asked who was playing at tennis ? 
He replied, " Nobody but three markers and a JJeg-enf," — 
your friend Lord Sandwich. While we are undervaluing all 
principalities and powers, you are making a rout with them, 
for which I shall scold you. We had been diverted with the 
pompous accounts of the reception of the Margrave of Ba- 
den Dourlach at Rome ; and now you tell me he has been 
put upon the same foot at Florence ! I never heard his 
name when he was here, but on his being mob'd as he was 
going to Wanstead, and the people's calling him the Prince 
of Bad-door-lock. He was still less noticed than he of 
Modena. 

* Jones sixth Duke of Hamilton, the hasband of the beautiful J^Tus Gunning. 
He died in 1758.— D. 
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Lord Bath is as well received at Paris, as a German Mar- 
grave in Italy. Everybody goes to Paris : Lord Mountford* 
was introduced to the King, who only said brutally enough, 
" Ma foi ! il est hien nourri /" Lord Albemarle| keeps an 
immense table there, with sixteen people in his kitchen ; his 
aid-de-camps invite everybody, bu( he seldom graces the 
banquet himself, Uving retired out of the town with his old 
Columbine. J What an extraordinary man ! with no fortune 
at all, and with slight parts, he has 17,000/. a-year from the 
government, which he squanders away, though he has great 
debts, and four or five numerous broods of children of one 
sort or other ! 

The famous Westminster election is at last determined, 
and Lord Trentham returned : the mob were outrageous, 
and pelted Colonel Waldegrave, whom they took for Mr. 
Leveson, from Covent-garden to the Park, and knocked 
down Mr. Offley, who was with him. Lord Harrington§ 
was scarce better treated when he went on board a ship from 
Dublin. There are great commotions there about one Lucas, 
an apothecary, and favourite of the mob. The Lord Lieu- 
tenant bought off a Sir Richard Cox, a patriot, by a place in 
the revenue, though with great "opposition from that silly 
mock-virtuoso, Billy Bristow, and that silUer Frederick 
Frankland, two oafs, whom you have seen in Italy, and who 
are Commissioners there. Here are great disputes in the 
Regency, where Lord Harrington finds there is not spirit 
enough to discard these puppet-show heroes ! 

We have got a second volume of Bower's || History of the 

* Henry Bromley Lord Mountford. 

t William Amie Van Keppel, second Earl of Albemarle, Ambassador at 
Paris, Knight of the Garter, Groom of the Stole, Governor of Virginia, Colonel 
of a regiment of guards, &c. 

X Mademoiselle Grauchet. 

§ William Stanhope Earl of Harrington, Lord Lieutenant. 

II Archibald.Bower, a man of disreputable character, who was bom in Scot- 
lanid, of a Roman Catholic family, was educated at Douay and Rome, and be- 
came a Jesuit. Having been detected, as it is said, in an intrigue with a nun, 
he was forced to fly from Perugia, where he resided ; and after a series of 
strange and not very creditable adventures, he arrived in England. Here he 
declared himself a Protestant ; but afler some years, wishing to swindle the 
English Jesuits out of an annuity, he again returned to their otdet. Hvra^ 



128 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

Popes, but it is tiresome and pert, and running into a warmth 
and partiality that he had much avoided in his first volume. 
He has taken such pains to disprove the Pope's supremacy 
being acknowledged pretty early, that he has convinced me 
it was acknowledged. Not that you and I care whether 
it were or not. He is much admired here ; but I am not 
good Christian enough to rejoice over him, because turned 
Protestant ; nor honour his confessorship, when he ran away 
with the materials that were trusted to him to write for the 
papacy, and makes use of them to write again^ it. You 
know how impartial I am ; I can love him for being shocked 
at a system of cruelty supporting nonsense ; I can be pleased 
with the truths he tells ; I can and do admire his style, and 
his genius in recovering a language that he forgot by six 
years old, so well as to excel in writing it, and yet I wish that 
all this had happened without any breach of trust ! 

Stosch has grievously offended me, but that he will little 
regard, as I can be of no use to him : he has sold or given his 
charming intaglio of the Gladiator to Lord Duncannon.* I 
must reprove you a httle who sent it : you know how much I 
press^ you to buy it for me, and how much I offered. I still 
think it one of the finest ringdl I ever saw, and am mortified 
at not having it. 

•Apropos to Bower ; Miss Pelham had heard that he had 
foretold the return of the earthquake-fit : her father sent for 
him, to convince her that Bower was too sensible ; but had 
the precaution to talk to him first : he replied gravely, that a 
fire was kindled under the earth, and he could not tell when it 
would blaze out. Tou may be sure he was not carried to the 
girl! Adieu! 

got all he could from them, he again returned to Protestantinn, and wrote 
his ** History of the Popes," which was his principal literary work. He died in 
1766, at the age of eighty. — ^D. 

* William Ponsonby, son of the Earl of Besborongfa, and a Lord of the Ad- 
miralty. 

t It is engraved in Stosch's book : it is a Gladiator standing, with a vase by 
him on a table, on an exceedingly fine garnet. 
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LETTER CCXV. 

AribgtoD-Street, July 25, 1750. 

I TOLD you my idle season was coming on, and that I 
should have great intervals between my letters ; have not I 
kept my word ? For anything I have to tell you, I might have 
kept it a month longer. I came out of Essex last night, and 
find the town quite depopulated : I leave it to-morrow, and go 
to Mr. Conway's,* in Buckinghamshire, with only giving a 
transient glance on Strawberry-hill. Don't imagine I am 
grown fickle ; I thrust all my visits into a heap, and then am 
quiet for the rest of the season. It is so much the way in 
England to jaunt about, that one can't avoid it : but it con- 
vinces me that. people are more tired of themselves and the 
country than they care to own. 

Has your brother told you that my Lord Chesterfield [haa 
bought the Houghton lantern ? the famous lantern, that pro- 
duced so much patriot wit ;1[ and very likely some of his 
Lordship's ? My brother had bought a much handsomer at 
Lord Cholmondeley's sale, for with all the immensity of the 
celebrated one, it was ugly and too little for the hall. He 
would have given it to my Lord Chesterfield, rather than he 
should not have had it. 

You tell us nothing of your big events, of the quarrel of the 
Pope and the Venetians, on the Patriarchate of Aquileia. We 
look upon it as so decisive, that I should not wonder if Mr. 
Lyttelton, or Whitfield the Methodist, were to set out for 
Venice, to make them a tender of some of our religions. 

Is it true too what we hear that the Emperor has turned the 
tables on her CsBsarean jealousy, j and discarded Metastasio 
the poet, and that the latter is gone mad upon it, instead of 
hugging himself on coming off so much better than his prede- 
cessor in royal love and music, David Rizzio 1 1 beheve I told 

* Mr. Conway hired Lalimera, in Buckinghamshire, for three years. 

t In one pamphlet, the noise on this lantern was so exaggerated, that the au- 
thor said, on ajoumey to Houghton, he was carried first into a glass-room, which 
he supposed was the porter's lodge, but proved to be the lantern. 

tThe Empress Maria Theresa, who was very jealous, and with reason^ ot 
her husband, the Emperor Francis.— D. 
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you that one of your Sovereigns, and an intimate friend of 
your's, King Theodore, is in the King's Bench prison. I have 
so little to say, that I don't care if I do tell you the same thing 
twice. He Uved in a privileged place ; his creditors seized 
him by making him believe Lord Granville wanted him on 
business of importance : he bit at it, and concluded they were 
both to be re-instated at once. I have desired Hogarth to 
go and steal his picture for me ; though I suppose one might 
easily buy a sitting of him. The King of Portugal (and when 
I have told you this, I have done with Kings,) has bought a 
handsome house here* for the residence of his ministers. 

I believe you have often heard me mention a Mr. Ashton,"!* 
a clergyman, who, in one word, has great preferments, and 
owes everything upon earth to me. I have long had reason 
to complain of his behaviour — in short, my father is dead, and 
I can make no bishops. He^has at last quite thrown off the 
mask, and in the most direct manner, against my will, has 
written against my friend Dr. Middleton,;]; taking for his 
motto these lines, 

Nullius addictusjurarein verba Magistri, 

Ctuid verum atque decens euro et rogo, et omnis in hoc sum. 

I have forbid him my house ; and wrote this paraphrase 
upott his picture, 

Nullius addictus munus meminisse Patroni, 

Quid vacat et qui dat, euro et rogo, et omnis in hoc sum. 

I own it was pleasant to me the other day on meeting Mr. 
Tonson, his bookseller, at the Speaker's, and asking him if 
he had sold many of Mr. Ashton's books, to be told, " Very 
few, indeed. Sir !" 

I beg you will thank Dr. Cocchi much for his book ; I will 
thank him much more when I have received and read it. His 
friend. Dr. Meade is undone, his fine collection is going to 
be sold ; he owes above five-and-twenty thousand pounds. 

■^ In South Audley-street. (It continued to be the residence of the Porta- 
guese Ambassadors, till the year 1831.— D.) 

t Thomas Ashton, Fellow of Eton College, and Rector of SL Botolph's, 
Bishopsgate. 

t Dr. Conyers Middleton, the author of the Life ofCicero, and of other works 
of merit.— D. 
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All the world thought him immensely rich ; but, besides the 
expense of his collection, /he kept a table, for which alone he 
is said to have allowed seventy 'pounds a week. 



LETTER CCXVI. 

Strawberry-Hill, Aug. 2, 1750. 

I HAD just sent my letter to the Secretary's office the other 
day, when I received your's ; it would have prevented my re- 
proving you, for not mentioning the quarrel between the Pope 
and the Venetians ; and I should- have had time to tell you 
that Dr. Meade's bankruptcy is contradicted. I don't love to 
send you falsities, so I tell you this is contradicted, though it 
is by no means clear that he is not undone — he is scarce worth 
making an article in two letters. 

I don't wonder that Marquis Acciaudi's villa did not answer 
to you : by what I saw in Tuscany and by the prints, their 
villas are strangely out of taste, and laboured by their unnatural 
regularity and art to destroy the romanticness of the situa- 
tions. I wish you could see the villas and seats here ! the 
country wears a new face ; everybody is improving their 
places, and as they don't fortify their plantations with intrench- 
ments of walls and high hedges, one has the benefit of them 
even in passing by. The dispersed buildings, I mean, tem- 
ples, bridges, &c. are generally gothic or Chinese, and give a 
whimsical air of novelty that is very pleasing. You would like 
a drawing-room in the latter style that I fancied and have been 
executing at Mr. Rigby's, in Essex ; it has large and very 
fine Indian landscapes, with a black fret round them, and round 
the whole entablature of the room, ^d all the groimd or hang- 
ing is of pink paper. While I was there, we had eight of the 
hottest days that ever were felt ; they say, some degrees be- 
yond the hottest in the East Indies, and that the Thames was 
more so than the hot well at Bristol. The guards died on 
their posts at Versailles ; and here a Capt Halyburton, bro- 
ther-in-law of Lord Morton, went mad with the excess of it. 

Your brother Gal. will, I suppose, be soon making improve- 



132 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

ments like tfie rest of the world ; he has bought an estate in 
Kent, called Bocton Malherbe, &mous enough for haTing be- 
longed to two men who, in my opinion, have yeiy little title to 
fame. Sir Hany Wootton and my Lord Chesterfield. I must 
have the pleasure of being the first to tell you that your pedi- 
gree is finished at last ; a most magnificent performance, and 
that will make a pompous figure in a future great hall at Boc- 
ton Malherbe, when your great nephews or great grand chil- 
dren shall be Earls, &c. My cousin Lord Conway is made 
Earl of Hertford, as a branch of the Somersets : Sir Edward 
Seymour gave his approbation handsomely. He has not yet 
got the dukedom himself, as there is started up a Dr. Sey- 
mour who claims it, but will be able to m^ke nothing out. 

Dr. Middleton is dead^ — ^not killed by Mr. Ashton — ^but of 
a decay that came upon him at once. The Bishop of Lon- 
don* will perhaps make a jubilee^ for his death, and then we 
shall draw off some of your crowds of travellers. Tacitus 
GordonJ died the same day ; he married the widow of Tren- 
chard,§ (with whom he wrote Cato's letters,) at the same time 
that Dr. Middleton married her companion. The Bishop of 
Durham (Chandler ||) another great writer of controversy, is 
dead too, immensely rich ; he is succeeded by ButlerIF of 

* Thomas Sherlock, translated from the see of Salisbury in 1743. Died in 
1761.— D. 

t This alludes to the supposed want of orthodoxy shown by Dr. Middleton in 
some of his theological writings. — D. 

X Thomas Gordon, the translator of Sallust and Tacitus ; and also a political 
writer of his day of considerable notoriety. — D. 

§ John Trenchard, son of Sir John Trenchard, Secretary of State to King 
V7iUiam the Third, was bom in 1669. He wrote various political pamphlets of 
a democratic cast. In 1720 he published, in conjunction with Thomas Gordon, 
a series of political letters, under the signature of '^Cato." They appeard at 
first in the ** London Journal,'* and afterwards in' the ** British Journal," two 
newspapers of the day. They obtained great celebrity, as well from the merit of 
their composition, as from the boldness of the principles they advocated. These 
consisted in an uncompromising hostility to the Grovemment and to the Church. 
Trenchard was Member of Parliament for Taonlon, and died in 1723. — ^D. 

II Edward.Chandler, a learned prelate, and author of various polemical works. 
He had been raised to the see of Durham in 1730, as it was then said, by Simo- 
niacal means. — D. 

f Joseph Butler, the learned and able author of a celebrated theological work 
entitled, ** The Analogy of Religion, Natural and Revealed, to the Constitution 
and Cause of Nature." This is the '* JBoofc" here alluded to, of which Clueen 
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Bristol, a metaphjsic author, much patronised by the late 
Queen : she never could make my father read his book, and 
which she certainly did not understand herself: he told her 
his religion was fixed, and that he did not want to change or 
improve it. A report is come of the death of the King of Por- 
tugal, and of the young Pretender ; but that I don't believe. 
I have been in town for a day or two, and heard no conver- 
sation but about McLean, a fashionable highwayman, who is 
just taken, and who robbed me among others ; as Lord £glin- 
ton, Sir Thomas Robinson of Vienna, Mrs. Talbot, &c. He 
took an odd booty from the Scotch Earl, a blunderbuss, ipdiich 
lies very formidably upon the justice's table. He was taken 
by selling a laced waistcoat to a pawnbroker, who happened 
to carry it to the very man who had just sold the lace. His 
history is very particular, for he confesses eve^ thing, and is 
so Uttle of a hero, that he cries and begs, and I believe if Lord 
Eglinton had been in any luck, might have been robbed of his 
own blunderbuss. His father was an Irish Dean ; his brother 
is a Calvinist minister in great esteem at the Hague. He him- 
self was a grocer, but losing a wife that he loved extremely 
about two years ago, and by whom he has one little girl, he 
quitted his business with 2002. in his pocket, which he soon 
spent, and then took to the road with only one companion, 
Plunket, a joumejrman apothecary, my other friend, whom he 
has impeached, but who is not taken. M*Lean had a lodg- 
ing in St. James's-street, over against White's, another at 
Chelsea ; Plupket one in Jermyn-street ; and their faces are 
as krtown about St. James's as any gentleman's who lives in 
that quarter, and who perhaps goes upon the road too. McLean 
had a quarrel at Putney bowling-green two months ago with 
an officer, whom he challenged for disputing his rank ; but the 
Captain declined, till M*Lean should produce a certificate of 
his nobility, which he has just received. If he had escaped a 
month longer, he might have heard of Mr. Chute's genealogic 
expertness, and come hither to the College of Arms for a cer- 
tificate. There was a wardrobe of clothes, three-and-twenty 

Caroline was so fond, that she made the fortune of its author. Bishop Butler 
died much regretted in 1752. — D. 

Vol. XL— 12 
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purses, and the celebrated blunderbuss found at his lodgings, 
besides a famous kq)t mistress* As I conclude he will suffer, 
and wish him no ill, I don't care to have his idea, and am al- 
most single in not having been to see him. Lord Mountford, 
at the head of half White's, went the first day : his aunt was 
crying over him : as soon as they were withdrawn, she said 
to him, knowing ^y were of White's, '* My dear, what did 
the Lords say to you 1 have you ever been concerned with 
any df them>^" — ^Was not it admirable? what a favourable 
idea people must have of White's ! — and what if White's should 
not deserve a mucL better ! But the chief personages who 
have been to comfort and weep over this fallen hero are Lady 
Caroline Petersham and Miss Ashe : I call them Polly and 
Lucy, and asked them if he did not sing 

** Thus I stand like the Turk with his doxies around.** * 

Another celebrated Polly has been arrested for 30/. even the 
the old Cuzzoni.f The Prince of Wales bailed her — who 
will do as much for him ? 

I am much obliged to you for your intended civilities to my 
liking Madame Capello ; but as I never liked any thing of 
her, but her prettiness, for she is an idiot, I beg you will dis- 
pense with them on my account : I should even be against 
your renewing your garden assemblies : you would be too 
good to pardon the impertinence of the Florentines, and would 
very likely expose yourself to more : besides, the absurdities 
which English travelling boys are capable of, and likely to act 
or conceive, always gave me apprehensions of your meeting 
with disagreeable scenes — and then there is another animal 
still more absurd than Florentine men or English boys, and 
that is, travelling governors, who are mischievous into the 
bargain, and whose pride is always hurt, because they are sure 
of its never being indulged. They will not learn the world, 
because they are sent to teach it, and as they come forth more 
ignorant of it than their pupils, take care to return with more 
prejudices, and as much care to instill all theirs into their pupils. 
Don't assemble them ! 

* The last song in the Beggar's Opera, 
t A celebrated Italian sbger. — ^D. 
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Smcelbegan my letter, the King of Portugal's death is 
contradicted ; for the future, I will be as circumspect as one 
of your Tuscan residents was, who being here in Oliyer's 
time, wrote to his court, ^^ Some say the Protector is dead ; 
others that he is not : for my part, I belieye neither one nor 
t'other." 

Will you send me some excellent melon seeds ? I have a 
neighbour who shines in fruit, and have promised to get him 
some : Zatte^, I think he says, is a particular sort. I don't 
know the best season for sending them, but you do, and will 
oblige me by some of the best sorts. 

I suppose you know all that execrable history that occa- 
sioned an insurrection lately at Paris, where they were taking 
up young children to try to people one of their colonies, in 
which grown persons could never live. You have seen too, 
to be sure, in the papers the bustle that has been all this win- 
ter about purloining some of our manufacturers to Spain. I 
was told to-day that the informations, if they had had rope 
given them, would have reached to General Wall. * Can you 
wonder ? Why should Spain prefer a native of Englandf to 
her own subjects, but because he could and would do us 
more hurt than a Spaniard could 1 a grandee is a more harm- 
less animal by far than an Irish Papist. We stifled this evi- 
dence ; we are in their power } we forgot at the last peace to 
renew the most material treaty! Adieu ! You would not for- 
get a material treaty. 



LETTER CCXVn. 

Arlington-Street, Sept. 1, ItSO. 

Here, my dear child, I have two letters of your's to answer. 
I will go answer them ; and then, if I have anything to tell you, 
I will. I accept very thankfully all the civilities you showed to 
Madame Capello on my account, but I don't accept her on my 

"* The Spanish AmbaMador in England. — ^D. 

t Gkoeral Richard Wall was of Irish parents, bat I belisTs iMt born in thesa 
dominions. 
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account : I don't know who has told you th^t I liked her, but 
you may believe me, I never did. For the Damers,* tiiey have 
lived much in the same world that I do. He is moderately sen- 
sible, immoderately proud, self-sufficient and whimsical. She 
is very sensible, has even humour, if the excessive reserve and 
silence that she draws from both father and mother would let 
her, I may almost say, ever show it. You say, " What people 
do we send you !" I reply, *' What people do we not send you I" 
Those that travel are reasonable, compared with those who 
can never prevail on themselves to stir beyond the atmosphere 
of their own whims. I am convinced that the opinions I give 
you about several people, must appear very misanthropic ; 
but yet, you see, you are generally forced to own at last, that 
I did not speak from prejudice — ^but I won't triumph, since 
you own that I was in the right about the Barrets. I was a 
Uttle peevish with you in your last, when I came to the para- 
graph where you begin to say, " I have made use of all the 
interest I have with Mr. Pelham."! — ^I concluded you was 
proceeding to say, " To procure your arrears" — instead of 
that it was, to make him serve Mr. Milbank — ^will you never 
have done obliging people ? 'do, begin to think of being obliged. 
I dare say Mr. Milbank is a very pretty sort of man, very sen- 
sible of your attentions, and who will never forget them — ^tiU 
he is past the Giogo.j; You recommend him to me : to 
show you that I have not naturally an inclination to hate peo- 
ple, I am determined not to be acquainted with him, that I 
may not hate him for forgetting you. Mr. Pelham will be a 
Httle surprised at not finding his sister§ at Hanover. That 
was all a pretence of his wise relations here, who grew uneasy 
that he was happy in a way that they had not laid out for him : 
Mrs. Temple is in Sussex. They looked upon the pleasure 
of an amour of choice as a transient affair; so to make his 

* Joseph Damer, afterwards created Baron Milton, in Ireland, married Ladjr 
Caroline Sackville, daughter of Lionel Duke of Dorset. 

t Thomas Pelham, of Stanmer. A young gentleman who travelled with Mr. 
Milbank. 

I The highest part of the Apennine between Fbrence and Bolofiia. 
§ Mrs. Temple, widow of Lord Palmerstoii^ son ; the was aftorwurdt married 
to Lord Abergavenny. 
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sati^ctHHi permanent, they propose to marry hmit and to a 
girl* he scarce ever saw ! 

I suppose you have heard all the exorbitant demands of the 
Heralds for your pedigree ! I have seen one this morning 
infinitely richer and better done, which will not cost more. It 
is for my Lady Pomtret You would be entertained with all 
her imagination in it. She and my Lord both descend from 
Edward the First, by his two Queens. The pedigree is painted 
in a book : instead of a vulgar genealogical tree, she has de* 
vised a pine-apple plant, sprouting out of a basket, on which 
is King £dward's head; on the leaves are all the intermedi- 
ate arms : the fruit is sliced open, and discovers the busts of 
Ate £arl and Countess, from whence issue their issue! I have 
had the old Yere pedigree lately in my hands> which derives 
that house from Lucius Yerus — ^but I am now grown to bear no 
descent but my Lord Chesterfield's, who has placed among 
the portraits of his ancestors two old heads, inscribed Jldam 
d« Stanhope and Eve de Stanhope ; the ridicule is admirable. 
Old Peter Leneve, the Herald, who thought ridicule consisted 
in not being of an old family, made this epitaph, and it was a 
good one, for young Craggs, whose father had been a foot- 
man. Here lies the last who died before the first of his famUy ! 
Vmy mind, how I string old stories to-day! This old Craggs,t 
who was angry with Arthur More, who had worn a livery too, 
and who was getting into a coach with him, turned about, and 
said, *^ Why ! Arthur, I am always going to get up behind ; 
are not you^' I told this story the other day to George 
Selwyn, whose passion is to see coffins and corpses, and exe- 
cutions : he replied, ** That Arthur More had had his coffin 
chained to that of his mistress." — " Lord !" said I, " how do 
you know ?" " Why, I saw them the other day in a vault at St 
Giles." He was walking this week in Westminster Abbey 

* Frances, second daughter of Henry Pelham, Ghaneellor of the Exchequer. 
Mr. T. Pelham married Miss Frankland. 

t The two Craggs, father and son, were successively members of the admi- 
nistration during the reign of George the First, in th? post of Secretary of State. 
The father died in 1718, and the son in 1720, and Pope consecrated a beautiful 
epitaph to the memory of the latter. They are both supposed to have t%eu 
deeply implicated in the iniquities of the South Sea bubble.— >D. 

Vol JL^12* 
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with Lord Abergavenny, and met the man who shows the 
tombs, ^ Oh ! your servant, Mr. Selwjno, I expected to have 
seen you here the other day, when the old Duke of Richmond's 
body was taken up." Shall I tell you another story of George 
Selwjni, before I tap the chapter of Richmond, which you see 
opens here veiy apropos ? With this strange and dismal turn, 
he has infinite fun and humour in him. He went lately on a 
party of pleasure, to see places with Lord Abergavenny and 
a pretty Mrs. Frere, who love one another a little. At €om- 
bury there are portraits of all the royalists and regicides, and 
illustrious headless.* Mrs. Frere ran about, looked at no- 
thing, let him look at nothing, screamed about Indian paper, 
and hurried over all the rest George grew peevish, caUed 
her back, told her it was monstrous, when he had come so far 
with her, to let him see nothing, *^ And you are a fool, you 
don't know what you missed in the other room !" — ^^ Why, 
what?"— "Why, my Lord HoUand'sf picture."— "Well! 
what is my Lord Holland to me ?" — ^" Why, do you know," 
said he, "that my Lord Holland's body lies in the same vault 
in Kensington church with my Lord Abergavenny's mother?" 
Lord ! she was so obliged, and thanked him a thousand 
times. 

The Duke of Richmond is dead, vastly lamented: the 
Duchess is lefl in great circumstances. Lord Albemarle, 

* This was the celebrated collectioii of portraits, prineii>ally by Y andyck, whieh 
Lord Dartmouth, in his notes on Burnet, distinctly accuses the Lord Chancellor 
Clarendon of having obtained by rapacious and corrupt means, t. e. as bribes 
from the "old Rebels," who had plundered them from the houses of the Royal- 
ists, and who, at -the restoration, found it necessary to make &ir weather with 
the ruling powers. The extensive and miscellaneous nature of the collection 
(now divided between BoOmeU Cattle in Scotland, and The Orove in Hertford- 
shire,) very strongly confirms this accusation. An additional confirmation is to 
be found in a letter of Walpole, addressed to Richard Bentley, Esq. and dated 
Sept. 1753, in which he says, 

••At Burford I saw the house of Mr. Lenthal, the descendant of the Speaker. 
The front is good, and« chapel, connected by two or three arches, which let the 
garden appear through, has a pretty effect; but the inside of the mansion is bad 
and ill-furnished. Except a &mous picture of Sir Thomas More's family, the 
portraits are rubbish, though celebrated. I am told, that the Speaker, who 
really had a fine collection, made his peace, by presenting them to Combory, 
where they were well known, till the Duke of Marlborough bought that seat."^D. 

t Henry Rich Earl of Holland, the fiivourite ofdueen Henrietto Maria«^D. 
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Lord Lincoln, the Duke of Marlborough, Dvke of Leeds, 
and the Duke of Rutland, are talked of for Master of the 
Horse. The first is likeliest to succeed ; the Pelhams wish 
most to have the last ; you know he is Lady Catherine's 
brother, and at present attached to the Prince. His son Lord 
Granbj's match, which is at last to be finished to-morrow, has 
been a mighty topic of conversation lately. The bride is one 
of the great heiresses of old proud Somerset Lord Win- 
chilsea, who is her uncle, and who has married the other sis- 
ter very loosely to his own relation, Lord Guernsey, has tied 
up Lord Granby so rigorously, that the Duke of Rutland has 
endeavoured to break the match. She has four thousand 
pounds a-year : he is said to have the same in present, but 
not to touch her's. He is in debt ten thousand pounds. She 
was to give him ten, which now Lord Winchilsea refuses. 
Upon the strength of her fortune. Lord Granby proposed to 
treat her with presents of twelve thousand pounds ; but desired 
her to buy them. She, who never saw nor knew the value 
of ten shilUngs, while her father lived, and has had no time to 
learn it, bespoke away so roundly, that for one article of the 
plate she ordered ten sauceboats ; besides this, she and her 
sister have squandered seven thousand pounds a-piece in all 
kind of baubles and frippery ; so her four thousand pounds 
a-year is to be set apart for two years to pay her debts. Don't 
you like this English management ? two of the greatest for- 
tunes meeting and setting out with poverty and want ! Sir 
Thomas Bootle, the Prince's Chancellor, who is one of the 
guardians, wanted to have her tradesmen's bills taxed ; but 
in the mean time he has wanted to marry her Duchess-mother : 
his love-letter has been copied and dispersed everpvhere. 
To give you a sufficient instance of his absurdity, the first 
time he went with the Prince of Wales to Cliefden, he made a 
night-gown, cap, and slippers of gold brocade, in which he 
came down to breakfast the next morning. 

My friend M*Lean is still the fashion : have not I reason 
to call him my friend 1 He says, if the pistol had shot me, he 
had another for himself. Can I do less than say I will be 
hanged if he is ? They have made a print, a very duW oue^ 
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of what I thinlrl said to Lady Caroline Petersham about him, 

" Thus I stand like the Turk wiA his doxies around !" 

Tou have seen in the papers a Hanoverian duel, but may be 
you don't know that it was an afiair of jealousy. Swiegel, 
the slain, was here two years ago, and paid his court so as- 
siduously to the Countess,* that it was intimated to him to 
return : and the summer we went thither afterwards, he was 
advised to stay at his villa. Since that, he has grown more 
discreet, and a favourite. Freychappel came hither lately, 
was proclaimed a beauty by the monarch, and to return the 
compliment, made a tender of all his charms wbere Swiegel 
had. The latter recollected his own passion, jostled Frey- 
chappel, fought, and was killed. I am glad he never heard 
what poor Gibbeme was intended for. 

They have put in the papers a good story made on White's : 
a man dropped down dead at the door, was carried in ; the 
club immediately made bets whether he was dead or not, and 
when they were going to bleed him, the wagerers for his death 
interposed, and said it would affect the fairness of the bet 

Mr. Whithed has been so unlucky to have ,a large part of 
his seat,! which he had just repaired, burnt down ; it is a 
great disappointment to me too, who was going thither gothi- 
cizing. I want an act of Parliament to make master-build- 
ers liable to pay for any damage occasioned by fire before 
their workmen have quitted it. Adieu ! This I call a veiy 
gossiping letter ; I wish you don't call it worse. 



LETTER CCXVni. 

Arlington-Street, Sept. 20, 1750. 

I ONLY write you a line or two to answer some of your ques- 
tions, and to tell you that I can't answer others. I have in- 
quired much about i)r, Meade, but can't tell you any thing 
determinately : his family positively deny the foundation of the 

* Lady Yarmouth. t Southwick, in Hampshire. 
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reports, but everybodj does not believe their evidence. Your 
brotiier is positive that there is much of truth in his being un- 
done, and even that there will be a sale of his collection* 
when the town comes to town. I wish for Dr. Cocchi's sake 
it may be false. I have given your brother Middleton's last 
piece to send you. Another feUow of Eton*}* has popped out 
a sermon against the Doctor since his death, with a note to 
one of the pages, that is the true sublime of ecclesiastic ab- 
surdity. He is speaking against the custom of dividing the 
Bible into chapters and verses, and says it often encumbers 
the sense. This note, though long, I must transcribe, for it 
would wrong the author to paraphrase his nonsense. ** It is 
to be wished, therefore, I think, that a fair edition were set 
forth of the original scriptures, ybr the use of learned men in 
their closets^ in which there should be no notice, either in the 
text or margin, of chapter, or verse, or paragraph, or any such 
^ arbitrary distinctions, (now mind,) and I might go so far as 
to say even any pointings or stops. It could not but be 
matter of much satisfaction, and much use to have it in our 
power to recur occasionally to such an edition, where the un- 
derstanding might have full range, free from any external in- 
fluence from the eye, and the continual danger of being either 
confined or misguided by it" Well, Dr. Cocchi, do English 
divines 3deld to the Romish for refinements in absurdity ! did 
one ever hear of a better way of making sense of any writing 
than by reading it without stops ! Most of the parsons that 
read the first and second lessons, practise Mr. Cooke's me- 
thod of making them intelligible, for they seldom observe any 
stops. George Selwyn propos.es to send the man his own 
sermon, and desire him to scratch out the stops, in order to 
help it to some sense. 

For the questions in Florentine politics, and who are to be 
your governors, I am totally ignorant: you must ask Sir 
Charles Williams ; he is the present ruling star of our nego- 
ciations. His letters are as much admired as ever his verses 
were. He has met the ministers of the two angry Em- 

* His coDecdoD was not told till after his death in the yean 1764 and HSS. 
t Winiam Cooke. 
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presses, and pacified Russian savageness and Austzian 
haughtiness. He is to teach the Monarch of Prussia to 
fetch and carry, unless they happen to treat in iambics, or 
begin to settle the limits of Parnassus instead of those of 
Silesia. As he is so good a pacificator, I don't know but 
we may want his assistance at home before the end of the 
winter: 

With secretaries, secretaries jar. 

And rival bureaus threat approaching war. 

Those that deal in elections, look still higher, and snuff a 
new Parliament, — ^but I don't believe the King ill, for the 
Prince is building baby-houses at Kew ; and the Bishop of 
Oxford* has laid aside his post-obit views on Canterbury, 
and is come roundly back to St. James's for the Deanery of 
St. Paul's. I could not help being diverted the other day 
with the life of another Bishop of Ojdbrd, one Parker, who, 
like Seeker, set out a Presbyterian, and died King James 
the Second's arbitrary master of Maudlin College. 

M*Lean is condemned, and will hang ; I am honourably 
mentioned in a grub-street ballad, for not having contributed 
to his]^sentence. There are as many prints and pamphlets 
about him as about the earthquake. His profession grows 
no joke : I was sitting in my own dining-room on Sunday 
night, the clock had not struck eleven, when I heard a loud 
cry of " Stop thief!" a highwayman had attacked a post- 
chaise in Piccadily, within fifly yards of this house : the fel- 
low was pursued, rode over the watchman, almost killed him, 
cmd escaped. I expect to be robbed som6 night in my own 
garden at Strawberry ; I have a pond of gold fish, that to be 
sure they will steal to burn like old lace, and they may very 
easily, for the springs are so much sunk with this hot sum- 
mer, that I am forced to water my pond once a-week ! The 
season is still so fine, that I yesterday in Kensington town 
saw a horse-chestnut tree in second bloom. 

As I am in town, and not within the circle of Pope's walks, 
I may tell you a story without fearing he should haunt me 

* Dr. Seeker. 
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he^ghost of a satire. I went tiie otiier day to see tittle 
le^* who fondles an old mother in imitation of Pope. 
;ood old woman was mighty ciril to me, and among 
chat, said, she supposed I had a good neigfaboiv in 
?ope. '* Lord! Madam, he has been dead these seven 
!"— " Alas! ay. Sir, I had forgot" When the poor old 
lies, how Pope will set his mother's spectre upon her, 
uing to be ignorant ^ if Dennis be alive or dead !" 
i! 



LETTER CCXIX.- 

ArlingtoB-Straet, Oct. 18, 1750. 

[AD detennined so seriously to write Dr. Cocchi a let- 
yself to thank him for his baths of Pisa, diat it was 
sible not to break my resolution. It was to be in Ita- 
lecause I thought their superlative iasimos would most 
express how much I like it, and I had already gathered 
rable quantity together, of entertaining^ charming^ use* 
greeable, and had cut and turned them into the best 
ing Tuscan adjectives I could find in my memory or 
rusca : but, alack ! when I came to range them, they 
^t fadge at all; they neither- expressed what I would say, 
ilf what I would say, and so I gave it all up, and am 
ed to beg you would say it all for me ; and make as 
excuses and as many thanks for me as you can, be- 
your receiving this, and your next going to bully Rich- 
or whisper Count Lorenzi. I laughed vastiy at your 
>f the latter's hopping into matrimony ; and I like as 
Stainville's jumping into Richcourt's place. If your 
•ee, which is on its journey, arrives before his fall, he 
ot dare to exclude you from the libra d^oro — ^why, childf 
ill find yourself as sumptuously descended as 

— — All the blood of all the Howards, 



the best-bred Arabian mare that ever neighed beneath 
•Sil-eb-saba-bedin-lolo-ab-alnin! But pray now, how 

leph Spence, author of an Essay on Pope's Odyssey, Polymet^, &.c. 
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does cei hamme ^ as the Princess used to call hhn, dare to 
tap the chapter of birth t I thought he had not had a grand- 
&ther since the creation, that was not bom within these 
twenty years ! But come, I must tell you news, big news ! 
the treaty of Conmierce with Spain is arrived signed. No- 
body expected it would ever come, which I believe is the 
reason it is reckoned so good ; for aulrement one should not 
make the most favourable conjectures, as they dcm't tell us 
how good it is. In general, they say, the South Sea Com- 
pany is to have 100,000/. in lieu of their annual ship ; whichi 
if it is not over and above the 95,000/. that was aUowed to 
be due to them, it appears to me only as if there were some 
halfpence remaining when the bill was paid, and the Eaug of 
Spain had given them to the Company to drink his health. 
What does look well for the treaty is, that Stocks rise to 
high-water mark ; and what is to me as clear, is, that the ex- 
ploded Don Benjamin* has repaired what the patriot Lord 
Sandwich had forgot, or not known to do at Aix-la-Chapelle. 
I conclude Eeene will now come over and enjoy the Sabbath 
of his toils. He and Sir Charles are the Plenipotentiaries 
in fashion. Pray, brush up your Minyhoodj and figure too : 
blow the coals between the Pope and the Venetians, till the 
Inquisition bums the latter, and they the Inquisition. If you 
should happen to receive instractions on this head, don't wait 
for St. George^s day before you present your memorial to the 
Senate, as they say Sir Harry Wotton was forced to do for 
St. James's, when those aquatic Republicans had quarrelled 
with Paul the Fiflh, and James the First thought the best 
way in the world to broach a schism, was by beginning it 
with a quibble. I have had some Protestant hopes too of a 
civil war in France, between the King and his clergy : but it 
is a dull age, and people don't set about cutting one another's 
throats with any spirit ! Robbing is the only thing that goes 
on with any vivacity, though my friend Mr. McLean is hanged. 
The first Sunday afler his condemnation, three thousand 

■I* Beniamin Keene, afterwards Knight of the Bath, Ambassador at Madrid, 
was exceedingly abused by the Opposition in Sir R. Walpde's time, under the 
name of Don Benjamin, for having made the Convention in 1739. 
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people went to see him ; he fainted Kw^y twice with the heat 
of his cell. You can't conceive the ridiculous rage there is 
of going to Newgate ; and the prints that are published of 
the malefactors, and the memoirs of their lives and deaths 
set forth with as much parade as — as — Marshal Turenne's 
— ^we have no Generals worth making a paralleL 

The pasquinade was a very good one.* When I was de- 
siring you to make speeches for me to Dr. Cocchi, I might 
as well have drawn a bill upon you too in Mr. Chute's name, 
for I am sure he wiU never write himself. Indeed, at present 
he is in his brother's purgatory, and then you will not won- 
der, if he does nothing but pray to get out of it I am glad 
you are getting into a villa : my castle will, I believe, begin 
to rear its battlements next spring. I have got an immense 
cargo of painted glass from Flanders : indeed several of the 
pieces are Flemish arms ; but I call them the achievements 
of the old Counts of Strawberry. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXX. 

Arlington-Street, Nov. 19, 1750. 

I STATED to write to you, till I could tell you that I had 
seen Mr. Pelham and Mr. Milbank, and could give you some 
history of a new administration — ^but I foimd it was too long 
to wait for either. I pleaded with your brother as I did with 
you against visiting your friends, especially when to encou- 
rage me he told me, that you had given them a very advan- 
tageous opinion of me. That is the very reason, says I, why I 
don't choose to see them : they will be extremely civi^to me 
at first ; and then they will be told I have horns and hoofs, 
and they will shun me, which I should not like. I know how 
unpopular I am with the people with whom they must neces- 
sarily live ; and not desiring to be otherwise, I must either 
seek your friends where I would most avoid them, or have 

^ It aUuded to the quarrel between the Pope and the Venetians. Marfmio 
asked Pasquin, **Perche si triste?"— '^Perche non aTermo piA Commedia 
PantaUnu € partito."— -D. 

Vol. U.— 13 
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them very soon grow to avoid me. However, I went and 
lefl my name for Mr. Pelham, where your brother told me he 
lodged, eight days ago ; he was to come but that night to his 
lodgings, and by his telling your brother he believed I had not 
been, I concluded he would not accept that for a visit ; so 
last Thursday, I left my name for both — ^to-day is Monday, 
and I have heard nothing of them — ^very likely I shall before 
you receive this — I only mention it to show you that you was 
in the wrong and I in the right, to think that there would be 
no empressement for an acquaintance. Indeed, I would not 
mention it, as you will dislike bei]% disappointed by any odd 
behaviour of your friends, if it were not to justify myself, and 
convince you of my attention in compljdng with whatever 
you desire of me. The King, I hear, commends Mr. Pel- 
ham's dancing ; and he must like Mr. Milbank, as he distin- 
guished himself much in a tournament of bears at Hanover. 
For the Ministry, it is all in shatters : the Duke of New- 
castle is returned more averse to the Bedfords than ever : he 
smothered that Duke with embraces at their first meeting, and 
has never borne to be in a room with him since. I saw the 
meeting of Octavia and Cleopatra ;* the Newcastle was all 
haughtiness and coldness. Mr. Pelham, who foresaw the 
storm, had prudentially prepared himself for the breach by all 
kind of invectives against the house of Leveson. The ground 
of all, besides Newcastle's natural fickleness and jealousy, 
is, that the Bedford and Sandwich have got the Duke. A 
crash has been expected, but people now seem to think that 
they will rub on a little longer, though all the world seems in- 
differejit whether they will or not. Mankind is so sick of all 
the late follies and changes, that nobody inquires or cares 
whether the Duke of Newcastle is Prime Minister, or whom he 
will associate with him. The Bedford^ have few attachments, 
and Lord Sandwich is universally hated. The only difficult 
is, who shall succeed them ; and it is even a question whether 
some of the old discarded must not cross over and figure in 
again. I mean, it has even been said, that l^ord Granville 

* The Duchesses of Newcastle and Bedford. 
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will once more be brought upon the stage — if he should, and 
should push too forward, could they again persuade people. to 
resign with them ? The other nominees for the Secretaryship 
are, Pitt, the Vienna Sir Thomas Robinson, and even that 
formal piece of dullness at the Hague, Lord Holdemess. 
The talk of the Chancellor's being President, in order to make 
room, by the promotion of the Attorney to the Seals, for his 
second son* to be SoUcitor, as I beUeve I once mentioned to 
you, is revived, though he told Mr. Pelham, that if ever he 
retired, it should be to Wimplcf* In the mean time, the Mas- 
ter of the Horse, the Groom of the Stole, the Presidentship, 
(vacant by the nomination of Dorset to Ireland in the room of 
Lord Harrington, who is certainly to be given up to his mas- 
ter's dislike,) and the Blues are still vacant. Indeed, yester- 
day I heard that Honeywood;]; was to have the latter. Such 
is the Interregnum of our pohtics ! The Prince's faction he 
still, to wait the event, and the disclosing of the new treaty. 
Your friend Lord Fane§ some time ago had a mind to go to 
Spain : the Duke of Bedford, who I really believe is an ho- 
nest man, said very bluntly, " Oh ! my Lord, nobody can do 
there but Keene." Lord North|| is made Governor to Prince 
George with 1000/. a-year, and an Earl's patent in his pocket ; 
but as the passing of the patent is in the pocket of time, it 
would not sell for much. There is a new preceptor, one 
Scott, recommended by Lord Bolinbroke. You may add that 
recommendation to the chapter of our wonderful politics. 

I have received your letter from Fiesoli-hill ; poor Straw- 
berry blushes to have you compare it with such a prospect as 
yours. I say nothing to the abrupt sentences about Mr. B. 
I have long seen his humour — and a little of your partiality 
to his wife. 
We are alarmed with the distemper being got among the 



♦ Charles Yorke.—D. 

t The Chancellor's seat in Cambridgeshire. 

X Sir Philip Honey wood, Knight of the Bath. 

§ Charles Lord Viscount Fane, formerly Minister at Florence. 

II Francis Lord North, afterwards Earl of Goildford. 



148 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

horses ; few have died yet, but a farrier who attended General 
Legonier's dropped down dead in the stable. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXI. 
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Arlington^Street, Dec. 19, 1750. 

Well ! you may be easy ; your friends have been to see 
me at last, but it has so happened that we have never once 
met, nor have. I even seen their persons. They live at New- 
castle-house ; and though I give you my word, my politics 
are exceedingly neutral, I happen to be often at the court of 
Bedford. The Interministerium still subsists; no place is 
fiUed up but the Lieutenancy of Ireland ; the Duke of Dor- 
set was too impatient to wait. Lord Harrington remains a 
melancholy sacrifice to the famous general Resignation,* | 
which he led up, and of which he is the only victim. Over- '-'i 
tures have been made to Lord Chesterfield to be President; - ^ 
but he has declined it, for he says he cannot hear causes, as 
he is grown deaf. I don't think the proposal wtis imprudent, 
for if they should happen, as they have now and then hap- 
pened, to want to get rid of him again, they might without 
consequence ; that is, I suppose nobody would follow him 
out, any more than they did when he resigned voluntarily. 
For these two days every body has expected to see Lord 
Granville President, and his friend the Duke of Bolton Colo- 
nel of the Blues ; two nominations that would not be very 
agreeable, nor probably calculated to be so to the Duke, who 
favours the Bedford Action. His old Governor Mr. Poyntzf 
is just dead, ruined in his circumstances by a devout brodier, 
whom he trusted, and by a simple wife, who had a devotion 
of marrying dozens of her poor cousins at his expense ; you 
know she was the fair Circassian.;]; Mr. Poyntz was called 

* In 1746. 

t Stephen Poyntz, formerly Minister in Sweden, after being tutor to Lord 
Townshend's sons. 

X Anna Maria Mordaunt, Maid of Honour to Clueen Caroline. A youof 
gentleman at Oxford, wrote the " Fair Circassian" on her, and died /or kf9 
>of her. 
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a very great man, but few knew anything of his talents, for 
he was timorous to childishness. The Duke has done greatly 
for his family, and secured his places for his children, and 
sends his two sons abroad, allowing them 800/. a-year. The 
little Marquis of Rockingham* has drowned himself in claret; 
and old Lord Dartmouth! is dead of age. When Lord Bo- 
linbroke's last work was published, on the State of Parties at 
the late King's accession. Lord Dartmouth said, he supposed 
Lord Bolinbroke believed that every body was dead who had 
Uved at that period. 

There has been a droll cause in Westminster Hall ; a man 
laid another a wager that he produced a person who should 
weigh as much again as the Duke. When ^ey had betted, they 
recollected not knowing how to desire the Duke to step into 
a scale. They agreed to establish his weight at twenty stone, 
which, however, is supposed to be two more than he weighs. 
One Bright was then produced, who is since dead, and 
who actually weighed forty-two stone and a^half. As soon 
as he was dead, the person who had lost objected that he had 
been weighed in his clothes, and though it was impossible to 
suppose that his clothes could weigh above two stone, they 
went to law. There were the Duke's twenty stone bawled 
over a thousand times, — ^but the righteous law decided against 
the man who had won ! 

Poor Lord LempterJ is more Cerberus§ than ever (you 
remember his bon^moi that proved such a blunder ;) he has lost 
12,000/. at hazard to an ensign of the Guards — but what will 
you think of the folly of a young Sir Ralph Gore, who took it 
into his head that he would not be waited on by drawers in 
brown frocks and blue aprons, and has literally given all the 
waiters at the King's Arms rich embroideries and laced 
clothes ! 

* Sir Thomas Watson Wentworth, Knight of the Bath, created Earl of 
Malt<Hi, and Marquis of Rockingham. 

t William Legge, Earl of Dartmouth, Secretary of State to Clueen Anne. 

I Eldest son of Thomas Fermor Earl of Pomfret, whom he succeeded in the title. 

§ When he was on his travels, and had run much in debt, his parents paid his 
debts ; some more came out afterwards ; he wrote to his mother, that he could 
only compare himself to Cerberus, who, when one head was cut off, had another 
spring up in its room. 

YoL. IL— 13* 
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The town is still empty ; the parties for the two play-houses 
are the only parties that retain any spirit. I will tell you one 
or two bon-mots of Quin the Actor. Barry would have had 
him play the ghost in Hamlet, a part much beneath the dignity 
of Quin, who would give no other answer but, " I won't catch 
cold behind." I don't know whether you remember Aat the 
ghost is always ridiculously dressed, with a morsel of armour 
before, and only a black waistcoat and breech behind. The 
other is an old one, but admirable. When Lord Tweedale 
was nominal^ Secretary of State for Scodand, Mitchell* his 
secretary was supping with Quin, who wanted him to stay 
another bottle ; but he pleaded my Lord's business. " Then," 
said Quin, •' only stay till I have told you a story. A vessel 
was becalmed : the master looked up and called to one of the 
cabin-boys on the top of the mast, * Jack, whcU are you doing V 
* J^Tothing, Sir.' He called to another, a little below the first, 
' Will^ what are you doing V * Helping Jack, Sir.' Adieu! 



LETTER CCXXIL 

Strawberry-Hill, Dec. 22, 1750. 

As I am idling away some Christmas days here, I begin a 
letter to you, that perhaps will not set out till next year. Any 
changes in the Ministry will certainly be postponed till that 
date : it is even believed that no alteration will be made till 
after the Session ; they will get the money raised and the new 
treaty ratified in Parliament before they break and part. The 
German ministers are more alarmed, and seem to apprehend 
themselves in as tottering a situation as some of the English : 
not that of any Secretary of State is jealous of them — ^their 
Countessf is on the wane. The Housekeeper J at Windsor, 
an old monster that Yerrio painted for one of the Furies, is 
dead. The revenue is large, and has been largely solicited. 

* Andrew Mitchell, afterwards CommiMary at Antwerp, (and finally for 
many yean Envoy from England to the Court of Pruaeia.— D. 
t Lady Yarmouth. The new amour did not proceed. 
X Mrs. Marriot. 
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Two days ago at the drawing-room the gallant Orondates 
strode up to Miss Chudleigh, and told her he was glad to 
have an -opportunity of obeying her commands, that he 
appointed her mother housekeeper at Windsor, and hoped 
she would not think a kiss too great a reward — against all 
precedent he kissed her in the circle. He has had a hanker- 
ing these two years. Her life, which is now of thirty years' 
standing, has been a little historic* Why should not expe- 
rience and a charming face on her side, and near seventy 
years on his, produce a title ? 

Madame de Mirepoix is returned : she gives a lamentable 
account of another old mistress,! ^^^ mother. She had not 
seen her since the Princess went to Florence, which she it 
seems has left with great regret ; with greater than her beauty, 
whose ruins she has not discovered : but with few teeth, few 
hairs, sore eyes, and wrinkles, goes barenecked and crowned 
with jewels ! Madaime Mirepoix told me a reply of LcM-d Corn- 
bury, that pleased me extremely. They have revived at Pa- 
ris old Fontenelle's opera of Peleus snd Thetis ; he com- 
plained of being dragged upon the stage again for one of his 
juvenile performances, and said he could not bear to be hissed 
now : Lord Combury immediately replied to him out of the 
very opera, — 

Jupiter en courroux 
Ne peut rten contre vous. 
Vous Stes immortel. 

Our old laureat has been dying : when he thought himself at 
the extremity, he wrote this lively, good-natured letter to the 
Duke of Graflon : — 

" May it please your Grace, 

" I KNOW no nearer way of repaying your favours for 
these last twenty years than by recommending the bearer, 

* She was, though maid of Honour, privately married to Augustus, second 
son of the late Lord Hervey, by whom she had two children ; but disagreeing, 
die match was not owned. She aderwards, still Maid of Honour, lived very 
pablicly with the Duke of Kingston, and at last married him — during Mr. Her- 
vey's life. 

t Princess Craon, formerly mistress of Leopold Duke of Lonam. 
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Mr. Henry Jones, for the vacant laurel : Lord Chesterfield 
will tell you more of him. I don't know the day of my death, 
but while I hve, I shall not cease to be, 

" Your Grace's &c. 

" Collet Cibber." 

I asked my Lord Chesterfield who this Jones* is ; he told 
me, a better poet would not take the post, and a worse ought 
not to have it. There are two new bon-mots of his Lordship 
much repeated, better than his ordinary. He says, ^* he would 
not be President,! because he would not be between two fires,'' 
and that *^ the two brothers are like Arbuthnot's Lindamira 
and Indamora,! the latter was a peaceable, tractable gentle- 
woman, but her sister was always quarrelling and kicking) 
and as they grew together, there was no parting them." 

You will think my letters are absolute jest-and-story-booksi 
unless you will be so good as to dignify them with the title of 
Walpoliana. Under that hope, I will tell you a very odd new 
story. A citizen had advertised a reward for the discovery 
of a person who had stolen sixty guineas out of his scrutoire. 
He received a message from a condemned criminal in New* 
gate with the ofier of revealing the thief. Being a cautious 
grave personage, he took two friends along with him. The 
convict told him that he was the robber ; and when he doubt' 
ed, the fellow began with these circumstances : ** You came 
home such a night, and put the money into your bureau : I 
was under your bed : you undressed, and then went to the 
foot of the garret stairs, and cried, * Mary, come to bed to 
me — '" "Hold, hold," said the citizen, "lam convinced." 
" Nay," said the fellow, you shall hear all, for your intrigue 
saved your life. Mary replied, * If any body wants me, they 
may come up to me :' you went : I robbed your bureau in the 
mean time, but should have cut your throat, if you had gone 
into your own bed instead of Mary's." 

* I think he was an Irish bricklayer ; he wrote an " Earl of Essex.** 
t Meaning President of the Council. The two fires were the Pelham bro- 
thers. — D. 

X See the memoirs of Martin Scriblerus in Swift's Works ; Indamora alludes 
to Mr. Pelham, Lindamira to the Duke of Newcastle. 
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The conclusioii of my letter will be a more serious story, 
but very proper ftr the Wnlpoliana. I have given you scraps 
of Ashton's history. To perfect his ingratitude, he has struck 
up an intimacy with my second brother, and done his utmost 
to make a new quarrel between us, on the merit of having 
broke with me on the affair of Dr. Middleton. I don't know 
whether I ever told you that my brother hated Middleton, 
who was ill- with a Dr. Thirlby,* a creature of his. He car- 
ried this and his jealousy of me so far, that once when Lord 
Mountford brought Middleton for one night only to Hough- 
ton, my brother wrote my father a most outrageous letter, 
teUing him that he knew I haitl fetched Middleton to Hough- 
ton to write my father's life, and how much more capable 
Thirlby was of that task. Can one help admiring in these 
instances the dignity of human nature ? Poor Mrs. Middleton 
is alarmed with a scheme that I think she very justly suspects 
as a plot of the clergy to get at and suppress her husband's 
papers. He died in a law-suit with a builder, who has since 
got a monition from the Commons for her to produce all th3 
Doctor's effects and papers. The whole debt is but eight 
hmdred pounds. She offered ten thousand pounds security, 
and the fellow will not take it. Is there clergy in it, or no 1 
Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXIII. 

Arlington-Street, Feb. 9, 1751. 

You will wonder that I, who am pretty punctual, even when 
I have little to say, should have been so silent at the begin- 
ning of a Session ; I will tell you some reasons why what I 
had to tell you was not finished ; I wished to give you an en- 
tire account; besides, we had so vigorous an attendance, that, 

* Styan Thirlby, fellow of Jesus College, Cambridge, published an editi<Ni of 
Justin Martyr, and I think wrote something against Middleton. He communi- 
cated several notes to Theobald for his Shakspeare, and in the latter part of his 
life took to study the common law ; he lived chiefly for his last years with Sir 
Edward Walpole, who had procured for him a small place in the Custom-house, 
and to whom he left his papers ; he had lost his intellects some time before his 
death. 



164 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

with that, and the fatigue, it was impossible to write. Before 
the Parliament met there was a dead tranquillity, and no symp- 
toms of party spirit. What is more extraordinary, though the 
Opposition set out vehemently the very first day, there has ap- 
peared ten times greater spirit on the court side, a Whig 
vehemence that has rushed on heartily. I have been much 
entertained — what should I have been, if I had Uved in the 
times of the Exclusion-bill, and the end of Queen Anne's 
reign, when votes and debates really tended to something! 
Now they tend but to the alteration of a dozen places, per- 
haps more or less — but come, I'll tell you, and you shall judge 
for yourself. The morning the houses met, there was uni- 
versally dispersed, by the penny post, and by being dropped 
into the areas of houses, a paper called Constitutional Queries^ 
a little equivocal, for it is not clear whether they were levelled 
at the Family, or by Part of the Family at the Duke. The Ad- 
dress was warmly opposed, and occasioned a remarkable speech 
of Pitt, in recantation of his former orations on the Spanish 
war, and in panegyric on the Duke of Newcastle, with whom 
he is pushing himself, and by whom he is pushed at all rates, 
in opposition to Lord Sandwich and the Bedfords. Two or 
three days afterwards there were motions in both houses to 
have the queries publicly burnt. That too occasioned a de- 
bate with us, and a fine speech of Lord Egmont, artfully con- 
demning the paper, though a little suspected of it, and yet sup- 
porting some of the reasonings in it. There was no division 
on the resolution ; but two days afterwards we had a very ex- 
traordinary and unforeseen one. Mr. Pelham had determined 
to have but 8000 seamen this year, instead of 10,000. Pitt 
and his cousins, without any notice given, declared with the 
Opposition for the greater number. The key to this you will 
find in his whole behaviour; whenever he wanted new ad- 
vancement, he usf d to go ofi*. He has openly met with great 
discouragement now ; though he and we know Mr. Pelham 
so well, that it will not be surprising if, though bafiled, he still 
carries his point of Secretary of State. However, the old 
corps resented this violently, and rubbed up their old anger : 
Mr. Pelham was incUned to give way, but Lord Harrington, 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 155 

at the head of the young Whigs, divided the house, and Pitt 
had the mortification of being followed into die minority by 
only fifteen persons. The King has been highly pleased with 
this event ; and has never named the Pitts and Grenvilles to 
the Duke of Newcastle, but to abuse them, and to conmiend 
the spirit of the young people. It has not weakened the Bed- 
ford faction, who have got more strength too by the clumsy 
politics of another set of their enemies. There has all the sum- 
jner been a Westminster petition in agitation, driven on by the 
independent electors, headed by Lord EUbank, Murray his bro- 
ther, and one or two gentlemen. Sir John Cotton and Cooke 
the Member for Middlesex, discouraged it all they could, and 
even stifled the first-draw^, which was absolutely treason. 
However, Cooke at last presented one fron| the inhabitants, 
and Lord Egmont another from Sir George Yandeput ; and 
Cooke even made a strong invective against the High-bailiff; 
on which Lord Trentham produced and read a letter written 
by Cooke to the High-bailifi*, when he was in their interest, 
I and stufle(l with flattery to him. Lord Trentham's friends 
then called in the High-bailifl*, who accused some persons of 
hindering and threatening him on the scrutiny, and after some 
contention, named Crowle, counsel for Sir George Yandeput, 
• Gibson, an upholsterer and independent, and Mr. Murray.* 
I These three were ordered to attend on the following Thurs- 
. day to defend themselves. Before that day came, we had 
\ the report on the eight thousand seamen, wlien Pitt and his as- 
[ sociates made speeches of lamentation on their disagreement 
I with Pelham, whom they flattered inordinately. This ended 
in a burlesque quarrel between Pitt and Hampden,"!* a buflbon 
Whig, who hates the cousinhood, and thinks his name should 
entitle him to Pitt's office. We had a very long day on 
Crowle's defence, who had called the power of the house 
BrtUum fulmen : he was very submissive, and was dismissed 
with a reprimand on his knees. Lord Egmont was so severely 

* The Hon. Alexander Murray, fourth son of Alexander fourth Lord Elibank. 
This &inily was for the roost part Jacobite in its principles. — ^D. 
t 3<Akn Hampden, Esq. the last descendant in the male line <^the celebrated 
Hampden. On his death in 1754, he left his estates to the Hon. Robert Trevor, 
ion of Lord Trevor, who was descended from Ruth, the daughter oC thePaXnoX.. 
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handled by Fox, that he has not recovered his spirits since. 
He used to cry up Fox against Mr. Pelhana, but since the 
former has seemed rather attached to the Duke and the Duke 
of Bedford, the party affect to heap incense on Felham and 
Pitt — and it is returned. 

The day that Murray came to the bar, he behaved with 
great confidence, but at last desired counsel, which was 
granted : in the meantime we sent Gibson to Newgate. 

Last Wednesday was the day of trial : the accusation was 
plentifully proved against Murray, and it was voted to send 
him close prisoner to Newgate. His party still struggling 
against the term close^ the Whigs grew provoked, and resolved 
he should receive his sentence on his knees at the bar. To 
this he refused ip submit. The Speaker stormed, and the 
House and its honour grew outrageous at the dilemma they 
were got into, and indeed out of which we are not got yet If 
he gets the better, he will indeed be a meritorious martyr for 
the cause : en attendant^ he is strictly shut up in Newgate. 

By these anecdotes you will be able to judge a Jittle of the 
news you mention in your last of Jan. 29th, and will perceive 
that our ministerial vacancies and successions are not likely 
to be determined soon. Niccolini's account of the aversion 
to Lord Sandwich is well-grounded, though as to inflexible 
resentments, there cannot easily be any such thing, where 
parties and factions are so fluctuating as in this country. I 
was to have dined the other day at Madame de Mirepoix's with 
my Lord Bolinbroke, but he was ill. She said, she had re- 
pented asking me, as she did not know if I should like it 
" Oh ! Madame, I have gone through too many of those things, 
to make any objection to the only one that remains !" 

I grieve much for the return of pains in your head and 
breast ; I flattered myself that you had quite mastered them. 

I have seen your Pelham and Milbank, not much, but I like 
the latter: I have some notion, from thinking that he resemUes 
you in his manner. The other seems very good-humoured, 
but he is nothing but complexion. Darner is returned ; he 
looks ill : but I Uke him better than I used to do, for he com- 
mends you. My Lord Pomfret is made Ranger of the Parks, 
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and by consequence my Lady is Queen of the Duck island.* 
Our greatest miracle is Lady Mary Wortley's son,! whose 
adventures have made so much noise : his parts are not pror 
portionate, but his expense is incredible. His father scarce 
allows him anything : yet he plays, dresses, diamonds him- 
self, even to distinct shoe-buckles for a frock, and has 
more snuff-boxes than would suffice a Chinese idol with an 
hundred noses. But the most curious part of his dress, which 
he has brought from Pans, is an iron wig ; you literally would 
not know it from hair — I believe it is on this account that 
the Royal Society have just chosen him of their body. This 
may surprise you : what I am now going to tell you, will not, 
for you have Icmg known her follies : the Duchess of Queens- 
berry told Lady Di.Egerton,| a pretty daughter of the Duchess 
of Brtdgewater, that she was going to make a ball for her : 
she did, but did not invite her : the girl was mortified, and Mr. 
Lyttelton, her father-in-law, sent the mad Grace a hint of it. 
She sent back this card : ^'The advertisement came to hand : it 
was very pretty and very ingenious; but everythingthat is pretty 
and ingenious does not always succeed : the Duchess of Q. 
piques herself on her house being unlike Socrates's ; his was 
small and held all his friends ; her's is large, but will not hold 
half of her's : postponed, but not forgot : unalterable." Adieu ! 



* LETTER CCXXIV. 

l^ 

^ ; f Arlington-Street, March 13, 1751. 

sf^' You will be expecting the conclusion of Mr. Murray's his- 
tory, but as he is too great a hero to submit, and not hero 
K^ enough to terminate his prison in a more summary, or more 

m 

■^ * Duck Island was a spot in St. James's Park, near the Bird-cage Walk ; and 
^ was so called, because Charles the Second had established a decoy of ducks 
^ upon it. It vrta destroyed when Ui« improvements and alt«rati<His took place in 
14 this park about the year 1770.— D. 

t Edward Wortley Montagu, whose singular adventures and eccentricities are 
^* 80 well known. — D. 

?^ t Daughter of Scroop Duke of Bridgewater, by the Lady Rachel Russel, sis- 

ter of the Duke of Bedford. Lady Diana Egertoo was afterwards married to 
Lord Baltimore. 

Vol. II — 14 
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English way, you must have patience, as we shall have, till 
the end of the Session. His relations, who had leave to visit 
him, are excluded again : -rougher methods with him are not 
the style of the age : in the mean time he is quite forgot. Ge- 
neral Anstruther is now the object in fashion, or made so by a 
Sir Harry Erskine, a very fashionable figure in the world of 
politics, who has just come into parliament, and has been laying 
a foundation for the next reign by attacking the Mutiny-biU, and 
occasionally General Anstruther, who treated him hardly ten 
years ago in Minorca. Anstruther has mutually persecuted 
and been persecuted by the Scotch ever since Porteous's affair, 
when of all that nation, he alone voted for demolishing part of 
Edinburgh. This affair would be a trifle, if it had not open- 
ed the long-smothered rivalship between Fox and Pitt : for 
these ten days they have been civilly at war together ; and 
Mr. Pelham is bruised between both. However, this impetu- 
osity of Pitt has almost overset the total engrossment that the 
Duke of Newcastle had made of all power, and if they do not, 
as it is suspected, league with the Prince, you will not so 
soon hear of the fall of the Bedfords, as I had made you ex- 
pect. With this quantity of factions and infinite quantity of 
speakers, we have had a most fatiguing Session, and seldom 
rise before nine or ten at night. 

There have been two events, not political, equal to any 
absurdities or follies of former years. My Lady Vane* has 
literally published the memoirs of her own life, only suppress- 
ing part of her lovers, no part of the success of the others 
with her : a degree of profligacy not to be accounted for ; she 
does not want money, none of her lovers will raise her credit ; 
and the number, all she had to brag of, concealed ! The other 
is a play that has been acted by people of some fashion at 
Drury-lane, hired on purpose. They really acted so well, 
that it is astonishing they should not have had sense enough 
not to act at all. You would know none of their names, 
should I tell you, but the chief were a family of Delavals, the 

• Anne, fecond daughter of Mr. Hawes, and wife of William Lord Yiacoant 
Vane. The history of her intrigues, communicated by herself, was published in 
Ji novel called the Adventures of Peregrine Pickle. 
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eldest of which was married by one Foote, a player, to Lady 
Nassau Poulett,* who had kept the latter. The rage was so 
great to see this performance^ that the House of Conmions 
literally adjourned at three o'clock on purpose : the footman's 
gallery was strung with blue ribands. What a wise people ! 
what an august senate ! yet my Lord Granville once told the 
Prince, I forget on occasion of what folly, " Sir, indeed your 
Royal Highness is in the wrong to act thus ; the English are 
a grave nation." 

The King has been much out of order, but he is quite well 
again, and they say, not above sixty-seven ! Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXV. 

Arlington-Street, March 21, 1751 . 

What another letter, when I wrote to you but last week ! — 
Yes — and with an event too big to be kept for a regular inter- 
val. You will imagine from the conclusion of my last letter 
that our King is dead— or before you receive this, you will 
probably have heard by flpng couriers, that it is only our King 
that was to be. In short, the Prince died last night between 
nine and ten. If I don't tell you ample details, it is because 
you must content yourself with hearing nothing but what I 
know true. He had had a pleurisy, and was recovered. Last 
Tuesday was se'nnight he went to attend the King's pass- 
ing some bills in the House of Lords ; from thence to Carl- 
ton-house, very hot, where he unrobed, put on a light unaired 
frock and waistcoat, went to Kew, walked in a bitter day, 
came home tired, and lay down for three hours, upon a couch 
in a very cold room at Carlton-house, that opens into the gar- 
den. Lord Egmont told him how dangerous it was, but the 
Prince did not mind him. My father once said to this King, 
when he was ill and royally untractable, " Sir, do you know 
what your father died of? of thinking he could not die." In 

* Isabella, youngest daughter and co-heiress of Thomas Tufton Earl of 
Thanet, and widow of Lord Nassau Poulett, youngest brother of the Pwke of 
Bolton. She was mad. 
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short, the Prince relapsed that night, has had three physicians 
ever since, and has never heen supposed out of danger till 
yesterday : a thrush had appeared, and for the two or three 
last evenings he had dangerous suppressions of breath. How- 
ever, his family thought him so well yesterday, that there were 
cards in his outward room. Between nine and ten he was 
seized with a violent fit of coughing. Wilmot, and Hawkins 
the Surgeon, were present : the former said, " Sir, have you 
brought up all the phlegm ? I hope this will be over in a quar» 
ter of an hour, and that your Royal Highness will have a good 
night." Hawkins had occasion to go out of the room, and 
said, " Here is something I don't like." The cough continued ; 
the Prince laid his hand upon his stomach, and said, " Je sens 
la morL" The page who held him up, felt him shiver, and 
cried out, " The Prince is going!" The Princess was at the 
feet of the bed ; she catched up a candle and ran to him, but 
before she got to the head of the bed, he was dead.* 

Lord North was immediately sent to the King, who was 
looking over a table, where Princess Emily, the Duchess of 
Dorset, and Duke of Grafton were playing. He was ex- 
tremely surprised, and said, " Why, they told me he was bet- 
ter !" He bid Lord North tell the Princess, he would do every- 
thing she could desire ; and has this morning sent her a very 
kind message in writing; He is extremely shocked — but no 
pity is too much for the Princess ; she has eight children, and is 
seven months gone with another. She bears her affliction 
with great courage and sense. They asked her if the body 
was to be opened ; she replied, what the King pleased. 

This is all I know yet ; you shall have fresh and fresh in- 
telligence—for reflections on minorities. Regencies, Jacobit- 
ism. Oppositions, factions, I need not help you to them. You 
will make as many as anybody, but those who reflect on their 

* Frederick Prince of Wales was a man in no way estimable, though his un- 
derstanding and disposition were cried up by those who were in opposition to his 
father's government. Walpole says of him, " His best quality was generosity ; 
his worst, insincerity, and indifference to truth, which appeared so early, that 
Earl Stanhope wrote to Lord Sunderland from Hanover, * He has his father's 
head, and his mother's heart." ' His death was undoubtedly a deliverance for 
those, who, had he lived, would have become his subjects. — D, 
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own disappointments. The creditors are no inconsiderable 
part of the moralists. They talk of fourteen hundred diousand 
pounds on post obits. This I am sure 'I don't vouch; I only 
know that I never am concerned to see die tables of the 
money-changers overturned and oast out of die temple.* 

I much fear, that by anodier post, I shall be forced to tell 
you news that will have much worse effects for my own fkmi- 
ly. My Lord Orford'f has got such another violent boil, as 
he had two years ago — and a thrush has appeared too along 
with it. We are in the utmost apprehensions about him, die 
more, because diere is no possibility of giving him any about 
himself. He has not only taken an invincible aversion to 
Physicians, but to the bark, and we have no hopes from any- 
thing else. It will be a fatal event for me, for your brother, 
and for his own son. Princess Emily,J Mr. Pelham,§ and 
my Lady Orford, are not among the most frightened. 

Your brodier, who dines here with Mr. Chute and Gray,|| 
has just brought me your letter of March 12th. The hbel 
you ask about, was called Constitutional Queries : have not 
you received mine of February 9th ? there was some account 
of our present history. Adieu ! I have not time to write any 
longer to you ; but you may well expect our correspondence 
will thicken. 



LETTER CCXXVI. 

Arlington-Street, April 1, 1751. 

How shall I begin a letter that will — that must give you as 
much pain as I feel myself? I must interrupt the story of the 
Prince's death, to tell you of two more, much more important, 
God knows ! to you and me ! One I had prepared you for— 

♦ Frederick Prince of Wales's debts were never paid. — ^D, 

t Robert, eldest son of Sir Robert Walpole Earl of Orford, was Knight of the 
Bath, Auditor of the Exchequer, Master of ihe Buck-hounds, and Ranger of 
Richmond New-park. 

X Princess Emily had the reversion of New-park, 

§ The Auditor of the Exchequer was in the gift of Mr. Pelham, as Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, and first Lord of the Treasury, 

II Thomas Gray, author of the Elegy in a Churchyard, and otViet poeina^ 
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but how will you be shocked to hear that our poor Mr. Whit- 
hed* is dead as well as my brother ! Whithed had had a bad 
cough for two months ; he was going out of town to the Win- 
chester assizes ; I persuaded and sent him home from hence 
one morning to be blooded. However, he went, in extreme 
bad weather. His youngest brother, the clergyman, who is | 
the greatest brute in the world, except the elder brother, the 
layman, dragged him out every morning to hunt, as eagerly 
as if it had been to hunt heretics. One day they were over- 
turned in a water, and then the parson made him ride forty 
miles : in short, he arrived at the Vine half dead and soon 
grew delirious. Poor Mr. Chute was sent for to him last 
Wednesday, and sent back for two more physicians, but in 
vain ; he expired on Friday night ! Mr. Chute is come back 
half distracted, and scarce to be known again. You may 
easily beUeve that my own distress does not prevent my doing 
all in my power to alleviate his. Whithed, that best of hearts, 
had forgiven all his elder brother's beastUness, and has left 
him the Norton Estate, the better half; the rest to the clergy- 
man, with an annuity of 120/. a-year to his Florentine mis- 
tress, and six hundred pounds to dieir child. He has left Mr. 
Chute one thousand pounds, which, if forty times the sum, 
would not comfort him, and, little as it is, does not in the least 
affect or alter his concern. Indeed he not only loses an in- 
timate friend, but in a manner an only child ; he had formed 
him to be one of the prettiest gentlemen in England, and had 
brought about a match for him, that was soon to be concluded 
with a Miss Nicholl,f an immense fortune ; and I am per- 
suaded had fixed his heart on maldng him his own heir, if he 
himself outlived his brother. With such a fortune, and with 
such expectations, how hard to die !— or, perhaps, how lucky, 
before he had tasted misfortune and mortification ! 

I now must mention my own misfortune. Tuesday, W^ed- 
nesday, and Thursday mornings, the physicians and aU the 

* Francis Thistlethwaite, who took the name of Whithed for his uncle's es- 
tate, and as heir to him, recovered Mr. Norton's estate which he had left to the 
Parliament, for the use of (he poor, &c. but the Will was set aside for insanity. 

t She was afterwards married to the Marquis of Carnarvon. 
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family of painful dmth,* (to alter Gray's phrase,) were per- 
suaded and persuaded me, that the bark, which took great 
place, would save my brother's life — but he relapsed at thr^ 
o'clock on Thursday, and died last night. He ordered to be 
drawn and executed his will, with the greatest tranquilhty and 
satisfaction on Saturday morning. His spoils are prodigious 
— ^not to his own family ! indeed I think his son the most ru- 
ined young man in England. My loss, I fear, may be con- 
siderable, which is not the only motive of my concern, though, 
as you know, I had much to forgive, before I could regret : 
but indeed I do regret. It is no small addition to my concern, 
to fea|* or foresee that Houghton and all the remains of my 
father's glory will be pulled to pieces ! The widow-Countess 
immediately marries — ^not Richcourt, but Shirley, and tri- 
umphs in advancing her son's ruin by enjoying her own estate, 
and tearing away great part of his. Now I will divert your 
private grief by talking to you of what is called the public. 
The King and Princess are grown as fond as if they had never 
been of different parties, or rather as people who always had 
been of different. She discountenances all opposition, and he 
aU ixmbitian. Prince George, who, with his two eldest bro- 
thers, is to be lodged at St. James's, is speedily to be created 
Prince of Wales. Ayscough, his tutor, is to be removed, with 
her entire inclination, as well as with everybody's approbation. 
They talk of a Regency to be established (in case of a mi- 
nority) by authority of Parliament, even this Session, with the 
Princess at the head of it. She and Dr. Lee, the only one 
she consults of the late cabal, very sensibly burned the late 
Prince's papers the moment he was dead. Lord Egmont, by 
seven o'clock the next morning, summoned, (not very de- 
cently,) the faction to his house : all was whisper ! at last he 
hinted something of taking the Princess and her children un- 
der their protection, and something of the necessity of har- 
mony. No answer was made to the former proposal. Some- 
body said, it was very likely indeed they should agree now, 
when the Prince could never bring it about ; and so everybody 

* Vide Gray's Ode on a distant prospect of Eton Cd\e%e. 
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went away to take care of himself. The impostumatioif 
is supposed to have proceeded, not from his fall last year, 
but from a blow with a tennis-ball some years ago. The 
grief for the dead brother is affectedly great ; the aver- 
sion to the Uving one as affectedly displayed. They cried 
about an elegy, and added, " Oh, that it were but his bro- 
her !" On 'Change they said, " Oh, that it were but the 
butcher!" 

The Houses sit, but no business will be done till after the 
hoUdays. Anstruther's affair will go on, but not with much 
spirit. One wants to see faces about again ! Dick Lyttelton, 
one of the patriot officers, had collected depositions on oath 
against the Duke for his behaviour in Scotland, but I suppose 
he will now throw his papers into Hamlet's grave ? 

Prince George, who has a most amiable countenance, be- 
haved excessively well on his father's death. When they told 
him of it, he turned pale, and laid his hand on his breast 
Ayscough said,7' I am afraid, Sir,"you dre not well !" — ^he re- 
pUed, " I feel something here, just as I did when I saw the 
two workmen fall from the scaffold at Kew." Prince Ed- 
ward is a very plain boy, with strange loose eyes, but was 
much the favourite. He is a sayer of things ! Two men 
were heard lamenting the death in Leicester-fields : one said, 
" He has left a great many small children !" — " Ay," replied 
the other, " and what is worse, they belong to our parish !" 
But the most extraordinary reflections on his death were set 
forth in a sermon at Majrfair chapel. *' He had no great parts 
(pray mind, this was the parson said so, not I,) but he had 
great virtues ; indeed, they degenerated into vices : he was 
very generous, but I hear his generosity has ruined a great 
many people : and then his condescension was such, that he 
kept very bad company." 

Adieu ! my dear child ; I have tried, you see, to blend so 
much public history with our private griefs, as may help to in- 
terrupt your too great attention to the calamities in the former 
part of my letter. You will, with the properest good-nature 
in the world, break the news to the poor girl, whom I pity, 
though I never saw. Miss Nicholl is, I am told, extremely 
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to be pitied too: but so is everybody that knew Whithedf 
Bear it yourself as well as you can ! 



\ 



LETTER CCXXVn. 

Arlington-Street, April 22, 1751. 

I COULD not help, my dear child, being struck with the con- 
clusion of your letter of the 2nd of this month, which I have 
just received ; it mentions the gracious assurances you had 
received from the dead Prince — indeed, I hope you will not 
want them. The person* who conveyed them was so ridi- 
culous, as to tell your brother that himself was the most dis- 
appointed of all men, he and the prince having settled his first 
ministry in such a manner, that nothing could have defeated 
the plan. An admirable scheme for power in England, 
founded only on two persons ! Some people say he was to 
be a Duke and Secretary of State. I would have him drawn 
like Edward V. with the coronet hanging over his head. You 
will be entertained with a story of Bootle : his toasherwomark 
came to a friend of her's in great perplexity, and said, " I don't 
know what to do, pray advise me ; my master is gone the cir- 
cuit, and left me particular orders to send him an express if 
the King died : but here's the Prince dead, and he said nothing 
about him." You would easily believe this story, if you knew 
what a mere law-pedant it is ! 

The Lordf you hint at, certainly did not write the queries, 
nor ever anjrthing so well : he is one of the few discarded, 
for almost all have offered their services, and been accepted. 
The King asked the Princess, if she had a mind for a Master 
of the Horse ; that it must be a nobleman, and that he had 
objections to a particular one. Lord Middlesex. I believe she 
had no objection to his objections, and desired none : Blood- 
worth is at the head of her stables : of her ministry. Dr. Lee ; 
all knees bow to him. The Duke of Newcastle is so charm- 
ed with him, and so sorry he never knew lum before, and 

* George Bubb Doddington. t Lord Middlesex. 
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can't live without him ! He is a grave, worthy man ; as a 
civilian, not much versed in the world at this end of the town, 
but much a gentleman. He made me a visit the other day 
on my brother's death, and talked much of the great and good 
part the King had taken, (who, by the way, has been taught 
by the Princess to talk as much of him,) and that the Prince's 
servants could no longer oppose, if they meant to be conaist' 
ent. I told this to Mr. Chute, who replied instantly, '^ Pho ! he 
meant subsistent^^ Tou will not be surprised, though you 
will be charmed with a new instance of our friend's disinter- 
ested generosity : so far from resenting Whithed's neglect of 
him, he and your brother, on finding the brute-brothers mak- 
ing difficulties about' the child's fortune, have taken upon them 
to act as trustees for her, and to stand all risks. Did not 
Mr. Whithed know that Mr. Chute would act just so ? 

Prince George'^is created Prince of Wales, and his house- 
hold is settled. Lord Harcourt* is his Governor, in room of 
Lord North, to whom there was no objection, but his having 
a glimpse of parts more than the new one, who is a creature 
of the Pelhams, and very fit to cipher where Stone is to figure. 
This latter is sub-Governor, with the Bishop of Norwich,! 
Preceptor, and Scot, sub-Preceptor. The Bishop is a sensi- 
ble, good-humoured gentleman, and believed to be a natural 
son of the old Archbishop of York. J Lord Waldegrave,§ long 
a personal favourite of the King, who has now got a little in- 
terest at his own court, is Warden of the Stannaries, in the 
room of Tom Pitt : old Selwyn, Treasurer ; Lord Sussex, || 
Lord Downe,ir and Lord Robert Bertie,** Lords of the Bed- 



* Simon first Earl Harcourt,the grandson of the Chancellor.' He was found 
drowned in a well in his park of Nuneham in Oxfordshire; in 17T7. — D. 
t Thomas Hayter, Bishop of Norwich. 

I Dr. Lancelot Blackburn. 

, § James second Earl of Waldegrave, and Lord of the Bedchamber to the King. 

II George Augustus Yelverton second Earl of Sussex, died 1758. — D. 

H Henry Pleydell Dawnay third Viscount Downein Ireland. He distinguish- 
ed himself greatly in the command of a regiment at the battle of Minden ; and 
died Dec. 9th 1760, of the wounds he had received at the battle of Campen, Oct. 
1 6th of that year .— D. 

** The third son of Robert first Duke of Ancaster and Kesteven. Died 1782. 
— D. 
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chamber ; Peachy, a young Schutz, and Digby, Grooms ; but 
those of the House of Commons have not kissed hands yeU 
a difficulty being started, whether, as they are now nominated 
by the King, it will not vacate their seats : Potter has resign- 
ed Secretary to the Princess, and is succeeded by one Cresset, 
his predecessor, her chief favourite, and alUed to the House of 
Hanover, by a Duchess of Zell,^ who was of a French fa«- 
mily — ^not of that of Bourbon. I was going on to talk to you of 
the Regency, but as that measure is not complete, I shall not 
send away my letter till the end of next week. 

My private satisfaction in my nephew of Orford is very 
great indeed : he has an equal temper of reason and goodness 
that is most engaging. His mother professes to like him as 
much as everybody else does ; but is so much a woman, that 
she will not hurt him at aU the less. So far from contributing 
to retrieve his affairs, she talks to him of nothing but mob- 
stories of his grandfather's having laid up, — ^the Lord knows 
where! — ^three hundred thousand pounds for him; and of 
carrying him with her to Italy ^ that he may converse with 
ienaible people ! In looking over her husband's papers, 
among many of her intercepted biUet-doux, I was much enter- 
tained with one, which was curious for the whole orthography, 
and signed Stitara : if Mr. Shirley was to answer it in the 
same romantic tone, I am persuaded he would subscribe him- 
self the dying Homadaius. The other learned Italian Coun- 
tess *{* is disposing of her fourth daughter, the fair Lady Ju- 
liana, to Penn, the wealthy sovereign of Pennsylvania, but the 
nuptials are adjourned till he recovers Of a wound in his 
thigh, which he got by his pistol going off, as he was over- 
turned in his post-chaise. Lady Caroline Fox has a legacy 
of five thousand pounds from Lord Shelbume,;]; a distant re- 
lation, who never saw her but once, and that, three weeks 

* Mademoiselle d'Olbreuse. It is this minalUanee which preveDts our Royal 
Family from being what is called ehapUraU in Germany. Mademoiselle d'Ol- 
breose was the mother of George the First's unhappy wife.— D. 

t Lady Pomfret. 

X Henry Petty Earl of Shelbume, in Ireland, the last of the male descendants 
of Sir William Petty. Upon his death his titles extinguished ; but his estates 
devolved on his nephew the Hon. John Fitz Maurice, in whose favour the title 
of Shelbume was revived. — ^D. 
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before his death. Two years ago Mr. Fox got the ten thoU' 
sand pound prize. 

Mayl, 1761. 

I find I must send away my letter this week, and reserve 
the history of the Regency for another post : the Bill was to 
have been brought into the House of Lords to-day, but Sher- 
lock the Bishop of London, has raised difficulties against the 
limitation of the future Regent's authority, which he asserts to 
be repugnant to the spirit of our Constitution. Lord Talbot 
had already determined to oppose it ; and the Pitts and Lyt- 
teltons, who are grown very mutinous on the Newcastle's nol 
choosing Pitt for his colleage, have talked loudly against it 
without doors. The preparatory steps to this great event I 
will tell you. The old monarch grand-childizes exceedingly : 
the Princess, who is certainly a wise woman, and who, in a 
course of very difficult situations, has never made an enemy, 
nor had a detractor, has got great sway there. The Pel- 
hams^ taking advantage of this new partiahty, of the universal 
dread of the Duke, and of the necessity of his being Admi- 
nistrator of Hanover, prevailed to have the Princess Regent, 
but with a council of nine of the chief great officers, to be con- 
tinued in their posts till the majority, which is fixed for eigh- 
teen ; nothing to be transacted without the assent of the 
greater number ; and the Parliament that shall find itself ex- 
isting at the King's death, to subsist till the minority ceases — 
such restrictions must be almost as unwelcome to the Prin- 
cess, as the whole regulation is to the Duke. Judge of his 
resentment : he does not conceal it. The divisions in the 
ministry are neither closed, nor come to a decision. Lord 
Holdemess arrived yesterday, exceedingly mortified at not 
finding himself immediate Secretary of State, for which pur- 
pose he was sent for ; but Lord Halifax would not submit to 
have this cipher preferred to him. An expedient was propos- 
ed of flinging the American province into the Board of Trade, 
but somehow or other, that has [miscarried, and all is at a 
stand. It is known that Lord Granville is designed for Pre- 
sident — and for what more don't you think 1 — ^he has the incli- 
nation of the King — would they be able again to persuade 
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pe(^le to resign unless he is removed? — and will not all 
those who did resign with that intention, endeavour to expi* 
ate that insult ? 

Amid all this new clash of politics, Murray has had an op- 
portunity for one or two days of making himself talked of. 
A month ago his brother* obtained leave, on pretence of his 
health, to remove him into the custody of the Serjeant-at- 
arms, but he refused to go thither, and abused his brodier for 
meanness, in making such submissive application. On this, 
his confinement was straitened. Last week, my worthy cou- 
sin. Sir John PhiUps, moved the King's Bench for a rule to 
bring him thither, in order to his having his habeas corpus. 
He was produced there the next day ; but the three Judges on 
> hearing he was committed by the House of Commons, ac- 
knowledged the authority, and remanded him back. Ther^ 
was a disposition to commit Sir John, but we have liked to 
be pleased with this acknowledgment of our majesty. 

Stitara'f has declared to her son, that she is marrying 
Shirley, but ties him up strictly. I am ready to begin again 
the panegyric of my nephew, but I will rather answer a me- 
lancholy letter I have just received from you. His affairs 
are putting into the best situation we can, and we are agitat- 
ing a vast match for him, which, if it can be brought to bear, 
will even save your brother, whose great tenderness to mine, 
has left him exposed to greater risks than any of the credi- 
tors. For myself, I think I shall escape tolerably, as my 
demands are fi'om my father, whose debts are likely to be 
satisfied. My uncle Horace is indefatigable in adjusting all 
this confusion. Do but figure him at seventy-four, looking 
— ^not merely well for his age, but plump, ruddy, and without 
a wrinkle or complaint ; doing everybody's business, full of 
politics as ever, from morning till night, and then roaming the 
town to conclude with a party at whist ! I have no appre- 
hensions for your demands on Doddington ; but your broUier, 
who sees him, will be best able to satisfy you on that headt 



* Lord EfilMaik. 

t Lady Oribid. She did many Mr. Shirley.— D. 

Vol. n.— 16 
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Madame de Mirepoix's brodier^in-law was tidt Duke, but 
Chevalier de Boufflers — ^here is my uncle come to drop me a 
bit of marriage-setdements, on his road to his rubbers, so I 
must finish — ^you will not be sorry ; at least I have given you 
some Ught to live upon ! Adieu! 



LETTER OOXXVm. 

Arlington-Street, May 30, 1751 . 

In your last of May 14th, you seem uneasy at not having 
heard from me in two posts. I have writ you so exactly all 
the details that I knew you would wish to hear, that I think 
my letters must have miscarried. I will mention all the dates 
of this fear; Feb. 9th, March 14th and 21st, April 1st, and 
May 1st; tell me if you have received all these. I don't 
pretend to say anything to alleviate your concern for the late 
misfortunes, but will only recommend to you to harden your- 
self against every accident, as I endeavour to do. The mor- 
tifications and disappointments I have experienced, have 
taught me the philosophy that dwells not merely in specula- 
tion. I choose to think about the world, as I have always 
found, when I most wanted its comfort, it thought about me, 
that is, not at all. It is a disagreeable dream which must 
end for everybody else as well as for oneself. Some try to 
supply the emptiness and vanity of present life, by something 
still more empty, Fame. I choose to comfort myself, by 
considering that even while I am lamenting any present un- 
easiness, it is actually passing away. I cannot feel the com- 
fort of folly, because I am not a fool, and I scarce know 
any other being that it is worth one's while to wish to be. 
All this looks as if it proceeded from a train of melancholy 
ideas — -it does so ; but misfortunes have that good in them, 
that they teach one indifierence. 

If I could be mortified anew, I should be with a new dis- 
appointment. The immense and uncommon friendship of 
Mr. Chute had found a method of saving both my fiunily and 
your's. In short, in the height 6f his ^dfliction for WMthed, 
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whom he stiU laments kiuiioderate]^, he undertook to get 
Miss Nicholl» the vaat fortune, a fortune of lU^ove 150,000/. 
whom Whithed was to have had, for Lord Orford. He ac« 
tually persua4ed hec to run away firom her guardians, who 
used her inhumanly, and are her next heirs. How clearly 
he is justified, you will see, when I tell you, that the man, 
who had eleven hundred a-ye^, for her maintenance, with 
which he stopped the demands of his own creditors, instead 
of employing it for her maintenance and education, is since 
gone into the Fleet A^j such fair success, Lord Orford 
has refused to marry her ; why, nobody can guess. Thus 
had I placed him in a greater situation than even his grandp 
father hoped to bequeath to him, had retrieved all the over- 
sights of my family, had saved Houghton and all our glory ! 
--^Now all must go ! — and what shocks me infinitely more, 
Mr. Chute, by excess of treachery, (a story too long for a 
letter,) is embroiled with his own brother — ^the story, with 
many others, I believe, I shall tell you in person, for I do not 
doubt but the disagreeable scenes which I have still to go 
through, will at last drive me to where I have long proposed to 
seek some peace^But euough of these melancholy ideas ! 

The Regency Bill has passed with more ease than could 
have been expected from so extraordinary a measure, and 
from the warmth with which it was taken up one day in the 
House of Commons, hx the Lords there were but 12 to 
106, and the former, the most inconsiderable men in that 
House. Lord Bath and Lord Granville spoke vehemently 
for it : the former in as wild a speech, with much parts, as 
ever he made in his patriot days ; and with as little modesty 
he lamented the scrambles that he had seen for power ! In 
our House, Mr. Pelham had four signal mortifications ; the 
Speaker in a most pathetic and fine speech, Sir John Bar- 
nard and Lord Cobham* speaking against it, and Mr. Fox, 
though voting for it, tearing it to pieces. Almost all the late 

• 

* Richard Grenville, eldest son of Richard Grenville, of Wotton, Esq. and 
of Esther Temple Countess Temple, and Viscountess Cobham, in her own 
right. Lord Cobham became well-known in the pohtical world as Earl Tem- 
ple, which title he succeeded to on the decease of his mother in 1752. — ^D. 
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Prince's people spoke or voted for it ; most, pretending de* 
ference to the Princess, though her poWer is so much abridged 
by it. However, the consolation that resides in great majo- 
rities, balanced the disagreeableness of particular oppositions. 
We sit, and shall sit till towards the end of June, thou^ 
with little business of importance. If there happens any 
ministerial struggle, which seems a little asleep at present, it 
will scarce happen till afler the prorogation. 

Adieu ! my dear child ; I have nothing else worth telling 
you at present — at least, the same things don't strike me that 
used to do ; or what perhaps is more true, when things of 
consequence take one up, one can't attend to mere trifling. 
When I say this, you will ask me, where is my philosophy ! 
Even where the best is : I think as coolly as I can, I don't 
exaggerate what is disagreeable, and I endeavour to lessen 
it, by undervaluing what I am inclined to think would be a 
happier state. 



LETTER CCXXIX. 

Arlington-Street, June 18, 1751. 

I SEND my letter as usual from the Secretary's office, but 
of what Secretary I don't know. Lord Sandwich last week 
received his dismission, on which the Duke of Bedford re- 
signed the next day, and Lord Trentham with him, both 
breaking with old Gower, who is entirely in the hands of the 
Pelhams, and made to declare his quarrel with Lord Sand- 
wich (who gave away his daughter to Colonel Waldegrave,) 
the foundation of detaching himself from the Bedfords. 
Your friend Lord Fane* comforts Lord Sandwich with an 
annuity of a thousand a-year — scarcely for his handsome 
behaviour to his sister ! Lord Hartington is to be Master of 
the Horse, and Lord Albemarle Groom of the Stole ; Lord 
Granville is actually Lord President, and by all outward and 
visible signs, something more — in short, if he don't <^ershoot 
himself, the Pelhams have ; the King's favour to him is visi- 

* Lord Sandwich married Dorothy, sister of Charles Lord Viscount Fane. 
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ble, and so much credited, that a)l the incense is offered to 
him. It is believed that Impresario Holderaess will succeed 
the Bedford in the Foreign Seals, and Lord Hahfax in those 
for the plantations. If the former does, you will have ample 
instructions to negotiate for singers and dancers ! Here is 
an epigram made upon his directorship. 

That secrecy will now prevail 

In politics, is certain. 
Since Holdemess, who gets the Sealsi 
Was bred behind the curtain. 

The Admirab Rowley and Boscawen are brought into the 
Admiralty under Lord Anson, who is advanced to the head 
of the Board. Seamen are tractable fishes ! especially it 
will be Boscawen's case, whose name in Cornish signifies 
obstinacy, and who brings along with him a good quantity of 
resentment to Anson. In short, the whole present system is 
equally formed for duration ! 

Since I began my letter, Lord Holdemess has kissed hands 
for the Seals. It is said that Lord Halifax is to be made easy, 
by the plantations being put under the Board of Trade. Lord 
Granville comes into power as boisterously as ever, and dashes 
at everything. His heutenants already beat up for volunteers ; 
but he disclaims all connexions with Lord Bath, who, he says, 
forced him upon the famous ministry of twenty-four hours, 
and by which he says he paid all his debts to him. This will 
soon grow a turbulent scene — ^it is not unpleasant to sit upon 
the beach and see it ; but few people have the curiosity to 
step out to the sight. You, who knew England iu oiker times, 
will find it difiicult to conceive what an indifference reigns 
with regard to Ministers and their squabbles. The two Miss 
Gunnings,* and a late extravagant diimer at White's, are 
twenty times more the subject of conversation than the two 
brothers, and Lord Granville. These are two Irish girls of 
no fortune, who are declared the handsomest women alive. 
I think their being two, so handsome, and both such perfect 
figures, is their chief excellence, for singly I have seen much 
handsomer women than either ; however, they can't walk in 

* Afterwards Countess of Coventry, and Duchess of Hamilton and ArcylL-^D. 

Vol. II.— 15* 
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the park, or go to Yauxhall, but such mobs follow them, that 
that they are generally driven away. The dinner was a folly 
of seven young men, who bespoke it to the utmost extent of 
expense : one article was a tart made of duke cherries from a 
hot-house ; and another that they tasted but one glass out of 
each bottle of champagne. The bill of fare is got into print, 
and with good people has produced the apprehension of ano- 
ther earthquake. Your friend St. Leger was at the head of 
these luxurious heroes — he is the hero of all fashion. I never 
saw more dashing vivacity and absurdity, with some flashes 
of parts. He had a cause the other day for ducking a sharper, 
and was going to swear : the Judge said to him, " I see, Sir, 
you are very ready to take an oath." " Yes, my Lord," re- 
plied St. Leger, " my father was a Judge." 

We have been overwhelmed with lamentable Cambridge 
and Oxford dirges on the Prince's death ; there is but one to- 
lerable copy ; it is by a young Lord Stormont,* a nephew of 
Murray, who is much commended. You may imagine what ; 
incense is offered to Stone by the people of Christ-church : 
they have hooked in, too, poor Lord Harcourt, and call him 
Harcourt the Wise ! his wisdom has already disgusted the 
young Prince ; " Sir, pray hold up your head. Sir, for God's \ 
sake, turn out your toes !" Such are Mentor's precepts ! 

I am glad you receive my letters ; as I knew I had been 
punctual, it mortified me that you should think me remiss. 
Thank you for the transcript from Buhh de tristibus /| I will 

* David Murray, second Viscount Stormont, Ambassador at Vienna, and 
Paris, and President of the Council. Died in 1796. — D. 

t A letter to Mr. Mann from Mr. Doddington on the Prince's death. (It con- 
tains the following bombastic and absurd passage, which, however, proves how 
great were the expectations of Doddington, if the Prince had lived to succeed his 
father. 

^ We have lost the delight and ornament of the age he lived in, the expecta- 
tions of the public— in this light I have lost more than any subject in England, 
but this b light ; public advantages confined to myself, do not, ought not, to weigh 
with me. But we have lost the refuge of private distress, the balm of the afflicted 
heart, the shelter of the miserable against the fang of private calamity ; the arts, 
the graces, the anguish, the misfortunes of society, have lost their patron and 
their remedy. I have lost my protector, my companion, my friend that loved 
me, that condescended to hear, to communicate, and to share in all the pleasures \ 
and pains of the human heart, where the social affections and emotions of the 
mind only presided, without regard to the infinite disint>porti<Mi of our rank and 
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keep your secret, though I am persuaded that a man who had 
composed such a funeral oration on his master and himself, 
fully intended that its flowers should not bloom and wither 

in obscurity. 

We have already begun to sell the pictures that had not found 
place at Houghton : the sale gives no great encouragement to 
proceed ; (though I fear it must come to that!) the large pic- 
tures were thrown away ; the whole-length Vandykes went for 
a song ! I am mortified now at having printed the catalogue. 
Gideon the Jew, and Blakiston^ the independent grocer, have 
been the chief purchasers of the pictures sold already — there, 
if you love moralising! 

Adieu ! I have no more articles to-day for my literary ga^ 
zette. 



LETTER CCXXX. 

Arlington-Street, July 16, 1751. 

I SHALL do little more to-day than answer your last letter 
of the 2nd of this month ; there is no kind of news. My 
chief reason for writing to you, is to notify a visit that you will 
have at Florence this summer from Mr. Conway ,"1* who is 
forced to go to his regiment at Minorca, but is determined to 
reckon Italy within his quarters. You know how particularly 
he is my friend ; I need not recommend him to you : but you 
will see something very different from the staring boys that 
come in flocks to you new, once a-year, like woodcocks. Mr. 
Conway is deservedly reckoned one of the first and most 
rising young men in England. He has distinguished himself 

condition. This is a wound that cannot, ought not to beal—if I pretended to forti- 
tude here, I should be infamous, a monster of ingratitude , and unworthy of all 
consolation, if I was not inconsolable."— Z«</er of Sir H. Mann to Horace fVal' 
pUe^ June 4, 1761. — D.) 

* Blakiston had been caught in smuggling, and pardoned by Sir R. W. but 
continuing the practice, and again detected, was fined five thousand pounds, on 
which he grew a violent party-man, and a ringleader of the Westminster indepen- 
dent electors, and died an alderman of London. 

t Colonel Henry Conway, only brother of Francis Earl of Hertford, married 
Caroline, daughter of General John Campbell, and widow of Charles Bruce^ the 
last Earl of Ailesbury and Elgin. 
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in the greatest style both in the army and in parUament. This 
is for you : for the Florentine ladies, there is still the finest 
person and the handsomest face I ever saw — ^no, I cannot say 
that all this will be quite for them ; he will not think any of 
them so handsome as my Lady Ailesbury. 

It is impossible to answer you why my Lord Orford would 
not marry Miss NichoU. I don't beUeve there was any par- 
ticular reason or attachment anywhere else ; but unfortunately 
for himself and for us, he is totally insensible to his situation, 
and talks of selling Houghton with a coolness, that wants no- 
thing but being intended for philosophy, to be the greatest 
that ever was. Mind, it is a virtue that I envy more than I 
honour. 

I am going into Warwickshire to Lord Hertford, and set 
out this evening, and have so many things to do, that you 
must excuse me, for I neither know what I write, nor have 
time to write more. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXXI. 

Mistley, Aug. 31, 1751. 

I AM going to answer two of your letters, without having 
the fear* of Genoa before my eyes. Your brother sent to me 
about this embassy the night before I came out of town, and 
I had not time nor opportunity to make any inquiry about it 
Indeed, I am persuaded it is all a fable, some political non- 
sense of Richcourt. How should his brother know anything 
of It? or to speak plainly, what can we bring about, by a 
sudden negociation with the Genoese ? Do but put these 
two things together, that we can do nothing, and the Rich- 
courts can know nothing, and you will laugh at this pretended 
communication of a secret that relates to yourself, from one 
who is ignorant of what relates to you, and who would not tell 
you if he did know. I have had a note from your brother 
since I came hither, which confirms my opinion ; and I find 

* Count Richcourt pretended that he had received intelligence from his bro. 
ther, then Minister in London, that Mr. Mann was to be sent on a secret com- 
mission to Genoa. 
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Mr. Chute is of the same. Be at peace, my dear child : I 
should not be so if I thought you in the least danger. 

I imagined you would have seen Mr. Conway before this 
time ; I have already told you how different you will find him 
from the raw animals that you generaUy see. As you talk of 
our Beauties, I shall tell you a new story of the Gunnings, who 
make more noise than any of their predecessors since the days 
of Helen, though neither of them, nor anjrthing about them, 
have yet been teterrima heUi causa. They went the other day 
to see Hampton-court ; as they were going into the Beauty- 
room, another company arrived; the housekeeper said, **This 
way, Ladies ; here are the Beauties." The Gunnings flew 
into a passion, and asked her what she meant ; that they came 
to see the palace, not to be showed as a sight themselves. 

I am charmed with your behaviour to the Count on the 
affidr of the Leghorn allegiance ; I don't wonder he is willing 
to transport you to Genoa ! Your pnest's epigram is strong ; 
I suppose he had a dispensation for making a false quantity in 
secunda. 

Pray tell me if you know anything of Lady Mary Wortley : 
We have an obscure history here of her being in durance in 
the Brescian, or the Bergamasco : that a young fellow whom 
she set out with keeping, has taken it into his head to keep 
her close prisoner, not permitting her to write or receive any 
letters but what he sees : he seems determined, if her husband 
should die, not to lose her, as the Count lost my Lady O. 

Lord Rockingham told me himself of his Guercino, and 
seemed obliged for the trouble you had given yourself in ex- 
ecuting the commission. I can tell you nothing farther of 
the pictures at Houghton ; Lord Orford has been ill and given 
over, and is gone to Cheltenham. The afiair of Miss NichoU 
is blown up by the treachery of my uncle Horace and some 
lawyers, that I had employed at his recommendation. I have 
been forced to write a narrative of the whole transaction, and 
was with difiiculty kept from publishing it. You shall see it 
whenever I have an opportunity. Mr. Chute, who has been 
still worse used than I have been, is however, in better spirits 
than he was, since he got rid of all this embroil. I have 
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brought about a reconciliation with his brother, which makes 
me less regard the other disappointments. 

I must bid you good night, for I am at too great a distance 
to know any news, even if there were any in season. I shall 
be in town next week, and will not fail you in inquiries, 
though I am persuaded you will before that have found that 
all this Genoese mystery was without foundation. Adieu! 



LETTER CCXXXII. 

Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 14, 1751. 

It is above six weeks since I wrote to you, and I was going 
on to be longer, as I stayed for something to tell you ; but aq 
express that arrived yesterday brought a great event, which, 
though you will hear long before my letter can arrive, serves 
for a topic to renew our correspondence. The Prince of 
Orange is dead; killed by the waters of Aix-la-chapeUe. 
This is all I yet know. I shcJl go to town to-morrow for a 
day or two, and if I pick up any particulars before the post 
goes away, you shaU know thiem. The Princess Royal wa« 
established Regent some time ago ; but as her husband's au- 
thority seemed extremely tottering, it is not likely that she will 
be able to maintain her's. Her hesdth is extremely bad, and 
her temper neither ingratiating nor bending. It is become 
the peculiarity of the House of Orange to have minorities. 

Your last letter to me of Sept 24th, and all I have seen 
since your first fright, make me easy about your Genoese 
journey. I take no honour from the completion of my pro- 
phecy ; it was sufficient to know circumstances and thetrifhng 
falsehood of Richcourt, to coniinn me in my belief that that 
embassy was never intended. We dispose of Corsica ! Alas! 
I believe there is but one island that we shall ever have power 
to give away ; and that is. Great Britain — and I don't kiobow 
but we may exert our power. 

You are exceedingly kind about Mr. Conway — ^but when 
are not you so to me and my friends 1 I have just received a 
miserable letter from him on his disappointment : he had wait- 
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m^of^war to embark for Leghorn ; it came in the 
its name upon a card, and was gone before he was 
le morning, and had any notice of it He still talks 
ou ; as the Parliament is to meet so soon, I should 
.11 scarce have time, though I dcm't hear that he is 
: that they will have occasion to send for anybody, 
T want to make an Opposition, 
e going to have festivals and masquerades for the 
) Duke of Burgundy, but I suppose both they and 
'ance of the King's birthday will be laid aside or 
, on the death of our son-in-law. Madame de 
Kvould not stay to preside at her own banquets, but 
away to retake possession of the tabouret. When 
idshed her husband joy, my Lady Pembroke* was 
lear him ; she was a favourite, but has disgraced 
[nanying a Captain Barnard. Mirepoix said, as he 
ildren, he was indifferent to the honour of a duchy 
^, but was ^ad it would restore Madame to the honour 
st by marrying him. " Oh !" replied the King, ** you 
great a family, the rank was nothing ; but I can't 
women of quality marry one don't know whom !" 
I ever receive the questions I asked you about Lady 
*tley's being confined by a lover that she keeps some- 
he Brescian ? I long to know the particulars. I 
f been at Wobum, where the Duchess of Bedford 
for me from a niece of Lady Mary, above fifty letters 
er. They are charming ! have more spirit and vi- 
1 you can conceive, and as much of the spirit of de- 
in them as you will conceive in her writing. They 
ten to her sister, the unfortunate Lady Mar, whom 
i so hardly while out of her senses, which she has 
ly recovered, though delivered and tended with the 
mdemess and affeclxon by her daughter Lady Mar- 
kine : they Uve in a house lent to them by the Duke 
3 ; the Duchess is Lady Mary's niece.! ^^^ of the 

laughter of the Viscount Fitzwilliam, formerly Maid of Honour to 
uid widow of Henry Herbert Earl of Pembroke. 
;ary Wortley Montague, Lady Mar, and the first wife of John Lord 
B daughters of Evelyn Pierpont Duke of Kingston. 
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letters, indeed, are dismal lamentations and frights on a scene 
of villainy of Lady Mary, who, haying persuaded one Rure- 
monde, a Frenchman and her lover, to entrust her with a large 
sum of money to huy stock for him, frightened him out of 
England, hy persuading him that Mr. Wortley had discovered 
the intrigue, and would murder him; and then would have 
sunk the trust That not succeeding, and he threatening to 
print her letters, she endeavoured to make Lord Mar or Lord 
Stair cut his throat Pope hints at these anecdotes of her his- 
tory in that Une, 

Who starves a sister or denies a debt. 

In one of her letters she says, ^' We all partake of falher 
Adam's folly and knavery, who first eat the apple like a sot, 
and then turned informer like a scoundrel." This is charac- 
ter, at least, if not very delicate ; hut in most of them, the wit 
and style are superior to any letters I ever read but Madame I 
Sevign^'s. . It is very remarkable, how much better women | 
write than men. I have now before me a volume of letters j 
written by the widow* of the beheaded Lord Russel, which are ' 
full of the most moving and expressive eloquence : I want to " 
persuade the Duke of Bedford to let them be printed. 

17th. — I have learned nothing but that the Prince of Orange 
died of an imposthume in his head. Lord Holdemess is gone 
to Holland to-day — I believe rather to learn than to teach. I 
have received your's of Oct 8, and don't credit a word of 
Birtle'sl information. Adieu! 



LETTER CCXXXni. 

ArUngton-Street, Not. 22, 1751. 

As the Parliament is met, you will, of course, expect to hear 

* Rachel, daughter of Thomas Wriothesley Earl of Southampton, Lord 
Treasurer. One of these letters to Dr. Tillotson, to persuade him to accept the 
Archhishoprick, has heen sinc« printed, and a fragment of another of her Utttfft 
in Birch's life of that Prelate. 

t Consul at Genoa : he had heard the report of Mr. Mann's being designed 
for an embassy to Genoa. 
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flometiiiiig of it : the only tfaiiig to be told of it is, wfaal I be- 
lieve was never yet to be told of an English Pariiament, tfiat 
it is so unanimous, that we are not lUtely to have one division 
this session — ^nay, I think not a debate. On the Address, 
Sir John Cotton alone said a few words against a few words 
of it. Yesterday, on amotion to resume die sentences against 
^urray, who is fled to France, only two persons objected*- 
in short, we shall not be more a French Parliament, when we 
are under French government Indeed, the two nations seem 
to have crossed over and figured in ; one hears of nothing firom 
Paris but gunpowder plots in the Duke of Burgundy's cradle 
(whom the Clergy, by a vice verad^ have converted into a Pre- 
tender,) and menaces of assassinations. Have you seen the 
following verses, that have been stuck up on the Louvre, the 
Pont-neuf, and other places? 

Deux Henris immol^s par nos braves Ayeux, 

L'un h, la Libert^ et I'autre k nos Dieux, 

Nous animent, Louis, aux m^mes entreprises : 

Ik rerivent en Toi ces anciens Tyrans : 

Grains notre dosespoir: La Noblesse a des Guises, 

Paris des Ravaillacs, le Clerg6 des Clements. 

Did you ever see more ecclesiastic fury 1 Don't you like 
their avowing the cause of Jaques Clement? and that Henry 
I Y. was sacrificed to a plurahty of gods 1 a firank confession ! 
though drawn fr<Hn the author by the rhyme, as Cardinal 
Bembo, to write classic Latin, used to say, Deaa immariedes ! 
But what most ofiends me, is the threat of murder : it attaints 
the prerogative of chopping ofi* the heads of £angs in a legal 
way. We here have been still more interested about a 
private history that has lately happened at Paris. It seems 
uncertain by your accounts whether Lady Mary Wortley is in 
voluntary or constrained durance : it is not at all equivocal 
that her son and a Mr. Taaflfe have been in the latter at Fort 
PEvesque and the Chatelet. All the letters firom Paris have 
been very cautious of relating the circumstances. The outlines 
are, that these two gentlemen^ who were pharaoh-bankers to 
Madame de Mirepoix, had travelled to France to exercise Hie 
same profession, where it is supposed they cheated a Jew, 
Vol. II.— 16 
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who would afterwards have cheated them of the money he 
owed, and that to secm'e payment, they broke open his lodg* 
ings and bureau, and seized jewels and other effects ; that he 
accused them ; that they were taken out of- their beds at two 
o'clock in the morning, kept in different prisons without fire 
or candle, for six-and-thirty-hours ; have since been released 
on excessive bail ; are stiU to be tried, may be sent to the 
gallies, or dismissed home, where they will be reduced to keep 
the best company, for I suppose nobody else will converse 
with them» Their separate anecdotes are curious : Wortley, 
you know, has been a perfect Gil Bias, and for one of his 
last adventures is thought to have added the famous Miss 
Ashe to the number of his wives. Taaffe is an Irishman, 
who changed his religion to fight a duel, as you know in Ire- 
land a Catholic may not wear a sword. He is a gamester, 
usurer, adventurer, aud of late has divided his attentions be- 
tween the Duke of Newcastle and Madame Pompadour; 
travelling with turtles and pine-apples, in post-chaises, to the 
latter — ^fl3dng back to the former for Lewes races — and 
smuggling burgundy at the same time. I shall finish their 
history with a bon-moL The Speaker was railing at gaming 
and White's, apropos to these two prisoners. Lord Coke, to 
whom the conversation was addressed, replied, " Sir, all 1 
can say is, that they are both Members of the House of Com- 
mons, and neither of them of White's." Monsieur de Mire- 
poix sent a card lately to White's, to invite all the chess- 
players of both clatnps. Do but think what a genius a man 
must have, or, my dear child, do you consider what informa- 
tion you would be capable of sending to your court, if, 
after passing two years in a country, you had learned but 
the two first letters of a word, that you heard twenty tiroes 
every day! 

I have a bit of paper left, so I will teU you another story. 
A certain King, that, whatever airs you may give yourself, 
you are not at all like, was last week at the play. The 
intriguing chambermaid in the farce says to the old gende- 
man, " You are villainously old ; you are sixty-six ; you can't 
have the impudence to think of living above two years." The 
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old gentleman in the stage-box turned about in « passion, 
and said, " This is d— d stuff!" 
Pray have you got Mr. Conway yet ! Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXXIV. 

Dec. 12, 1751. 

I HAVE received your's and Mr. Conway's letters, and am 
transported that you have met at last, and that you answer so 
well to one another, as I intended. I expect that you tell 
me more and more all that you think of him. The inclosed 
is for him ; as he has never received one of my letters since 
he lefl England, I have exhausted all my news upon him, and 
for this post you must only go halves with him, who I trust is 
still at Florence. In your last, you mentioned Lord Stor- 
mont and commend him ; pray tell me more about him. He 
is cried up above all the. young men of the time — ^in truth, 
we want recruits ! Lord Bolinbroke is dead, or dying of a 
cancer, which was thought cured by a quack plaister ; but it 
is not every body can be cured at seventy-five, like my mon- 
strous uncle. 

What is an uomo nero ? — ^neither Mr. Chute nor I C€ui re- 
collect the term. Though you are in the season of the uti- 
legiatura^ believe me, Mr. Conway will not find Florence 
duller than he would London : our diversions, politics, quar- 
rels, are buried all in our Alphonso's grave !* The only thing 
talked of, is a man who draws teeth with a sixpence, and puts 
tfaem in again for a shilling. I believe it ; not that it seems 
probable, but because I have long been persuaded, that the 
most incredible discoveries will be made ; and that about the 
time, or a little after I die, the secret will be found out of how 
to live for ever — ^and that secret, I believe, will not be dis- 
covered by a physician. Adieu ! 

P.S. I have tipped Mr. Conway's direction with French, 
in case it should be necessary to send it after him. 

* The late Prince of Walea ; it aUudes to a line in 'V.The Mouraioc Bride,'* 
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LETTER COXXXV. 

Artington-Street, Feb. 2, 1759 

We are much surprised by two letters which my L« 
Ailesbury has received from Mr. Conway, to find that he 1: 
not yet heard of his new regiment She, who is extrem 
reasonable, seems content that he went to Rome before 
got the news, as it would have been pity to have missed si 
an opportunity of seeing it, and she flatters herself that 
would have set out immediately for England, if he had 
ceived the express at Florence. Now you know him, ; 
will not wonder that she is impatient ; you would wonder 
you knew her, if he were not so too. 

Afler all I have lately told you of our dead tranquillity, ; 
will be surprised to hear of an episode of Opposition : ii 
merely an interlude, for at least tiU next year we shall h 
no more : you will rather think it a farce, when I tell you ' 
that buffoon my old uncle acted a principal part in it. 1 
what made it more ridiculous, the title of the drama wa 
subsidiary treaty with Saxony. In short, being impatient ^ 
the thought that he should die without having it written on 
tomb, " Here lies Baron Punch,'^^ he spirited up — whom 
you think ? — only a Grenville ! my Lord Cobham, to join ^ 
him in speaking against this treaty : both did : the latter 
tired afler his speech ; but my uncle concluded his (wl 
was a direct answer to all he has been making all his li 
with declaring, that he yet should vote for the Treaty ! 
m ver heard such a shout and laughter as it caused. 1 
dc bate was followed by as new a one in the House of Lo 
where the Duke of Bedford took the Treaty, and in the c 
elusion of his speech, the ministry, to pieces. His* fri 
Lord Sandwich, by a most inconceivable jumble of cunn 
spoke for the Treaty, against the ministry ; it is suppoi 
lest the Duke should be thought to have countenanced 
Opposition: you never heard a more lamentable ] 
formance ! there was no division. The next day the To 
in our House moved for a resolution against subsidi 
treaties in time of peace : Mr. Pelham, with great agitat 
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replied to the Philippics of the preceding day, and divided 
180 to 52. 

There has been an odd sort of codicil to these debates : 
[J Vernon,* a very inoffensive, good-humoured young fellow, 
. ^ who lives in the strongest intimacy with all the fashionable 
- « young men, was proposed for the Old Club at White's, into 
^1 the mysteries of which, before a person is initiated, it is 
A necessary that he should be well with the ruling powers : 
£ I unluckily, Yemon has lately been at Wobum with the Duke 
^ i of Bedford. The night of the ballot, of twelve persons pre- 
^ rl sent, eight had promised him white balls, being his particular 
j^; friends — ^however, there were six black balls! — this made 
: great noise — ^his friends found it necessary to clear up their 
^ V? &ith to him — ten of the twelve assured him upon their honour 
'. ^ that they had given him white balls. I fear this will not give 
I ^ you too favourable an idea of the honour of the young men 
^ ti^ of the age ! 

^ Tour father, who has been dying, and had tasted nothing 
1^^ . but water for ten days, the other day called for roast beef, and 
t ^ is well ; cured, I suppose, by this abstinence, which con- 
on •r.'.vinces me that intemperance had been his illness. Fasting 
o) J and mortification will restore a good constitution, but not cor- 
i ^ rcct a bad one. 

T i^ Adieu ! I write you but short letters, and those, I fear, sel- 
fji^ dom ; but they teU you all that is material : this is not an age 
li^j to furnish volumes. 

Tl 

*^ LETTER CCXXXVI. ' 

eo: Arlington-Street, Feb. 27, 1752. 

Q|, Gal. tells me that your eldest brother has written you an 

ed account of your affairs, the particulars of which I was most 

hf soHcitous to learn, and am now most unhappy to find no bet- 

T- ter.f Indeed, Gal. would have most reason to complain, if 



♦ Richard Vernon, Esq. He married Lady Evelyn Leveson, widow of the 
^ Earl of Upper Ossory, and sister of Gertrude, Duchess of Bedford.— D. 
Q- t Mr. Mann's father was just dead. 

Vol. II.— 16* 
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his strong friendship for jou did not prevent him from think- 
ing that nothing is hard that is in your favour : he told me 
himself that the conditiops imposed upon him were inferior to 
what he always proposed to do, if the misfortune should anive 
of your recall. He certainly loves you earnestly; if I were 
not convinced of it, I should be far from loving him so well 
as I do. 

I write this as a sort of letter of form on the occasion, for 
there is nothing worth telling you. The event that has made 
most noise since my last, is the extempore wedding of the 
youngest of the two Gunnings, who have made so vehement 
a noise. Lord Coventry,* a grave young Lord, of the 
remains of the patriot breed, has long dangled afler the eldest, 
virtuously with regard to her virtue, not very honourably with 
regard to his own credit About six weeks ago Duke Hamil- 
ton,! *^® v®n^ reverse of the Earl, hot, debauched, extrava- 
gant, and equally damaged in his fortune and person, fell in 
love with the youngest at the masquerade, and determined to 
marry her in the spring. About a fortnight since at an im- 
mense assembly at my Lord Chesterfield's, made to show the 
house, which is really most magnificent, Duke Hamilton made 
violent love at one end of the room, while he was playing at 
pharaoh at the other end ; that is, he saw neither the bank nor 
his own cards, which were of three hundred pounds each : he 
soon lost a thousand. I own I was so little a professor in 
love, that I thought all this parade looked ill for the poor girl: 
and could not conceive, if he was so much engaged with his 
mistress as to disregard such sums, why he played at all. 
However, two nights afterwards, being left alone with her 
while her mother and sister were at Bedford-house, he found 
himself so impatient, that he sent for a parson. The doctor 
reftised to perform the ceremony without licence or ring : the 
Duke swore he would send for the Archbishop — at last they 
were married with a ring of the bed-curtain, at half an hour 
after twelve at night, at Mayfair chapel. The Scotch are en- 
raged ; the women mad that so much beauty has had its eflTect; 

♦ Georfe Williams, sixth Earl of Coventry .—D. 
t James, fourth Duke of Hamilton, died in 1758.— D. 
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and what is most silly, my Lord Coventry declares that now 

he will marry the other. 

Poor Lord Lempster has just killed an officer in a duel, 
about a play-debt, and I fear was in the wrong. There is no 
end of his misfortunes and wrong-headedness ! — ^Where is 
Mr. Conway? Adieu. 



LETTER CCXXXVII. 

Arlington-Street, March 23, 1762. 

Mr. Conway has been arrived this fortnight; a week 
sooner than we expected him ; but My Lady Ailesbury for- 
gives it ! He is full of your praises, so you have not sowed 
your goodness in unthankful ground. By a letter I have just 
received from you, he finds you have missed some from him 
with commissions ; but he will tell you about them himself. 
I find him much leaner, and great cracks in his beauty. Your 
picture is arrived, which he says is extremely like you. Mr. 
Chute cannot bear it; says it wants your countenance and good- 
ness, that it looks bonny and Irish. I am between both and 
should know it — to be sure, there is none of your wet-brown- 
papemess in it, but it has a look with which I have'known you 
come out from your little room, when Richcourt has raised 
your ministerial French, and you have writ to £ng1and about 
it till you are half fuddled. Au restej it is gloriously coloured 
—will Astley promise to continue to do as well 1 or has he, 
like all other English painters, only laboured this to get repu- 
tation, and then intends to daub away to get money ? 

The year has not kept the promise of tranquilUty that it made 
you at Christmas; there has been another parUamentary 
bustle. The Duke of Argyll* has drawn the ministry into 
acconunodating him with a notable job, under the notion of 
buying for the King from the mortgages the forfeited estates 
in Scotland, which are to be colonized and civiUzed. It passed 
with some inconsiderable hitches through the Commons ; but 
in the Lords last week the Duke of Bedford took it up warmly, 

* Archibald Campbell, Duke of Argyll, formerly £aT\ cClv^a^. 
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and spoke like another Pitt. He attacked the Duke of Argyll \n 
on favouring Jacobites, and produced some flagrant instances, 
which the Scotch Duke neither answered nor endeavoured to 
excuse, but made a strange, hurt, mysterious, contemptuous, 
incoherent speech, neither in defence of the Bill, nor in reply 
to the Duke of Bedford, but to mv Lord Bath, who had fallen 
upon the ministry for assuming a dispensing power, in suffer- 
ing Scotland to pay no taxes for the live last years. This 
speech, which formerly would have made the house of Com- 
mons take up arms, was strangely flat and unanimated for 
want of his old chorus. Twelve Lords divided against eighty 
that were for the Bill. The Duke, who was present, would 
not vote ; none of his people had attended the Bill in the other 
House ; and General Mordaunt (by his orders, as it is ima- 
gined) spoke against it. This concludes the session : the 
King goes to Hanover on Tuesday : he has been scattering 
ribands of all colours ; blue ones on Prince £dward, the youDg 
Stadholder, and the Earls of Lincoln, Winchilsea, and Car- 
digan ;* a green one on Lord Dumfries ;! a red on Lord 
Onslow. J 

The world is still mad about the Gunnings : the Duchess 
of Hamilton was presented on Friday ; the crowd was so 
great, that even the noble mob in the drawing-room clambered 
upon chairs and tables to look at her. There are mobs at their 
doors to see them get into their chairs ; and people go early f 
to get places at the theatres when it is known they will be 
there. Dr. Sachevrel never made more noise than these two 
beauties. 

There are two wretched women that just now are as much 
talked of; a Miss Jefferies and a Miss Blandy ; the one con- 
demned for murdering her uncle ; the other her father. Both 
their stories have horrid circumstances ; the first having been 
debauched by her uncle ; the other had so tender a parent, that 
his whole concern while he was expiring, and knew her for his 

* George Brudenell fourth Earl of Cardigan, created Duke of Montagu in j 
1776, died in 1790.— D. 4 

t William Crichton Dalryrople fourth Earl of Dumfries, in Scotland, in right 
of his mother. He also became in 1760 fourth Earl of Stair, and died 1768.— D. 

X George, third Lord Onslow, died in 1776.— D. 
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murderess, was to save her life. It is shocking to think what 
a shambles this country is grown ! Seventeen were executed 
tius morning, afler having murdered the turnkey on Friday 
.night, and almost forced open Newgate. One is forced to 
travel, even at noon, as if one was going to battle. 

Mr. Chute is as much your's as ever, except in the article 
of pen and ink. Tour brother transacts all he can for the 
Lucchi, as he has much more weight there* than Mr. Chute. 
Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXXXVIII. 

Arlington-Street, May 13, 1752. 

By this time you know my way^ how much my letters grow 
out of season, as it grows summer. I beUeve it is six weeks 
since I wrote to you last ; but there is not only the usual 
deadness of summer, to account for my silence ; £ngland 
itself is no longer En^and. News, madness, parties, whims, 
and twenty other causes, that used to produce perpetual 
events, are at an end ; Florence itself is not more inactive. 
Politics, 

Like arts and sciences, are travelled west. 

They are got into Ireland, where there is as much bustle to 
carry a question in the House of Commons, as ever it was 
here in the year forty-one. Not that there is any opposition 
to the King's measures ; out of three hundred members, there 
has never yet been a division of above 28 against the govern- 
ment : they are much the most zealous subjects the King has. 
The Duke of Dorset has had the art to make them distinguish 
between loyalty and aversion to the Lord Lieutenant. 

I last night received your's of May 6th ; but I cannot de- 
liver your expressions to Mr. Conway, for he and Lady Ailes- 
bury are gone to his regiment in Ireland for four months, 
which is a little rigorous, not only after an exile in Minorca, 
but more especially unpleasant now, as they have just bought 
one of the most charming places in England, Park-place, 

♦ With the late Mr. Whithed's brothers, who scrupled paying a small legacy 
and annuity to his mistress and child. 
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which belonged to Lady Archibald Hamilton, and then to 1^- 
the Prince. You have seen enough of Mr. Conway to judge 'L 
how patiently he submiUi to his duty. Their little girl is left 
with me. 

The Gunnings are gone to their several castles, and one 
hears no more of them, except that such crowds flocked to see 
the Duchess Hamilton pass, that seven hundred people sat up 
all night in and about an inn in Yorkshire to see her get into 
her post-chaise next morning. 

I saw lately at Mr. Barret's a print of Yalombrosa, which I 
should be glad to have, if you please ; though I don't think it 
gives much idea of the beauty of the place : but you know 
what a passion there is for it in England, as Milton has men- 
tioned it 

Miss Blandy died with a coolness of courage that is asto- 
nishing, and denying the fact, which has made a kind of party 
in her favour ; as if a woman who would not stick at pairi- 
cide, would scruple a lie ! We have made a law for immediate 
execution on conviction of murder : it will appear extraor- 
dinary to me if it has any effect, for I can't help believing that 
the terrible part of death must be the preparation for it. 



LETTER CCXXXIX. 

Arlington-Street, July 27, 1752. 

What will you say to me after a silence of two months ? I 
should be ashamed, if I were answerable for the whole world, 
who will do nothing worth repeating. Newspapers have horse- 
races, and can invent casualties, but I can't have the confi- 
dence to stuff a letter with either. The only casualty that is 
of dignity enough to send you, is a great fire at Lincoln's Inn, 
which is likely to afford new work for the lawyers, in conse- 
quence of the number of deeds and writings it has consumed. 
The Duke of Kingston has lost many of his : he is unlucky 
with fires : Thoresby, his seat, was burnt a few years ago, 
and in it a whole room of valuable letters and manuscripts. 
There has been a very considerable loss of that kind at this 
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fire : Mr. Torke, the Chancellor's son, had a great collection 
of Liord Somers's papers, many relating to the assassination- 
plot ; and hy which, I am told, it appeared that the Duke of 
Marlborough was deep in the schemes of St Germain's. 

There are great civil wars in the neighbourhood of Straw- 
berry-hill : Princess Emily, who succeeded my brother in the 
rangership of Richmond-park, has imitated her brother Wil- 
liam's unpopularity, and disobliged the whole country, by re- 
fusal of tickets and liberties, that had always been allowed. 
They are at law with her, and have printed in the Evening 
Post a strong memorial, which she had refused to receive. 
The High-sheriff of Surrey, to whom she had denied a ticket, 
but on better thought had sent one, refused it, and said he 
had taken his part Lord Brook,* who had appUed for one, 
was told he could not have one — and to add to the affront, it 
was signified, that the Princess had refused one to my Lord 
Chancellor — your old nobility don't understand such compari- 
sons ! But the most remarkable event happened to her about 
three weeks ago. One Mr. Bird, a rich gentleman near the 
park, was applied to by the late Queen for a piece of ground 
that lay convenient for a walk she was making : he replied, it 
was not proper for him to pretend to make a Queen a present ; 
but if she would do what she pleased with the ground, he 
would be content with the acknowledgment of a key and two 
bucks a-year. This was religiously observed till toe era of 
her Royal Highness's reign ; the bucks were denied, and he 
himself once shut out, on pretence it was fence-month (the 
breeding-time, when tickets used to be excluded, keys never.) 
The Princess soon afler was going through his grounds to 
town ; she found a padlock on his gate : she ordered it to be 
broke open : Mr. Shaw, her deputy, begged a respite, till he 
could go for the key. He found Mr. Bird at home^** Lord, 
Sir! here is a strange mistake; the Princess is at the gate, 
and it is padlocked !" ^* Mistake ! no mistake at all : I made the 
road ; the ground is my own property : her Royal Highness 
has thought fit to break the agreement which her Royal mo- 

* Francis Gretille Earl Brook. 
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ther made with me : nobody goes through my grounds but 
those I choose should." Translate this to your Florentines; 
tiy if you can make them conceive how pleasant it is to treat 
blood royal thus ! 

There are dissensions of more consequence in the same 
neighbourhood. The tutcH'hood at Eew is split into factions ; 
the Bishop of Norwich and Lord Harcourt openly at war with 
Stone and Scott, who are supported by Cresset, and counte- 
nanced by the Princess and Murray— so my Lord Bolinbrc^e 
dead, will govern, which he never could living ! It is believed 
that the Bishop will be banished into the rich bishopric of 
Durham, which is just vacant — ^how pleasant to be punishedf 
after teaching the boys a year, with as much as he could have 
got if he had taught them twenty ! Will they ever expect a 
peaceable prelate, if untractableness is thus punished ? 

Your painter Astley is arrived ; I have missed seeing him 
by being constantly at Strawberry-hill, but I intend to serve 
him to the utmost of my power, as you will easily believet 
since he has your recommendation. 

Our beauties *are travelling Paris- ward : Lady Caroline 
Petersham and Lady Coventry are just gone thither. It will 
scarce be possible for the latter to make a^ much noise there 
as sm and her sister have in England. It is literally true that 
a shoemaker at Worcester got two guineas and a half by show- 
ing a sfalbe that he was making for the Countess, at a penny 
a-piece. I can't say her genius is equal to her beauty : she 
every day says some new sproposito. She has taken a tum 
of vast fondness for her Lord : Lord Downe met them at 
Calais, and offered her a tent-bed, for fear of bugs in the inns. 
*'*' Oh ! said she, I had rather be bit to deat)i, than lie one night 
from my dear Cov !" I can conceive my Lady Caroline mak- 
ing a good deal of noise even at Paris ; her beauty is set off 
by a genitts for the extraordinary, and for strokes that will 
make a figure in any country. Mr. Churchill and my sister 
are just arrived from France ; you know my passion for the 
writings of the young Crebillon ;* you shall hear how I have 

* Claude Prosper Jolyot de Crebillon, son of the tragic poet of that name, and 
author of many licentious novels, which are now but little read. He was bofB 
in 1707, and died in 1777.— D. 
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been mortified by the discovery of the greatest meanness in 
him ; and you will judge how much one must be humbled to 
have one's favourite author convicted of mere mortal merce- 
nariness ! I had desired Lady Mary to lay out thirty guineas 
for me with Liotard, and wished, if I could, to have the por- 
traits of Crdbillon and Marivaux* for my cabinet* Mr. 
Churchill wrote me word that Liotard's price was sixteen 
guineas ; that Marivaux was intimate with him, and would 
certainly sit, and that he believed he could get Crebillon to 
sit too. The latter, who is retired into the provinces with an 
English wife, was just then at Paris for a month: Mr. 
Churchill went to him, told him that a gentleman in England, 
who was making a collection of portraits of famous people, 
would be happy to have his, &c. Crebillon was humble, 
*^ unworthy," obliged ; and sat : the picture was just finished, 
when, behold ! he sent Mr. Churchill word, that he expected 
to have a copy of the picture given him — ^neither more nor less 
than asking sixteen guineas for sitting ! Mr. Churchill answer- 
ed that he could not tell what he should do, were it his own 
case, but that this was a limited commission, and he could 
not possibly lay out double ; and was now so near his return, 
that he could not have time to write to England and repeive 
an answer. Crebillon said, then he would keep the pictur^^im- 
self— it was excessively like. I am still sentimental enough 
to flatter myself, that a man who could beg sixteen fjiineas, 
will not give them, and so I may still have the picture. 

I am going to trouble you with a conunission, my dear Sir, 
that will not subject me to any such humiliations. You may 
have heard tbat I am alx^ays piddling about ornaments and 
improvements for Strawberry-hill — I am now doing a great 
deal to the house— ^tay, I don't want Genoa damask !'\ What 

* Pierre Carlet de Chamberlain de Marivaux, the author of numerous plays 
and novels, some of which possess considerable merit. The peculiar affectation 
of hb style occasioned the invention of the word Marivaudagey to express the 
Way of writing of him and his imitators. He was bom in 1688, and died in 

1763.— D. 

f Lord Cholmondeley borrowed great sums of money of various people, under 
the pretence of a quantity of Genoa damask being arrived for him, and that his 
l»anker was out of town, and he must pay for it immediately. Foos petwoA 
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I shall trouble you to buy is for the garden : there is a small 
recess, for which I should be glad to have an antique Roman 
sepulchral altar, of the kind of the pedestal to my eagle; 
but as it will stand out of doors, I should not desire to luive 
it a fine one : a moderate one, I imagine, might be picked up 
easily at Rome at a moderate price : if you could order any- 
body to buy such an one, 1 should be much obliged to you. 

We have had an article in our papers that the Empress- 
queen has desired the King of France to let her have Mes- 
dames de Croon and de la Calmette, ladies of great piebf 
and birth, to form an academy for the young Archduchesses 
*-is there any truth in this? is the Princess to triumph thus 
at last over Richcourt? I should be glad. What a comical 
genealogy in education ! the mistress and mother of twenty 
children to Duke Leopold, being the pious tutoress to hb [ 
grand-daughters! How the old Duchess of Lorrain will I 
shiver in her coffin at the thoughts of it! Who is la 
Calmette 1 

Adieu! my dear child! You see my spirit of justice: 
when I have not writ to you for two months, I punish you 
with a reparation of six pages ! — ^had not I better write one 
line every fortnight ? 

LETTER CCXL. 

/■ 

Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 28, N.S. 1752. 

I MUST certainly make you a visit, for I have nothing to 
say to you. Periiaps you will think this an odd reason ; but 
as I cannot let our intimacy drop, and no event happens here 
for fuel to (he correspondence, if we must be silent, it shall 
be like a matrimonial silence, Utt-ihUte. Don't look upon 
this paragraph as a thing in the air, though I dare to say you 
will, upon my repeating that I have any thoughts of a trip to 
Florence: mdeed, I have never quite given up that intention; 
and if I can possibly settle my affidrs at all to my mind, I 
shall certainly execute my scheme towards the conclusion of 
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this parliament, that is, about next spring twelvemonth : I 
cannot bear elections ; and still less, the hash of them over 
again in a first session. What vivacity such a reverberation 
maj give to the blood of England, I don't know ; at present 
it all stagnates. I am sometimes almost tempted to go and 
amuse myself at Paris with the bull Unigenitus. Our beau- 
ties are returned, and have done no execution. The French 
would not conceive that Lady Caroline Petersham ever had 
been handsome, nor that my Lady Coventry has much pre- 
tence to be so now. Indeed all the travelled English allow 
that there is a Madame de Bnonne handsomer, and a finer 
figure. Poor Lady Coventry was under piteous disadvan- 
tages, for besides being very silly, ignorant of the world, 
breeding, speaking no French, and suffered to wear neither 
red nor powder, she had that perpetual drawback upon her 
beauty, her Lord, who is sillier in a wise way, as ignorant, 
ill-bred, and speaking very litde French himself; just enough 
to show how ill-bred he is. The Duke de Luxemburg told 
him he had called up my Lady Coventry's coach ; my Lord 
replied, " Vous avez fart bien faiV^ He is jealous, prude, 
and scrupulous ; at a dinner at Sir John Bland's, before six- 
teen persons, he coursed his wife round the table, on suspect- 
ing she had stolen on a little red, seized her, scrubbed it off 
by force with a napkin, and then told her, that since she had 
deceived him and broke her promise, he would carry her 
back directly to England. They were pressed to stay for 
the great /^/e at St. Cloud; he excused himself, ''because it 
would make him miss a music-meeting at Worcester ;" and 
she excused herself from the fireworks at Madame Pompa- 
dour's, " because it was her dancing-master's hour." I will 
teU you but one more anecdote, and I think you cannot be 
imperfect in your ideas of them. The Marechale de Lowen- 
dahl was pleased with an English fan Lady Coventry had, 
who very civilly gave it her : my Lord made her write for it 
again next morning, ''because he had given it her before 
marriage, and her parting with it would make an irreparable 
breach," and send an old one in the room of it ! She com- 
plains to everybody she meets, " How odd it is that my Lotd 
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should use her so ill, when she knows he has so great a re- 
gard that he would die for her, and when he was so good as 
to many her without a shilling !" Her sister's history is not 
unentertaining : Duke Hamilton is the abstract of Scotch 
pride ; he and the Duchess at their own house walk into dior 
ner before their company, sit together at the upper end of 
their own table, eat off the same plate, and drink to nobody 
beneath the rank of Earl — would not one wonder how they 
could get anybody either above or below that rank to dine 
with them at all? I don't know whether you will not think 
aU these very trifling histones ; but for myself, I love anything 
that marks a character strongly. 

I told you how the younger Crebillon had served me, and 
how angry I am ; yet I must tell you a very good reply of 
his. His father one day in a passion with him, said, ^^11 y 
a deuxchoses queje voudrois n^ avoir jamais fait^ mon CiUi- 
Una et vous /" He answered, " Consolez vous^ mon pere, car 
on prStend que votis n*avez fait ni Pun ni Vautre /" Don't 
think me infected with France, if I tell you more French 
stories, but I know no English ones, and we every day grow 
nearer to the state of a French province, and talk from the 
capital. The old Crebillon, who admires us as much as we 
do them, has long had by him a tragedy called Oliver Crom- 
well, and had thoughts of dedicating it to the Parliament of 
England : he little thinks how distant a cousin the present 
parliament is to the parliament he wots of! The Duke of 
Richelieu's son,* who certainly must not pretend to declare 
off, like Crebillon's, (he is a boy of ten years old,) was re- 
proached for not minding his Latin : he replied, " Eh ! mon 
pire n^a jamais acu le Latin^ et il a eu le plus jolies femmes 
de France /" My sister was exceedingly shocked with their 
indecorums : the night she arrived at Paris, asking for the 
Lord knows what utensil, the footman of the house came 
and showed it her himself, and everything that is related to 
it. Then, the footmen who brought messages to her, came 
into her bed-chamber in person, for they don't deliver them 

* The infamous Duke de Fronsac— D. 
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to your servants, in the English way. She amused me with 
twenty other new fashions, which I should be ashamed to set 
down, if a letter was at all upon a higher or wiser foot than a 
newspaper. Such is their having a knotting-bag made of the 
same stuff with every gown ; their footmen canying their 
lady's own goblet wherever they dine; the King carrying 
his own bread in his pocket to-dinner : the etiquette of the 
Queen and the mesdames not speaking to one another cross 
him at table, and twenty other such nothings ; but I find my- 
self gossiping and will have done, with only two little anec- 
dotes that pleased me. Madame Pompadour's husband has 
not been permitted to keep an opera-girl, because it would too 
frequently occasion the reflection of his not having his wife 
— ^is not that delightful decorum 1 and in that country ! The 
other was a most sensible trait of the King. The Count 
Charolois* shot a President's dogs, who hves near him : the 
President immediately posted to Versailles to complain : the 
Ejng promised him justice ; and then sent to the Count to 
desire he would give him two good dogs. The Prince picked 
out his two best : the King sent them to the President, with 
this motto on their collars, fappartiens au Rot ! " There," 
said the King, " I beUeve he won't shoot them now !" 

Since I began my letter, I looked over my dates, and was 
hurt to find that three months are gone and over, since I wrote 
last. I was going to begin a new apology, when your letter 
of Oct. 20th came in, curts3dng and making apologies itself. 
I was charmed to find you to blame, and had a mind to grow 
haughty and scold you — but I won't. My dear child, we will 
not drop one another at last ; for though we are EngUsh, we 
are not both in England, and need not quarrel we don't know 
why. We will write whenever we have any thing to say ; and 
when we have not, — why, we will be going to write. I had 
heard nothing of the Riccardi deaths : I still like to hear news 

* Charles de Bourbon Count de Charolois, next brother to the Duke de Bour- 
bon who succeeded the Regent Duke of Orleans as Prime Minister of France. 
The Count de Charolois was a man of infamous character, and committed more 
than one muider. When Louis the Fifteenth pardoned him for one of these 
atrocities, he said to him, " I tell you fairly, that I will also pardon any man who 
murders you."— D. 

Vol. IL— i7* 
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of any of my old friends. Your brother tells me that you de- 
fend my Lord Northumberland's idea for his gallery, so I will 
not abuse it so much as I intended, though I must say that I 
am so tired with copies of the pictures he has chosen, that 
I would scarce hang up the originals — and then, copies by 
anything now Uving ! — and at that price ! — ^indeed price is no 
article, or rather is a reason for my Lord Northumberland's 
liking anything. They are building at Northumberland-house, 
at Sion, at Stansted, at Alnwick, and Warkworth castles ! they 
live by the etiquette of the old peerage, have Swiss porters, 
the Countess has her pipers — ^in short, they will very soon 
have no estate. 

One hears here of writings that have appeared in print on 
the quarrel of the Pretender and his second son ; I could like 
to see any such thing. Here is a bold epigram which the 
Jacobites give about : 

In royal veins how blood resembling runs ! 
Like any George, James quarrels with his sons. 
Faith ! I believe could he his crown resume, 
He'd hanker for his Herenhausen, Rome. 

The second is a good line ; but the thought in the last is too 
obscurely expressed ; and yet I don't believe that it was de- - 
signed for precaution. 

I went yesterday with your brother to see Astley's* pic- ^ 
tures : mind, I confess myself a little prejudiced, for he has ^^ 
drawn the whole Pigwigginhood : but he has got too much -z 
into the style of the four thousand English painters about town, ^ 
and is so intolerable as to work for money, not for fame ; in ^ 
short, he is not such a Rubens as in your head — ^but I fear, as ^ 
I said, that I am prejudiced. Did I ever tell you of a picture ^ 
at Woolterton of the whole family, which I caD the progress »: 
of riches ? there is Pigwiggin in a laced coat and waistcoat ; <3 
the second son has only the waistcoat trimmed ; the third is ^^ 
in a plain suit, and the little boy is naked. I saw a much more ^ 
like picture of my uncle last night at Drury-lane in the farce ; ^ 

* John Astley, an English portrait painter of some merit, bom at Wem, in J 
Shropshire. He married a lady of large fortune, relinquished his professioa, and ^ 
died in 1787.— D. 
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there is a tailor who is exactly my uncle in person, and my 
umt in family. Good night ! I wish you joy of being dis- 
Richcourted ; you need be in no apprehensions of his Coun- 
tess ; she returns to England in the spring. Adieu ! 

P. S. You shall see that I am honest, for though the begin- 
oing of my letter is dated Oct* 28th, the conclusion ought to 
be from Nov. 11. 



LETTER CCXLI. 

Strawberry-Hill, Dec. 11, 1752. N. S. 

I don't know whether I may not begin a new chapter of 
revolutions ; if one may trust prognosticators, the foundations 
of a revolution in earnest are laying. However, as I am only 
a simple correspondent, and no almanack-maker, I shall be 
content with telling you facts, and not conjectures — at least, 
if I do tell you conjectures, they shall not be my own. Did 
not I give you a hint in the summer of some storms gathering 
b the tutorhood ? They have broke out : indeed there wanted 
nothing to the explosion but the King's arrival, for the instant 
be came, it was pretty plain that he was prepared for the grie- 
rances he was to hear — ^not very impartially it seems, for he 
nrould not speak to Lord Harcpurt. In about three days he 
Jid, and saw him afterwards alone in his closet. What the 
conversation was, I can't tell you : one should think not very 
explicit, for in a day or two afterwards it was thought proper 
to send the Archbishop and Chancellor to hear his Lordship's 
complaints ; but on receiving a message that they would wait 
Hi him by the King's orders, he prevented the visit by going 
iirectly to the Chancellor ; and on hearing their commission. 
Lord Harcourt, after very civil speeches of regard to their 
persons, said, he must desire to be excused, for what he had 
to say was of a nature that made it improper to be said to any- 
body but the King. You may easily imagine that this is in- 
terpreted to allude to a higher person than the mean people 
nho have offended Lord Harcourt and the Bishop of Norwich. 
Grreat pains were taken to detach the former from the latter ; 
■* My dear Harcourt, we love you, we wish to make you easy ; 
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but (he Bishop must go." I don't tell you these were the 
Duke of Newcastle's words ; but if I did, would they be un- 
like him 1 Lord Harcourt fired and replied with spirit, " What ! 
do you think to do me a favour by offering me to stay? know, 
it is I, that will not act with such fellows as Stone and Cres- 
set, and Scott : if they are kept, I will quit ; and if the Bishop 
is dismissed, I will quit too." After a few days he had his 
audience and resigned. It is said, that he frequently repeated, 
" Stone is a Jsicobite," and that the other person who made up 
the tete-d'Utej cried " Pray, my Lord ! pray, my Lord !"— 
and would not hear upon that subject. The next day the Arch- 
bishop went to the King, and begged to know whether the 
Bishop of Norwich might have leave to bring his own resig- 
nation, or whether his Majesty would receive it from him, the 
Archbishop. The latter was chosen, and the Bishop was re- 
fused an audience. 

You will now naturally ask me what the quarrel was ; and that 
is the most difficult point to tell you : for though the world 
expects to see some narrative, nothing has yet appeared, nor 
I beUeve will, though both sides have threatened. The Prin- 
cess says, the Bishop taught the boys nothing ; he says, he 
never was suffered to teach them anything. The first occa- 
sion of uneasiness was the Bishop's finding the Prince of 
Wales reading the revolutions of England, written by P^re 
D'Orleans to vindicate James II. and approved by that Prince. 
Stone at first peremptorily denied having seen that book these 
thirty years, and offered to rest his whole justification upon 
the truth or falsehood of this story. However, it is now con- 
fessed that the Prince was reading that book, but it is qualified 
with Prince Edward's borrowing it of Lady Augusta. Scott, 
the under preceptor, put in by Lord Bolinbroke, and of no very 
orthodox odour, was another complaint. Cresset, the link of 
the connexion, has dealt in no very civil epithets, for besides 
calling Lord Harcourt a groom, he qualified the Bishop with 
bastard and atheist, particularly to one of the Princess's chap- 
lains, who, begging to be excused from hearing such language 
against a prelate of the church, and not prevailing, has drawn 
up a narrative, sent it to the Bishop, and offered to swear to it 
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For Lord Harcourt, besides being treated with considerable 
contempt by the Princess, he is not uninformed of the light in 
which he was intended to stand, by an amazing piece of im- 
pradence of the last, but not the most inconsiderable perfor- 
mer in this drama, the Solicitor-general, Murray — ^pray, what 
part has his brother, Lord Dunbar, acted in the late squabbles 
in the Pretender's family? Murray, early in the quarrel, went 
officiously to the Bishop, and told him Mr. Stone ought to 
have more consideration in die family : the Bishop was sur- 
prised, and got rid of the topic as well as he could. The visit 
and opinion were repeated : the Bishop said, he believed Mr. 
Stone had all the regard shown to him that was due ; that 
Lord Harcourt, who was the chief person, was generally pre- 
sent Murray interrupted him, ^* Pho ! Lord Harcourt ! he is 
a cipher, and must be a cipher, and was put in to be a cipher." 
Do you think afler this declaration that the employment will 
be very agreeable? Every body but Lord Harcourt under- 
stood it before ; but at least the cipherism was not notified in 
form. Lord Lincoln, the intimate friend of that Lord, was so 
friendly as to turn his back upon him as he came out of the 
closet — -and yet Lord Harcourt and the Bishop have not at all 
lessened their characters by any part of their behaviour in this 
transaction. What will astonish you, is the universal aver- 
sion that has broke out against Stone ; and what heightens the 
disgust, is the intention there has been of making Dr. John- 
son, the new Bishop of Gloucester, preceptor. He was Mas- 
ter of Westminster School, of Stone's and Murray's year, and 
is certainly of their principles — ^to be sure, that is Whig — but 
the Whigs don't seem to think so. As yet no successors are 
named ; the Duke of Leeds,* Lord Cardigan, Lord Walde- 
grave. Lord Hertford, Lord Bathurst, and Lord Ashbumhamt 
are talked of for Governor. The two first are said to have 
refused ; the third dreads it ; the next I hope will not have it ; 
the Princess is inclined to the fifth, and the last I believe 
eagerly wishes for it Within this day or two another is named, 

* Thomas Osborne fourth Duke of Leeds. Died in 1789.— D. 
t John second Earl of Ashburnham. Died at great old age, April 8th, 1812. 
-D. 
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which leads me to tell you another inteiiude in our politics. 
This is poor Lord Holdemess — to make room in the Secre- 
tary's office for Lord Halifax. Holdemess has been in dis- 
grace from the first minute of t^ King's return : besides not 
being spoken to, he is made to wait at the closet door with the 
bag in his hand, while the Duke of Newcastle is within; 
though the constant etiquette has been for both Secretaries of 
State to go in together, or to go in immediately, if one came 
afler ^e other. I knew of this disgrace ; but not being quite 
so able a politician as Lord Lincoln, at least having an in- 
clination to great men in misfortune, I went the other morn- 
ing to visit the afflicted. I found him alone : he said, ** You 
are very good to visit any body in my situation." This lamen- 
table tone had like to have made me laugh ; however, I kept 
my countenance, and asked what he meant ? he said, ^' Have 
not you heard how the world abuses me only for plajring at blind- i 
man's-buflfin a private room at Tunbridge ?" Oh ! this was 
too much ! I laughed out. I do assure you, this account of 
his misfortunes was not given particularly to me : nay, to some 
he goes so far as to say, " Let them go to the office, and look 
over my letters and see if I am behindhand !" To be sure, 
when he has done his book, it is very hard he may not 
play ! — My dear Sir, I don't know what apologies a. pin 
D^ Orleans must make for our present history ; it is too ridi- 
culous ! j 
The Preceptor is as much in suspense as the Governor. 

The Whigs clamour so much against Johnson, that they are 
regarded — at least for a time. Eeene, Bishop of Chester, 
and brother of your brother minister,* has been talked of. 
He is a man that will not prejudice his fortune by any ill- 
placed scruples. My father gave liim a Uving of 700/. a-year 
to marry one of his natural daughters ; he took the living ; 
and my father dying soon afler, he dispensed with himself from 
taking the wife, but was so generous as to give her very near 
one year's income of the hVing. He then was the Duke 
of Newcastle's tool at Cambridge, which university he has 
half turned Jacobite, by cramming down new ordinances to 

* Sir Benjamin Keene, Ambassador at Madrid. 
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cany measures of that Duke ; and being rewarded with the 
bishoprick, he was at dinner at the Bishop of Lincoki's, when 
he received the nomination. He immediately rose from the 
table, took his host into another room, and begged he would 
propose him to a certain great fortune, to whom he had never 
spoke, but for whom he now thought himself a proper match. 
Don't you think he would make a very proper Preceptor? 
Among other candidates, they talk of Dr. Hales,* the old 
philosopher, a poor good primitive creature, whom I call the 
Santon Barsisa ; do you remember the hermit in the Persian 
tales, who after living in the odour of sanctity for above ninety 
years, was tempted to be naught with the King's daughter, 
who had been sent to his cell for a cure ? Santon Hales but 
two years ago accepted the post of clerk of the closet to the 
Princess, afler literally leading the life of a studious anchoret 
till past seventy. If he does accept the preceptorship, I don't 
doubt but by the time the present clamours are appeased, the 
wick of his old life will be snuffed out, and they will put 
Johnson in his socket Good-night ! I shall carry this let- 
ter to town to-morrow, and perhaps keep it back a few days, 
till I am able to send you this history complete. 

Arlington-Street, Dec. 17th. 

Well ! at last we shall have a Governor : afler meeting 
with divers refusals, they have forced Lord Waldegrave to 
take it ; and he kisses hands to-morrow. He has all the time 
declared that nothing but the King's earnest desire should 
make him accept it — and so they made the King earnestly 
desire it ! Dr. Thomas, the Bishop of Peterborough, I be- 
lieve, is to be the Tutor — ^I know nothing of him : he had 
Iain by for many years, afler having read prayers to the pre- 
sent King when he lived at Leicester-house, which his Ma- 
jesty remembered, and two years ago popped him into a 
bishoprick. 

There is an odd sort of manifesto arrived from Prussic^,' 
which does not make us in better humour at St. James's. 

* Author of the Vegetable Staticks, &c. (Stephen Hales, an eminent na- 
tural philosopher and vegetable physiologist. He was Curate of Teddington^m 
Middlesex, where he died in 1761 .~D.) 
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It stops the pajrment of the interest on the Silesian loan, till 
satisfaction is made for some Prussian captures during the 
war. The omnipotence of the present ministry does not 
reach to Berlin ! Adieu ! Ail the world are gone to their se- 
veral Christmass's, as I should do, if I could have got my 
workmen out of Strawberry-hill ; but they don't work at all 
by the scale of my impatience. 



LETTER CCXLII. 

Arlington-Street, Feb. 14, 1753. 

I HAVE been going to write to you every post for these 
three weeks, and could not bring myself to begin a letter with, 
/ have nothing to tell you. But it grows past a joke ; we will 
not drop our correspondence because there is no war, no po- 
litics, no parties, no madness, and np scandal. In the me- 
mory of England there never was so inanimate an age : it is 
more fashionable to go to church than to either hduse of parlia- 
ment. Even the aera of the Gunnings is over : both sisters 
have lain in, and have scarce made one paragraph in the 
newspapers, though their names were grown so renowned, I 
that in Ireland the beggarwomen bless you with, the luck of * 
the Gunnings attend you ! 

You will scarce guess how I employ my-time ; chiefly at 
present in the guardianship of embrios and cockleshells. Sir 
Hans Sloan is dead, and has made me one of the trustees to 
his museum, which is to be offered for twenty thousand pounds 
to the King, the Parliament, the Royal Academies of Feters- 
burgh, Berlin, Paris, and Madrid. He valued it at fourscore 
thousand, and so would any body who loves hippopotamuses, 
sharks with one ear, and spiders as big as geese ! It is a 
rent charge to keep the foetuses in spirits ! You may believe 
that those who think money the most valuable of all curiosities, 
will not be purchasers. The King has excused himself, say- 
ing he did not believe that there are twenty thousand pounds 
in the treasury. We are a charming wise set, all philosophers, 
botanists, antiquarians, and mathematicans ; and adjourned 
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our first meedng, because Lord Macclesfield, our chairman, 
was engaged to a party for finding out the longitude. One of 
our number is a Moravian, who signs himself Henry XXVIII. 
Count de Reus. The Moravians have settled a colony at 
Chelsea, in Sir Hans's neighbourhood, and I beUeve he in- 
tended to beg Count Henry XXYIIIths. skeleton for his 
museum. 

I am almost ashamed to be thanking you but now for 
a most entertaining letter of two i^eets, dated Dec. 22, but 
I seriously had nothing to form an answer. It is but three 
mornings ago that your brother was at breakfast with me, 
and scolded me, " Why, you tell me nothing !" — ^^ No," says 
I, " if I had anjrthing to say, I should write to your brother." 
I give you my word, the first new book that takes, the first 
murder, the first revolution, you shall have with all the cir- 
cumstances. In the mean time, do be assured that there 
never was so dull a place as London, or so insipid an inha- 
bitant of it as. 

Yours, &c. 



LETTER CCXLIII. 

Strawberry-Hill, March 4, 1753. 

Have you got any. wind of our new histories ? is there any 
account at Rome that Mr. Stone and the SoUcitor-general are 
still thought to be more attached to Egypt than Hanover ? 
F(H- above this fortnight there -have been strange mysteries 
and reports ! the Cabinet Council sat night after night till two 
o'clock in the morning: we began to think that they were 
empannelled to sit upon a new rebellion, or invasion at least ; 
or Uiat the King of Prussia had sent his mandate, that we 
must receive the young Pretender in part of pajnoaent of the 
Silesian loan. At last it is come out that Lord Ravensworth,* 
on the information of one Fawcett, a lawyer, has accused 
Stone, Murray, and Dr. Johnson, the new Bishop of Glou- 
cester, of having had an odd custom of toasting the Chevalier 
and my Lord Dunbar at one Yemen's, a merchant, about 

* Sir Henry Liddel, Baron of Raveniworth. 

YoL. II.— 18 
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twenty years ago. -The Pretender^ s counterpart ordered the 
council to examine into it : Lord Ravensworth stuck to his 
story ; Fawcett was terrified with the solemnity of the Divan, 
and told his very different ways, and at last would not sign 
his deposition* On the other hand. Stone and Murray took 
their hible on their innocence, and the latter made a fine 
speech into the bargain. Bishop Johnson scrambled out of 
the scrape at the very beginning ; and the Council have re- 
ported to the King that the accusation was false and malicious. 
This is an exact abridgement of the story;, the commentary 
would be too voluminous. The heats upon it are great ; the 
violent Whigs are not at all convinced of the Whiggism of the 
culprits, by the defect of evidence : the opposite clan aifect 
as much conviction as if they wished them Whigs. 

Mr. Chute and I are come hither for a day or two to inspect 
the progress of a Gothic staircase, which is so pretty and so L 
small, that I am inclined to wrap 4t up-aitd send it you in my 
letter. As my castle is so diminutive, I give myself a Bur- 
lington air, and say, that as Chiswick is a model of Grecian 
architecture. Strawberry-hill is to be so of Gothic. I went the 
other morning with Mr. Conway to buy some of the new fur- 
niture-paper for you : if there was any money at Florence^ I 
should expect this manufacture would make its fortune there. 

Liotard the painter is arrived, and has brought me Man- 
vaux's picture, which gives one a very different idea from what 
one conceives of the author of Marianne, though it is reckoned 
extremely Uke : the countenance is a mixture of bufibon and 
villain. I told you what mishap I had with Crebillon's por- 
trait ; he has had the fooUsh dirtiness to keep it Liotard is a 
Genevois; but from having Uved at Constantinople, he wears 
a Turkish habit, and aboard down to his gu-dle : this, and his 
extravagant prices, which he has raised even beyond what he 
asked at Paris, will probably get him as much money as he 
covets, for he is avaricious beyond imagination. His crayons 
and his water-colours are very fine ; his enamel, hard : m 
general, he is too Dut<;h, and admires nothing but excess of 
finishing. 
We have nothing new but two or three new plays, and those 
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v^orth sending to you. The answei<9to the Prussian me- 
al, drawn chiefly by Murray, is short, full, very fine, and 
nore spirit than I thought we had by us. The whole is 
r too good, as I believe our best policy would have been, 
! in the wrong, and make satisfaction for having been ill- 
: the Author with whom we have to deal, is not a sort of 
to stop at being confuted. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXLIV. 

Arlington-Street, March 27, 1753. 

rcH an event as I mentioned to you in my last, has, you 
well believe, had some consequences ; but only enough 
tow what it would have had in less quiet times. Last 
: the Duke of Bedford moved in the House of Lords to 

all the papers relating to lord Ravensworth and Fawcett 
before them. As he had given notice of his intention, 
ainistry in a great fright, had taken all kind of precautions 
ifeat the motion ; and succeeded — ^if it can be called sue- 
to have quashed the demand, and thereby confirmed the 
cions. After several councils, it was determined that all 
cabinet counsellors should severally declare the insuffi- 
;e and prevarication of Fawcett's evidence : they did, and 
lotion was rejected by 122 to 5. If one was prejudiced 
assic notions of the wisdom and integrity of a Senate, 
lebate would have cured them. The flattery to Stone 
t>eyond belief: I will give you but one instance. The 
3 of Argyll said, ** He had happened to be at the Secre- 
) office during the rebeUion, when two Scotchmen came 
k for a place, which one obtained, the other lost, but went 

best pleased, from Mr. Stone's gracious manner of re- 
l" It appeared in the most glaring manner that the 
3p of Gloucester had dictated to Fawcett a letter of ac* 
il to himself; and not content with fliat, had endeavoured 
rsuade him to make additions to it some days afler. It 
as plain that Fawcett had never prevaricated till thes^ 
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pii¥ate interviews* with the prelate — ^yet there were 122 
to 5! 

I take for granted our politics adjourn here till next winter, 
unless there should be any Prussian episode. It is difficuh 
to believe that^that King has gone so far, without intending to 
go farther : if he is satisfied with the answer to his memorial, 
though it is the fullest that ever was made, yet it will be the 
first time that ever a monarch was convinced ! For a King 
of the Romans, it seems as likely that we should see a King 
of the Jews. 

Your brother has got the paper for your room. He shall 
sei^d you with it a fine book which I have had printed of Gray's 
poems, with drawings by another friendf of mine, which I am 
sure will charm you, though none of them are quite well en- 
graved, and some sadly. Adieu ! I am all brick and mortar: 
^e casde at Strawberry-hill grows so near a termination, that 
you must not be angry if I wish to have you see it. Mr. Bent- 
ley is going to make a drawing of the best view, which I pro- 
pose to have engraved, and then you shall at least have some 
idea of that sweet Uttle spot — Uttle enough, but very sweet! 



LETTER CCXLV. 

Arlington-Street, April 16, 1753. 
DEAR SIR, 

I KNOW I never give you more pleasure than in recommend- 
ing such an acquaintance as Mr. Stephens, a young gentle- 
man now in Italy, of whom I have heard from the best hands 
the greatest and most amiable character. He is brother-in- 
law of Mr. West, J Mr. Pelham's Secretary, and (to you I may 

* This insignificant, and indeed ridiculous accusation, against Murray and 
Stone, is magnified by Walpole, both here and in his memoirs, into an impOTtant 
transaction, in consequence of the hatred he bore to the persons accused.— D. 

t Richard Bentley, only son of Dr. Bentley, Master of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. The edition here mentioned was of six poems of Mr. Gray, printed io 
folio by Dodsley, the plates engraved by Grignion and Miller. 

X James West, member for St. Albans, Secretary to Mr. Pelham as Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, Secretary to the Treasury, and Treasurer to the Roy»l 
Society, and member of the Antiquarian Society, married the sister of this Mr. 
Stephens, 
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add,) as I know it will be aa additional motive to increase 
jour attentions to his relation, a particular friend of mine. I 
beg you will do for my sidce, what you always do from your 
own goodness of heart, make Florence as agreeable to him as 
possible ; I have the strongest reasons to believe that you will 
want no incitement the moment you begin to know Mr. Ste- 
phens. 

I am, &c. 



LETTER CCXLVI. 

Strawberry-Ifill, April 27, 1753. 

I HAVE brought two of your letters hither to answer ; in 
town there are so many idle people besides oneself that oniB 
has not a minute's time ; here I have \diole evenings, after 
the labours of the day are ceased. Labours they are, I assure 
you; I have carpenters to direct, plasterers to hurry, paper- 
men to scold, and glaziers to help : this last is my greatest 
pleasure : I have amassed such quantities of painted glass, 
that every window in my castle will be illuminated with it : the 
adjusting and disposing it is vast amusement I thank you 
a thousand times for thinking of procuring me some Gothic 
remains from Rome : but I beUeve there is no such thing 
there : I scarce remember any morsel in the true taste of it in 
Italy. Indeed, my dear Sir, kind as you are about it, I per<» 
ceive you have no idea what Gothic is ; you have lived too long 
amidst true taste, to understand venerable barbarism. Tou 
say, *' You suppose my garden is to be Gothic too." That 
can't be ; Gothic is merely architecture ; and as one has a 
satisfaction in imprinting the gloomth of abbeys and cathedrals 
on one's house, so one's garden, on the contrary, is to be no-r 
thing but riant J and the gaiety of nature. I am greatly iiilpa>- 
tient for my altar, and so far from mistrusting its goodness, I 
only fear it will be too good to expose to the weather, as I in- 
tend it must be, in a recess in the garden. I was going to tell 
you that my house is so monastic .that I have a littie hall decked 
with long saints in lean arched windows and with taper co- 

ToL. II.— 18* 
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lumns, which we call the Paraclete, in memory of £1 
cloister. 

I am glad you have got rid of your duel, blood guil 
Captain Lee had ill luck in lighting upon a Lorrain of 
he might have boxed the ears of the whole Florentine n< 
{con rispetto ai dice,) and not have occasioned you ha 
trouble you have had in accommodating this quarrel. 

Tou need not distrust Mr. Conway and me for showii 
attentions to Prince San Severino,* that may convince 1: 
our regard for you ; I only hope he wiU not arrive till to 
winter, for Mr. Conway is gone to his regiment in Irelan 
my chateau is so far from finished, that I am by no me 
a condition to harbour a princely ambassador. By next ; 
I hope to have rusty armour, and arms with quarterings e: 
to persuade him that I am quahfied to be Grand Mas 
Malta. If you could send me Yiviani| with his invisil 
chitects out of the Arabian tales, I might get my house 
at a day's warning ; especially as it will not be quite sc 
afl the triumphal arch at Florence.. 

What you say you have heard of strange conspiracie 
mented by our nephew^'l is not entirely groundless. 
Cameron§ has been seized in Scotland, who certainly 
over with commission to feel the ground. He is just bi 
to London ; but nobody troubles their head about h 
anything else, but Newmarket, where the Duke is at p: 
making a campaign, with half the nobiUty and half the i 
of England, attending him : they really say, that no 

* Ambassador from the King of Naples. 

t Viviani, a Florentine nobleman, showing the triumphal arch there U 
San Severino, assured him, and insisted upon it, that it was begun and 
in twenty-four hours ! 

I The King of Prussia. 

§ This is a strange story, and it is difficult to believe that the King of 
was concerned in it. In his memoirs, Walpole gives the following accoui 
taking of Dr. Cameron. 

•• About this time was taken in Scotland, Dr. Archibald Cameron, a i 
cepted by the act of indemnity. Intelligence had been received some I 
fore of his intended journey to Britain, with a commission from Prussia 
arms to the disaffected Highlanders, at the same time that ships were I 
the north to transport men. The fairness of Dr. Cameron's character, < 
ed with the severity he met from a government most laudably mild to 
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than an hundred thousand pounds have been carried thither 
for the hazard of this single week. The palace has been 
furnished for him from the great wardrobe, though the chief 
person* concerned flatters himself that his son is at the ex- 
pense of his .own amusement there. 

I must now tell you how I have been treated by an old 
friend of your's — don't be frightened, and conclude that this 
will make against your friend San Severino : he is only a pri- 
vate prince ; the rogue in question is a monarch. Tour bro- 
ther has sent you some weekly papers that are much in fash- 
ion, called The World; three or four of them are by a friend 
of your's ; one particularly I wrote to promote a subscription 
for King Theodore, who is in prison for debt. His majesty's 
character is so bad, that it only raised fifty pounds ; and 
though that was so much above his desert, it was so much 
below his expectation, that he sent a solicitor to threaten the 
printer with a prosecution for having taken so much liberty 
with his name — ^take notice too, that he had accepted the 
money ! Dodsley, you may believe, laughed at the lawyer ; 
but that does not lessen the dirty knavery. It would, indeed, 
have made an excellent suit ! a printer prosecuted suppose 
for having solicited and obtained charity for a man in prison, 
and that man not mentioned by his right name, but by a mock 
title, and the man himself not a native of the country ! — ^but 
I have done with countenancing Kings ! 

Lord Bath has contributed a paper to the World, but seems 
to have entirely lost all his wit and genius : it is a plain heavy 
description of Newmarket, with scarce an effort towards hu- 
mour. I had conceived the greatest expectations from a pro- 
duction of his, especially in the way of the Spectator ; but I 

miM, confirmed this report. That Prussia, who opened its inhospitable arms to 
every British rebel, should have tampered in such a business, was by no means 
improbable. That King hated his uncle: but could a Protestant potentate dip 
in designs for restoring a popish government? Of what religion is policy ? To 
what sect is royal revenge bigoted? The dueen-dowager, though sister of our 
King, was avowedly a Jacobite, by principle so— audit was natural : what prince, 
but the single one who profits by the principle, can ever think it allowable to 
overturn sacred hereditary right? It is the curse of sovereigns that their crimes 
should be unpunbhable." — D. 
♦ The King. 
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am now assured by Franklyn, the old printer of the Grafld^ 
man, (who, by a comical revolution of things, is a tenant of 
mine at Twickenham,) that Lord Bath never wrote a Crafts- 
man himself, only gave hints for them — ^yet great part of his 
reputation was built on those papers. Next week my Lord 
Chesterfield appears in the World — I expect much less from 
him than I did from Lord Bath, but it is very certain that his 
name will make it applauded. Adieu ! 

P. S. Since I came to town, I hear that my Lord Gran- 
ville has cut another colt's tooth — ^in short, they say he is 
going to be married again ; it is to Lady Juliana Collier,* 
a very pretty girl, daughter of Lord Portmore : there are not 
above two or three-and-forty years difference in their ages, 
and not above three bottles difference in their drinking in a 
day, so i! is a very suitable match ! She will not make so 
good a Queen as our friend Sophia, but will like better, I sup- 
pose, to make a widow. If this should not turn out true,! 
I can't help it. 



LETTER CCXLVIT. 

• Strawberry-Hill, June 12, 1753. 

I COULD not rest any longer with the thought of your hav- 
ing no idea of a place of which you hear so much, and there- 
fore desired Mr. Bentley to draw you as much idea of it as 
the post would be persuaded to carry from Twickenham to 
Florence. The enclosed enchanted little Ic^ndscape, then, is 
Strawberry-hill ; and I will try to explain so much of it to 
you as will help to let you know whereabouts we are when 
we are talking to you, for it is uncomfortable in so intimate a 
correspondence as ours not to be exactly master of every spot 
where one another is writing, or reading, or sauntering. This 
view of I the castle is what I have just finished, and is the only 
side that will be at all regular. Directly before it is an open 

♦ Lady Juliana Collier, yoanfi^est daughter of Charles second Earl of Portmore, 
by Juliana Hale, Duchess-dowager of Leeds, married in 1759, James Dawldns, 
Esq. of Standlinch, in Wiltshire. — ^D. 

t It did not happen. 

i It was a view of the South sida towards the Northeast. 
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grove, through which you see a field, which is bounded by a 
serpentine wood of all kind of trees, and flowering shrubs, 
and flowers. The lawn before the house is situated on the 
top of a small hill, from whence to the lefl you see the town 
and church of Twickenham encircling a turn of the river, 
that looks exactly Uke a seaport in miniature. The opposite 
shore is a most delicious meadow, bounded by Richmond- 
bill, which loses itself in the noble woods of the park to th^ 
end of the prospect on the right, where is another turn of (he 
river, and the suburbs of Eingston as luckily placed as 
Twickenham is on the left ; and a natural terrace on the 
brow of my hill, with meadows of my own down to the river, 
conmiands both extremities. Is not this a tolerable prospect ? 
You must figure that all this is perpetually enhvened by a 
navigation of boats and barges, and by a road below my 
terrace, with cosu^hes, postchaises, wagons, and horsemen, 
constantly in motion, and the fields speckled with cows, 
horses, and sheep. Now you shall walk into the house. The 
bow- window below leads into a little parlour hung with a 
stone-colour Gothic paper and Jackson^s Venetian prints, 
which I could never endure while they pretended, infamous 
as they are, to be afler Titian, &c. but when I gave them this 
air of barbarous basereliefs, they succeeded to a miracle : it 
is impossible at first sight m>t to conclude that they contain 
the history of Attila or Tottila, done about the very sera. 
From hence under two gloomy arches you come to the hall 
and staircs^se, which it is impossible to describe to you, as it 
is the most particular and chief beauty of the castle. Imagine 
the walls covered with (I call it pi4>er, but it is really paper 
painted in perspective to represent) Gothic fretwork: the 
%htest Gothic balustrade to the staircase adorned with ante- 
lopes, (our supporters) bearing shields ; lean windows fat- 
tened with rich saints in painted glass, and a vestibule open 
with three arches on the landing-place, and niches full of 
trophies of old coats of mail, Indian shields made of rlunoce- 
Tos's hides, broadswords, quivers, long bows, arrows, and 
spears-'-all supposed to be taken by Sir Terry Robsart* in 

* An ancestor of Sir R. W. who was Knight of the Ghtrter. 
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the holy wars. But as none of this regards the enclosed 
drawing, I will pass to that. The room on the ground floor 
nearest to you is a bedchamber, hung with yellow paper and 
prints, framed in a new manner invented by Lord Cardigan, 
that is, with black and white borders printed. Over this is 
Mr. Chute's bedchamber, hung with red in the same manner. 
The bow- window room one pair of stairs is not yet finished ; 
•but in the tower beyond it is the charming closet where I am 
now writing to you. It is hung with green paper and water- 
colour pictures ; has two windows, the one in the drawing 
iooks to the garden, the other to the beautiful prospect ; and 
the top of each glutted with the richest painted glass of the 
arms of England, crimson roses, and twenty other pieces of 
green, purple, and historic bits. I must tell you, by the way, 
that the castle, when finished, will have two and thirty win- 
dows enriched with painted glass. In this closet, which is 
Mr. Chute's college of arms, are two presses with books 
of heraldry and antiquities, Madame Sevign^'s letters, and 
any French books that relate to her and her acquaintance. 
Out of this closet is the room where we always live, hung 
with a blue and white paper in stripes adorned with fes- 
toons, and a thousand plump chairs, couches, and luxurious 
settees covered with linen of the same pattern, and with a 
bow-window commanding the prospect, and gloomed with 
limes that shade half each window, already darkened with 
painted glass in chiaroscuro, set in deep blue glass. Under 
this room is a coo) little hall, where we generally dine, hung 
with paper to imitate Dutch tiles. 

I have described so much, that you will begin to think that 
all the accounts I used to give you of the diminutiveness 
of our habitation were fabulous ; but it is really incredible 
how small most of the rooms are. The only two good cham- 
bers I shall have are not yet built ; they will be an eating- 
room, and a library, each twenty by thirty, and the latter 
fifteen feet high. For the rest of the house, I could send it I . 
you in this letter as easily as the drawing, only that I should t - 
have nowhere to live till the return of the post The Chinese p 
summer-house which you may distinguish in the distant land* 
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scape, belongs to my Lord Rtulnor.* We pique ourselves 
upon nothing but simplicity, and have no carvings, gildings, 
paintings, inlayings, or tawdry businesses. 

Tou will not be sorry, I believe, by this time to have done 
with Strawberry-hill, and to hear a Uttle news. The end of 
a very dreaming session has been extremely enlivened by an 
accidental bill which has opened great quarrels, and those not 
unlikely to be attended with interesting circumstances. A 
bill to prevent clandestine marriages,| so drawn by the judges 
as to clog all matrimony in general, was inadvertently es- 
poused by the Chancellor, and having been strongly attacked 
in the House of Commons by Nugent, the Speaker, Mr. Fpx, 
and others, the last went very great lengths of severity on the 
whole body of the law, and on its chieflain in particular, 
which, however, at the last reading, he softened and explained 
off extremely. This did not appease ; but on the return of 
the bill to the House of Lords, where our amendments were 
to be read, the Chancellor in the most personal terms ha^ 
rangued against Fox, and concluded with saying that " he de- 
spised his scurriUty as much as his adulation and recantation." 
As Christian charity is not one of the oaths taken by privy- 
counsellors, and as it is not the most eminent virtue in either 
of the champions, this quarrel is not likely to be soon recon- 
ciled. There are natures^ whose disposition it is to patch up 
political breaches, but whether they will succeed, or try to 
succeed in healing this, can I tell you 1 

The match for Lord Granville, which I announced to you, 
is not concluded : his flames are cooled in that quarter as well 
as in others. 

I begin a new sheet to you, which does not match with the 
other, for I have no more of the same paper here. Dr. Ca^ 
meron is executed, and died with me greatest firmness. His 
parting with his wife the night before was heroic and tender : 
he let her stay till the last moment, when being aware that 

* John Robarts, the last Earl of Radnor of that house. 

t This was Lord Hardwicke's marriage bill, which continued in force till a few 
years ago, and until the injustice of its provisions, and the grievances resulting 
from them, became too great to be borne. — D. 

X Mr. Pelham. 
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the gates of the Tower would be locked ; he told her so ; she 
fell at his feet in agonies : he said, '* Madam, this was not 
what you promised me," and embracing her forced her to re- 
tire : then with the same coolness, looked at the window till 
her coach was out of sight, afler which he turned about and 
wept. His only concern seemed to be at the ignominy of 
Tyburn : he was not disturbed at the dresser for his body, or 
at the fire to bum his bowels. The crowd was so great, that 
a friend who attended him could not get away, but wsis forced 
to stay and behold the execution — ^but what will you say to 
the minister or priest who accompanied him 1 The wretch, 
after taking leave, went into a landau, where not content with 
seeing the doctor hanged, he let down the top of the landau 
for the better convenience of seeing him embowelledJ I 
cannot tell you positively that what I hinted of this Cameron, 
being commissioned from Prussia was true, but so it is be- 
lieved. Adieu ! my dear child ; I think this is a very tolerable 
letter for summer ! ~ 



LETTER CCXLVm. 

Strawberry-Hill, July 21, 1753. 

Though I have long had a letter of yours unanswered, 
yet I verily think it would have remained so a little longer, if 
the pretty altar-tomb which you have sent me had not roused 
my gratitude. It arrived here — I mean the tomb, not my gra- 
titude — ^yesterday, and this morning churchjrarded itself in 
the comer of my wood, where I hope it will remain till some 
future virtuoso shall dig it up, and pubUsh it in a collection of 
Roman antiquities in Britain. It is the very thing I wanted— 
how could you, my dear Sir, take such exact measure of my 
idea ? By the way, you have never told me the price ; don't 
neglect it, that I may pay your brother. 

I told you how ill-disposed I was to write to you, and you 
must know without my telling you, that the only reason of 
that could be, my not knowing a tittle worth mentioning; 
nay, not a tittle, worth or not. All England is gone over all £ 
England electioneering : I think the spirit is as great now 
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they are all on one side, as wnen parties ran the highest. 
You judge how little I trouble myself about all this, especially 
when the question is not who shall be in the Ministry, only 
who shall be in the House. 

I am almost inclined not to say a word to your last letter, 
because if I begin to answer it, it must be by scolding you for 
making so serious an affair of leaving off snuff: one would 
think you was to quit a vice, not a trick. Consider, child, 
you are in Italy, not in England : here you would be very fa- 
shionable by having so many nerves, and you might have doc- 
tors and waters for every one of them, from Dr. Meade to 
Dr. Thomson, and from Bath to the iron pear-tree water. 
I should sooner have expected to hear that good Dr. Gocchi* 
was in the Inquisition, than prescribing to a snuff'twiiter-nerve' 
ftoer ! You say people tell you that leaving off snuff all at 
once, may be attended with bad consequences — I can't con- 
ceive what bad consequences, but to the snuff-shop, who, I 
conclude by your lamentations, must have sold you tolerable 
quantities, and I know what effects any diversion of money 
has upon the tobacco-trade in Tuscimy. I forget how much 
it was that the duty sank at Florence in a fortnight after the 
erection of the first lottery, by the poor people abridging them- 
selves of snuff to buy tickets — ^but I think I have said enough, 
considering I don't intend to scold ! 

Thank you much for your civilities to Mr. Stephens ; not 
at all for those to Mr. Perry,| who has availed himself of the 
partiality which he found you had for me, and passed upon 
you for my friend. I never spoke one word to him in my 
life, but when he went out of his own dressing-room at Pens- 
hurst, that Mr. Chute and I might see it, and then I said, *^ Sir, 
I hope we don't disturb you ;" he grunted something and 
walked away — la helle amitU ! — ^yet, my dear child, I thank 
you who receive bad money when it is called my coin* 
I wished you had liked my Lady Rochford's beauty more : I 
intended it should return well preserved : I grow old enough 
to be piqued for the charms of my contemporaries. 

* He was a free thinker, and raspected by the Inquisition. 

-f He married one of the co-heiressea of the Sidneys Earls oC lteic«ilet. 
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Lord Pomfret* is dead, not a thousand pound in debt. The 
Countess has two thousand a-year rent-charge for jointure, 
five hundred as Ladj of the Bedchamber to the late Queen, 
and 14,000/. in money, in her own power, just recovered by 
a lawsuit — what a fund for follies ! The new Earl has about 
2400/. a-year in present, but deep debts and post-obits. He 
has not put on mourning, but robes ; that is, in the middle of 
this very hot summer, he has produced himself in a suit of 
crimson velvet, that he' may be sure of not being mistaken 
for being in weepers. There are rents worth 10,000/. left to 
little Lady Sophia Carteret,t and the whole personal estate 
between the two unmarried;]; daughters ; so the seat§ must 
be stripped : there are a few fine small pictures, and one|| 
very curious of Henry VII. and his Queen, with Cardinal 
Morton, and, I think, the Abbot of Westminster. Strawberry 
c€usts a Gothic eye upon this, but I fear it will pass our reve- 
nues. The statues, TT which were part of the Arundel col- 
lection, are famous, but few good. The Cicero is fine and 
celebrated ; the Marius I think still finer. The rest are Sci- 
pios, Cincinnatus's, and the Lord knows who, which have 
lost more of their little value than of their false pretensions, 
by living out of doors ; and there is a green house full of co- 
lossal fragments. Adieu ! Have you received the description 
and portrait of my castle ! 



<* Thomas Fermor first Earl of Pomfret, so created in 1721. He had beta 
Master of the Horse to Q,ueen Caroline, and Ranger of St. Janoes's Park.—D* 

t Daughter of John Earl G^ranville, by his second . wife, eldest daughter of 
Thomas Fermor, Earl of Pomfret. (Afterwards married to William Petty 
Earl of Shelburne and Marquis of Lansdowne. — ^D.). 

X Lady Louisa and Lady Anne ; the latter was afterwards married to Mr. 
Dawson. 

§ Easton Neston, in N<Mlhamptonshire. 

II It is the marriage of Henry VII. and Elizabeth of York. The two other 
figures are probably St. Thomas and the Bishop of Imola, the Pope's nuntio, 
who pronounced the nuptial benediction. This curious picture was purchased 
by Lady Pomfret for two hundred pounds. The Earl of Oxford oflTered her fiv* 
hundred pounds for it : Mr. Walpole bought it at Lord Pomfret's sale for eigfaty- 
fbur guineas, and it \s now at Strawberry-hill. 

IT Lady Pomfret bought the Statues, after her hordes death, and prescntd 
them to Uie University of Oxford. 
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LETTER CCXLIX. 



Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 6, 1753. 

I FEAR the letter of July 21st, which you tell me you 
have received, was the last I wrote. I will make no more 
Excuses for my silence ; I think they take up half my letters. 
The time of year must be full excuse ; and this autumn is 
so dead a time, that people even don't die. 

You have puzzled me extremely by a paragraph in your's 
about one Wilton a sculptor, who, you say, is mentioned with 
encomiums in one of the Worlds :* I recollected no such 
thing. The first parcel your brother sends you, shall convey 
the other numbers of that paper, and I will mark all the 
names I know of the authors : there are several, and of our 
first writers ;f but in general you will not find that the pape^ 
answers the idea you have entertained of it. 

I grieve for my Florentine friends, and for the doubling of 
their yoke : the Count has shown great art. 

I am totally ignorant, not to say indifferent, about the Mo- 
denese treaty J — indeed, I have none of that spirit which was 
fomierly so much objected to some of my family, the love of 
negotiations, during a settled peace. Treaties within trea- 
ties are very dull businesses : contracts of marriage between 
baby-princes and miss-princesses give me no curiosity. If I 
had not seen it in the papers, I should never have known that 
Master Tommy the Archduke was playing at marrying Miss 
Modena. I am as sick of the hide-and-setk at which all 
Europe has been playing about a King of the Romans ! 
Forgive me, my dear child, you who are a minister, for hold- 
ing your important affairs so cheap. I amuse myself with 
Gothic and painted glass, and am as grave about my own 
trifles as' I could be at Ratisbon. I shall tell you one or two 

* Mr. Mann mistook ; I think it was in a paper called The Adventurer. 

t Lord Chesterfield, Lord Bath, Mr. W. Whithed, Sir Charles Williams, 
Mr. Soame Jennings, Mr. Cambridge, Mr. Coventry, &c. 

\ It was between the Empress- Ctueen and the Duke of Modena, for settling 
the Dutchy of Milan on one of the little Archdukes, on hismanying the Duke's 
Snind-daughter, and in the mean time the Duke was made Administrator of 
Milan. 
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events within my own very small sphere, and you must call 
them a letter. I believe I mentioned having made a kind of 
armoury : my upper servant, who is full as dull as his prede- 
cessor, whom you knew, Tom Barney, has had his head so 
filled with armSj that the other day, when a man brought home 
an old chimney-back, which I had bought for having belonged 
to Harry VII. he came running in, and said, " Sir, Sir ! here 
is a man has brought some more annour /" 

Last week, when I was in town, I went to pay a bill to the 
glazier who fixed up the painted glass : I said, '* Mr. Palmer, 
you charge me seven shillings a day for your man's work ; I 
know you give him but two shillings ; and I am told that it 
is impossible for him to earn seven shillings a day." — " Why 
no. Sir," replied he, " it is not that, but one must pay house- 
rent, and one must eat, and one must wear." I looked at 
him, and he had on a blue silk waistcoat with an extremely 
broad gold lace. I could not help smiling. I turned round 
and saw his own portrait, and his wife's and his son's. ^* And 
I see," said I, "one must sit for one's picture : I am very 
sorry that I am to contribute for all you m^uat do !" Adieu ! 
I gave you warning that I had nothing to say. 



i 



LETTER CCL. 

Arlington-Street, Dec. 6, 1753. 

In a very long, and consequently a very agreeable letter, 
which I received from you yesterday, you set me an examplct 
which I despair of following, keeping up a correspondence 
with spirit, when the world furnishes no events. I should 
not say no events, for France is big with matter, but to talk of 
the parliamentary wars of another country would be only 
transcribing gazettes : and as to Prince Heraclius,^ the other 
phsenomenon of the age, it is difficult to say much about a 
person, of whom one knows nothing at all. The only scene, 
that promises to interest one, Ues in Ireland, from whence 

* One of the pretenders to the throne of Persia, who gained many victofi«> 
about this time. 
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we are told that the Speaker's party has carried a question 
against the Lord Lieutenant's; but no particulars are yet 
arrived. Foundations have formerly been laid in Ireland of 
troubles that have spread hither: I have read somewhere 
this old saw, 

He that wodd England win, 
Must with Ireland first begin. 

The only novelty I know, and which is quite private history, 
is, that there is a man* in the world who has so much oblig- 
ingness and attention in his friendships, that in the middle of 
public business, and teazed to death with all kind of commis- 
sions, and over-run with cubs and cubaccioni's of every kind, 
he can for twelve years together remember any single picture, 
or bust, or morsel of virtuj that a friend of his ever liked ; 
and what is forty times more extraordinary than this circum- 
stantial kindness, he remembers it just at the time when 
others, who might be afflicted with as good a memory, would 
take pains to forget it, that is, when it is to be obtained— ex- 
actly then this person goes and purchases the thing in ques- 
tion, whips it on board a ship, and sends it to his friend, in 
the manner in the world to make it most agreeable, except 
that he makes it impossible to thank him, because you must 
allow that one ought to be possessed of the same manner of 
obliging, before one is worthy of thanking such a person. 
I don't know whether you will think this person so extra- 
ordinary as I do ; but I have one favour to beg; if you 
should ever hear his name, which, for certain reasons, I can't 
tell you, let me intreat you never to disclose it, for the world 
in general is so much the reverse of him, that they would do 
nothing but conunend to him every thing they saw, in order 
to employ his memory and generosity. For this reason you 
will allow that the prettiest action that ever was committed, 
ought not to be pubUshed to all the world. 
You, who love your friends, will not be sorry to hear a little 

* When Mr. W. was at Florenoe he saw a fine picture by Vasari of the 
Great Duchess Bianca Capello, in the palace of the Marchese Vitelli, whose 
&mily falling to decay^ and their effects being sold twelve years afterwards, 
Mr. Mann recollected Mr. Walpole's having admired that picture, bought and 
lent it to him. 

Vol. II 19* 
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circumstance, that concerns, in a tolerable manner, at least 
two of them. The last of my mother's surviving brothers* 
is dead, and dead without a will, and dead rich. Mr. Conivay 
and I shall share about six thousand pounds a-piece in com- 
mon with his brother smd sister and my brother. I only tell 
you this for a momentary pleasure, for you are not a sort of 
person to remember anything relative to your friends beyond 
the present instant ! 

After writing me two sheets of paper, not to mention the 
episode of Bianca Capello, I know not how to have the con- 
fidence to put an end to my letter already ; and yet I must, 
and you will admit the excuse : I have but just time to send 
my brother an account of his succession : you who think 
largely enough to forgive any man's defening such notice to 
you, would be the last man to defer giving it to anybody else; 
and therefore, to spare you any more of the compliments and 
thanks, which surely I owe you, you shall let me go make mj 
brother happy. Adieu ! 

LETTER CCLI. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 28, 1754. 

Her serene Highness the Great Duchess Bianca Capelloj 
is arrived safe at a palace lately taken for her in Arlington- 

* Erasmus Shorter, brother of Catherine Lady Walpole and of Charlotte 
Lady Conway, whose surviving children, Edward and Horace Walpoles, Fran- 
cis Earl of Hertford, Henry and Anne Conway, became bis heirs. 

t Bianca Capello was the daughter of a noble Venetian. She had been se- 
duced and carried off from her father's house by a young Florentine of low origioi 
named Peter Bonaventuri. They came to Florence, where she became the 
mistress of the Qrand Duke of Tuscany, Francis of M edicis. He was very 
anxious to have a child by her, upon which she pretended to be brought to bed of 
a son, who had in reality been bought of one of the lower orders. He was 
called Don Anthony of Medicis. In order to prevent the Grand Duke from dis- 
covering her firaud, Bianca caused several of the persons who had had a part in 
the deception to be assassinated. At length the wife of Francis, the Arch- 
duchess Joan of Austria, died in child-bed, and Bianca intrigued so successfully, 
that she persuaded her lover to marry her. Her marriage with the Grand Duke 
took place on the 1 3th of October 1579, and was so sumptuous, that it cost one 
hundred thousand Florentine ducats. Her tyranny and rapacity soon made 
her universally hated. She is supposed, as well as her husband, to have died 
by poison, administered to th^m through the means of his brother the Cardinal 
Ferdinand of Medicis, who succeeded him as Grand Duk e.— D. 
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street She has been much visited by the quality and gentry, 
and pleases universally by the graces of her person and come- 
liness of her deportment — ^my dear child, this is the least that 
the newspapers would say of the charming Bianca. I, who 
feel all the agreeableness of your manner, must say a great 
deal more, or should say a great deal more, but I can only 
commend the picture enough, not you. The head is painted 
equal to Titian, and though done, I suppose, afler the clock 
had struck five-and-thirty, yet she retains a great share of 
beauty. I have bespoken a frame for her, with the grand- 
ducal coronet at top, her story on a label at bottom, which 
Gray is to compose in Latin, as short and expressive as Taci- 
tus, (one is lucky when one can bespeak and have executed 
such an inscription !) the Medici arms on one side, and the 
Capello's on the other. I must tell you a critical discovery 
of mine apropos : in an old book of Venetian arms, there are 
two coats of Capello, who, from their name bear a hat^ — on 
one of them is added a fleur-de-lis on a blue ball, which 
I am persuaded was given to the family by the Great Duke, 
in consideration of this alliance ; the Medicis, you know, bore 
such a badge at the top of their own arms. This discovery I 
made by a talisman, which Mr. Chute calls the sories JValpo' 
Uanm, by which I find every thing I want, d pointe nommiej 
wherever I dip for it. This discovery, indeed, is almost of 
that land which I call Se,'endipity, a very expressive word, 
which, as I have nothing better to tell you, I shall endeavour 
to explain to you : you will understand it better by the deri- 
vation than by the definition. I once read a silly fairy tale, 
called the three Princes of Serendip : hs their Highnesses 
travelled, they were always making discoveries, by accidents 
and sagacity, of things which they were not in quest of: for in- 
stance, one of them discovered that a mule blind of the right 
eye had travelled the same road lately, because the grass was 
eaten only on the left side, where it was worse than on the right 
—now do 3Fay^ understand Serendipity ? one of the most re- 
markable instances of this accidental sagacity, (for you must 
observe that no discovery of a thing you are looking for, comes 
imder this description,) was of my Lord Shaftsbury, who 
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happening to dine at Lord Chancellor Clarendon's, found out 
the marriage of the Duke of York and Mrs. Hyde, by the 
respect with which her mother treated her at table. I will 
send you the inscription in my next letter ; you see I en- 
deavour to grace your present as it deserves. 

Your brother would have me say something of my opinion 
about your idea of taking the name of Guise ;* but he has 
written so fully that I can only assure you in addition, that I 
am stronger even than he is against it, and cannot allow of 
your reasoning on families, because, however famiUes may be 
prejudiced about them, and however foreigners (I mean great 
foreigners) here may have those prejudices too, yet they never 
operate here, where there is any one reason to counterbalance 
them. A minister who has the least disposition to promote 
a creature of his, and to set aside a Talbot or a Nevil, will at 
one breath puff away a genealogy that would reach from 
hence to Herenhausen. I know a great foreigner who always 
says that my Lord Denbigh is the best gentleman in England, 
because he is descended from the old Counts of Hapsburg: 
and yet my Lord Denbigh (and though he is descended from 
what one should think of much more consequence here, the old 
Counts of Denbigh,) has for many years wanted a place or 
a pension, as much as if he were only what I think the first 
Count of Hapsburg was, the Emperor's butler ; Your in- ' 
stance of the Venetians refusing to receive Valenti, can have ^ 
no weight : Venice might bully a Duke of Mantua : but what ^ 
would all her heralds signify against a British envoy? In short, 
what weight do you think family has here, when the very last 
minister whom we have despatched is Sir James Gray,f — nay 
and who has already been in a public character at Venice ! 
his ^ther was first a box-keeper, and then footman to James 
the Second — and this is the man exchanged against the Prince 
de San Severino ! One of my father's maxims was qvieta 
non movre ; and he was a wise man in that his day. My 
dear child, if you will suffer me to conclude with a pun, con- 
tent yourself with your Manhood and Tuscany : it would be j 

* Mr. Mann's mother was an heiress of that house. j 

t Envoy to Naples. 

r 
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t injustice to remove you from thence for anybody else : 
»nce you shift about, you lose the benefit of prescrip- 
id subject yourself to a thouscmd accidents. I speak 
iriously ; I know the carte du pais. 
have no news ; the flames in Ireland are stifled, I don't 
inguished, by adjourning the Parliament, which is to 
rogued. A catalogue of dismissions was sent over 

but the Lord Lieutenant durst not venture to put them 
mtion. We are sending a strong squadron to the East 

which may possibly bring back a war with France, 
Jly as we are going to ask money of our Parliament 
equipment. We abound in diversions, which flourish 
ingly on the demise of politics. There are no less 
ve operas every week, three of which are burlettas ; 
bad company, except the Niccolina, who beats all the 
and actresses I ever saw for vivacity and variety. We 
rood set four years ago, which did not take at all ; but 
»eing at the playhouse and at play-prices, the people, 

of resenting it as was expected, are transported with 
call fhem their own operas, and I will not swear that 
> not take them for English operas. They huzzaed 
ig twice the other night, for bespeaking one on the 
f the Haymarket opera. 

I glad you are aware of Miss Pitt : pray continue your 
lom : I assure you, before she set out for Italy, she 
ahfied to go any ItaHan length of passion. Her very 
p was with her eldest brother ; and it is not her fault 
e has not made still blacker trips. Never mention 
nd foi^et it as soon as she is gone from Florence. 

! 



LETTER CCLII. 

Arlington-Street, March 7, 1754. 

will little have expected, my dear Sir, the great event 
ippened yesterday. Mr. Pelham* is dead ! all that 

ry Pelham, Chancellor of the Exchequer, and first Commissioner of the 
r ; only brother of Thomas I>uke of Newcastle. 
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calm, that supineness, of which I have lately talked to you so 
much, is at an end ! there is no heir to such luck as his. 
The whole people of England can never agree a second time 
upon the same person for the residence of infalhhility ; and 
though so many have found their interest in making Mr. Pel- 
ham the fermier- general for their venality, yet almost all have 
found too, that it lowered their prices to have but one purcha- 
ser. He could not have died at a more critical time : all the 
elections were settled, aU bargains made, and much money 
advanced : and by the way, though there never was so little 
party, or so little to be made by a seat in ParUament, either 
with regard to profit or fame, there never was such establish- 
ed bribery, or so profuse. And as everything was settled by 
his life, so everything is thrown into confusion by his death : 
the difficulty of naming, or of who should name the success- 
or, is almost insurmountable — for you are not such a iramon- 
iane as to imagine that the person* who must sign the war- 
rant will havg the filling it up. The three apparent candidates ^* 
are Fox,! Pitt, J and Murray ;§ all three with such incum- 
brances on their hopes as make them very desperate. The 
Chancellor 11 hates Fox ; the Duke of Newcastle does not 
(I don't say, love him, but to speak in the proper phrase, does 
not) pretend to love him ; the Scotch abominate him, and 
they and the Jacobites make use of his connexion with the 
Duke to represent him as formidable : the Princess cannot 
approve him for the same reason : the law, as in duty bound 
to the Chancellor and to Murray, and to themselves, whom 
he always attacks, must dislike him. He has his parts and . 
the Whigs, and the seeming right of succession. Pitt has no 
health, no party, and has, what in this case is allowed to ope- ^ 
rate, the King's negative. Murray is a Scotchman, and it 
has been suspected, of the worst dye : add a little of the Chan- 
cellor's jealousy : all three are obnoxious to the probability of 

♦ The King. 

t Henry Fox, Secretary at War, only brother of Stephen Lord Ilchester. 
J William Pitt, Paymaster of the Forces, younget brother of Thomas Pitt, of > 
Boconnock, in Cornwall. 

§ William Murray, Solicitor-General, uncle of Lord Stormont. 
II Sir Philip Yorke Earl of Hardwicke, Lord High Chancellor. 
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^e other two being disobliged bj a preference. There is no 
doubt but the Chancellor and the Duke of Newcastle will en- 
deavour to secure their own power, by giving an exclusion to 
!Fox : each of them has even been talked of for Lord Trea- 
surer ; I say talked of, though Mr. Pelham died but yester- 
day ; but you can't imagine how much a million of people 
can talk in a day on such a subject ! It was even much 
imagined yesterday, that Sir Gecn-ge Lee would be the Hulla, 
to wed the post, till things are ripe for divorcing him again : 
he is an unexceptionable man, sensible, of good character, the 
ostensible favourite of the Princess, and obnoxious to no set 
of men ; for though he changed ridiculously quick on the 
Prince's death, yet as everybody changed with him, it offend- 
ed nobody ; and what is a better reason for promoting him 
now, it would ofiend nobody to turn him out again. 

In this buzz is all the world at present: as the plot thickens 
^or opens, you shall hear more. In the mean time you will not 
(dislike to know a Uttle of the circumstances of this death. Mr. 
'Pelham was not sixty-one; his florid, healthy constitution 
' promised long life, and his uninterrupted good fortune, as long 
^ power ; yet the one hastened his end, and the other was en- 
» joyed in its full tranquillity but three poor years ! I should not 
fisay, enjoyed, for such was his peevishness and suspicions, 
»*that the lightest trifles could poison all that stream of happi- 
^ ness ! he was careless of his health, most intemperate in eat- 
i ing, and used no exercise. All this had naturally thrown him 
I ; into a most scorbutic habit, for which last summer he went to 
'< Scarborough, but stayed there only a month, which would not 
I have cleansed a scorbutic kitten. The sea-air increased his 
I appetite, and his flatterers pampered it at their seats on the 
. road. He returned more distempered, and fell into a succes- 
sion of boils, fevers, and St. Anthony's fire — indeed, I think, 
into such a carbuncular state of blood, as carried off my bro- 
ther. He had recovered enough to come to the House of 
Commons ; and last Friday walked in the Park, till he put 
himself into an immense sweat ; in that sweat he stood at a 
window to look at horses, ate immoderately at dinner, re- 
lapsed at six that evening, and died yesterday morning, (Wed- 
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nesday,) a quarter before six. His will was to be open 
day ; he is certainly dead far from rich. There are 
lamentations, some joy, some disappointments, and m» 
pectation. As a person who loves to write history, bette 
to act in it, you will easily believe that I confine my sens 
on the occasion chiefly to observation — at least, my cai 
posterity may know sdl about it prevents my indulginj 
immoderate grief; consequently I am cw well as can 
pectedy and ever your's, &c. 



LETTER CCLTII. 

Arlingtoa-Street, March 28, 

I PROMISED to write to you again soon, and therefore 
that is, I stick to the letter, not to the essence ; for I no 
have very little to write, but your brother has, I beUe\ 
ready told you all that has happened. Mr. Fox receive 
most at once a testimonial that he was the most prop 
minister, and a proof that he was not to be so. He < 
Tuesday consented to be Secretary of State with the ma 
ment of the House of Commons, and the very next df 
fused to be the former, as he found he was not to have tl 
ter. He remains Secretary at War, in rupture with the 
of Newcastle, (who, you know, has taken the Treasury 
declaring against opposition. That Duke is omnipotent 
to show that power, makes use of nothing but machines 
Thomas Robinson^ is Secretary of State ; Mr. Leggef i 
cellor of the Exchequer ; Lord Duplin,^ the agent of 
ness.§ Yesterday an odd event happened: Lord ( 
resigned the Privy Seal : it had been for some time pro 
to the Duke of Rutland, || who having been reported dea< 

* Master of the Great Wardrobe, and formerly Minister at Vienna. 

I Henry Legge, second son of William, Earl of Dartmouth, and Trea 
the Navy. 

t Eldest son of W. Hay, Earl of Kinnoul. 

§ For an account of the political changes whidi took place upon the d 
Mr. Pelham, see the Editor's Preface to these Letters.— D. 

y John Manners, third Duke of Rutland, the father of the more eel 
Lord Granby. tie died in 1779. at the age of83.— D. 
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who really haying avoided a quany of stones, is come to town, 
and his brother, a liord William Manners, better known in the 
groom-porter's annals than in those of Europe, and the whole 
Manner's family, having intimated to the Duke of Newcastle, 
that unless Lord Gower was dismissed in a month, and the 
Duke of Rutland instated in his place, they would oppose the 
prosperous dawn of the new ministry, that poor Earl, who is 
inarticulate with the palsy, has been drawn into a resignation, 
V and is the first sacrifice to the spirit of the new Administra- 
tion.^ Tou will very likely not understand such politics as 
these, but they are the best we have. 

Our old good-humoured friend Prince Craon is dead ; don't 
you think that the Princess will not still despair of looking 
well in weeds ! My Lord Orford's grandmother}* is dead 
too ; and after her husband's death (whose life, I believe, she 
has long known to be not worth a farthing,) has left every 
thing to her grandson. This makes me very happy, for I had 
apprehended fi-om Lord Orford's indolence and inattention, 
and firom his mother's cunning and attention, that she would 
have wriggled herself into the best clause in the will : but she 
is not mentioned in it, and the Houghton pictures may still be 
saved! 

Adieu ! my dear Sir ; I don't call this a letter, but a codi- 
cil to my last : one can't write volumes on trifling events ! 



LETTER CCLIV. 

Strawberry-Hill, AprU 24, 1754. 

Before I received your letter of March 29th, I had already 
told you the state of our politics, as they seemed fixed — at 
least for the present. The Duke of Newcastle is alone and 
all-powerful, and I suppose smiles at those who thought that 

* The Duke of Rutland did not succeed to the Privy Seal ; but Charles Spen- 
cer, second Duke of Marlborough. — ^D. 

t Mai^aret Tudifield, second wife of Samuel RoUe, of Haynton, in Devon- 
Aire, by whom she was mother <^ Margaret Countess of Orford,and afterwards 
married to John Harris, of Hayne, in Devonshire, Master of the Household to 
the King. 

Vol. n — ^20 
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we must be governed by a succession of geniuses. I dc 
know whether there are not more pcuis, in governing with 
genius ! be it as it will, all the world acquiesces : he 1 
placed all the orators in whatever c^ces they demanded, i 
the new Parliament, which is almost chosen, will not proba 
degenerate from the complaisance of its predecessor. Yfl 
of the Popes was it, who being chosen for his insufficies 
said, ** I could not have believed that it was so easy to 
vem !" You will forgive mj smiling in my turn at your b 
ging me to lay aside family considerations, and teH you if 1 
not think my uncle the fittest subject for a first minister. '. 
dear child, you have forgot, that three years are past sine 
so totally laid aside all family considerations, as not to sp 
or even bow to my uncle. Since the af!air of Lord Orford i 
Miss NichoU, I have not had the least intercourse with 
Pigwiggin branch ; and should be very sorry if there were i 
person in the world but you — and my uncle himself, ^ 
thought him proper for minister. 

I believe there is no manner of intention of sending L 
Albemarle to Ireland : the style toward that island is 
tremely lofly ; and afler some faint proposals of giving th 
some agreeable Governor, violent measures have been 
sumed ; the Speaker is removed from being Chancellor of 
Exchequer, more of his friends are displaced, and the 1 
mate, with the Chancellor and Lord Besborough, again 
minated Lords Justices. These measures must oppress 
Irish spirit, or what is more likely, inflame it to despair. L 
Rochford certainly returns to Turin. General Wall,* who 
in the highest favour here, and who really was grown fon 
England — not at all to the prejudice of doing us what hur 
could in his public character, is recalled, to succeed Don 
ravalho and Lancaster, as Secretary of State for Foreign 
fkirs. If he regrets England too much, may not he thin! 
taking Ireland in his way back ? 

I shall fill up the remainder of an empty letter with ti 
scribing some sentences which have diverted me in a y 

* General Richard Wall, Ambassador from Spain. 
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foolish vulgar book of travels, lately published bj one Drum- 
mond, Consul at Aleppo. Speaking of Florence, he says, that 
the very evening of his arrival, he was carried by Lord £glin- 
ton and some other English whom he names, to your house : 
^< Mr. Mann (these are his words) is extremely polite, and I 
do him barely justice in saying he is a fine gentleman, though 
indeed this is as much as can be said of any person whatever; 
yet there are various ways of distinguishing the qualities that 
compose this amiable character, and of these he, in my (pi- 
nion, possesses the most agreeable. He Hves in a fine pa- 
lace, all the apartments on the ground-floor, which is elegantly 
furnished, were lighted up, and the garden was a little epitome 
of Yauxhall. These converaationi resemble our card-assem- 
blies ;" (this is called writing travels, to observe that an as* 
sembly is hke an assembly !) '* and this was remarkably bril- 
Uant, for all the married ladies of fashion in Florence were 
present ; yet were they as much inferior to the fair part of a 
British assembly, especially those of York and Edinburgh, as 
a crew of female Laplanders are to the fairest dames of Flo- 
rence. Excuse this sally, which is more warm than just ; for 
even this assembly was not without a few lovely creatures. 
Some played at cards, some passed the time in conversation ; 
others walked from place to place ; and man^ retired with 
their gallants into gloomy comers, where they entertained 
each other, but in what manner I will not pretend to say ; 
though, if I may depend upon my information, which, by-the- 
hji was very good, their taste and mine would not at all agree. 
In a word, these countries teem with more singularities than 
I choose to mention." 

You will conclude I had very little to say, when I had re- 
course to the observations of such a simpleton ; but I thought 
they would divert you for a moment, as they did me. One don't 
dislike to know what even an Aleppo factor would write of one 
--and I can't absolutely dislike him, as he was not insensible 
to your agreeableness. I don't believe Orpheus would think 
even a bear ungenteel, when it danced to his music. Adieu ! 
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LETTER CCLV. 

Strawberry-HUI, May 23d, 1754. 

Pray continue your memoires of the war of the Delmontis ;* 
I have received two tomes, and am delighted with them. The 
French and Irish Parliaments proceed so heavily, that one 
cannot expect to live to the setting up the first standard ; and 
it is so long since the world has furnished any brisk event, 
that I am charmed with this little military entremets. My Lady 
O. will certainly wish herself at Florence again on the behalf of 
her old friend :f I always wish myself there ; and, according 
to custom, she and I should not be of the same party : I can- 
not help wishing well to the rebellious. Tou ask whether this 
Countess can deprive her son of her estate ? — by no means, 
but by another child, which, at her age, and afler the variety 
of experiments which she has made in all countries, I cannot 
think very likely to happen. I sometimes think her succes- 
sion not very distant ; she is very asthmatic. Her hfe is as 
retired as ever, and passed entirely with her husband, who 
seems a martyr to his former fame, and is a slave to her jea- 
lousy. She has given up nothing to him, and pays such at- 
tention to her affairs, that she will soon be vastly rich. But 
I won't be talking of her wealth, when the chief purpose 
of my writing to-night is, to announce the unexpected riches 
and good fortune of our dear Mr. Chute — ^I say our dear Mr. 
Chute, for though you have not reason to be content with him, 
yet I know your unchangeable heart — and I know his is so 
good, that if you will take this occasion to write him a line of 
joy, I am persuaded it will reiccommod^ everything; and 
though he will be far from proving a regular correspondent, 
we shall all have satisfaction in the re-establishment of the 

* This alludes to the proceedings of a mad prior of the family of the M archesi 
Delmonti, who, with a party of ruffians, had seized upon a strong castle called 
Monte di Santa Maria, belonging to his brother the Marchese, and situated near 
Cortona. From hence he and his band ravaged the neighbouring country ; and 
it was only with great difficulty that the troops of the Grand Duke of Tuscany 
Bucceeded in dislodging them. — ^D. 

t The Marquis del Monti. 
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harmonj. In short, that tartar his brother,* is dead ; and 
having made no will, the whole, and a very considerable 
whole, falls to our friend. This good event happened but 
three days ago, and I wait with the utmost impatience for his 
return from the Yine, where he was at the critical instant As 
the whole was in the tyrant's power, and as every art had 
been used to turn the vinegar of his temper against his bro- 
ther, I had for some time lived persuaded that he would exe- 
cute the worst purposes — but let us forgive him ! 

I like to see in the Gazette that Goldsworthyf is going to 
be removed far from Florence : his sting has been long out — 
and yet I cannot help feeling glad that even the shadow of a 
competitor is removed from you. 

We are going to have a week of Parliament — not to taste 
the new one, of which there is no doubt, but to give it es- 
sence : by the Regency-bill, if the King had died before it had 
sat, the old one must have revived. 

There is nothing else in the shape of news, but small-pox 
and milliary fevers, which have carried off people you did not 
know. If I had not been eager to notify Mr. Chute's pros- 
perity to you, I think I must have deferred writing for a week 
or two longer ; it is unpleasant to be inventing a letter to send 
80 far, and must be disappointing when it comes from so far, 
and brings so little. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLVI. 

Arlington-Street, June 5, 1754. 

Though I wrote to you but a few days ago, when I told 
you of Mr. Chute's good fortune, I must send you a few lines 
to-night upon a particular occasion. ' Mr. Brand, J a very in- 
timate friend of mine, whom I believe you have formerly seen 
in Italy, is just set out for Germany, on his wsy to Rome. I 
know by long and uninterrupted experience, that my barely 



* Anthony Chute, of the Vine, in Hampshire. 

t Consul to Lisbon. 

X Thomas Brand, of the Hoo, in Hertfordshire. 

Vol. IL-SO* 
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saying he is my friend, will secure for him the kindest recep- 
tion in the world from you : it would not express my convic- 
tion, if I said a word more on that head. His story is very 
melancholy : about six or seven years ago he married Lady 
Caroline Pierpoint,* half-sister of Lady Mary Wortley ; a 
match quite of esteem ; she was rather older than he ; but 
never were two people more completely, more reasonably 
happy. He is naturally all cheerfulness and laughter ; she 
was very reserved, but quite sensible and faultless. She 
died about this time twelvemonth of a fever, and left him, with 
two little children, the most unhappy man alive. He travels 
again to dissipate his grief: you will love him much, if he stays 
any time with you. His connexions are entirely with the 
Duke of Bedford. 

I have had another letter from you to-day, with a farther 
journal of the Delmonti war, which the rebels seem to be 
leaving to the Pope to finish for them. It diverted me ex- 
tremely. Had I received this letter before Mr. Brand set out, 
I would have sent you the whole narrative of the a^^r of 
Lord Orford and Miss NichoU ; it is a Uttle volume. The 
breach, though now by time silenced, was, I assure you, final. 
We have had a spurt of Parliament for five days, but it was 
prorogued to-day. The next will be a terrible Session from 
elections and petitions. The Oxfordshire! will be endless ; 
the Appleby outrageous in expense. The former is a revival 
of downright Whiggism and Jacobitism ; two liveries tbat 
have been lately worn indiscriminately by all factions. The 
latter is a contest between two young CrcEsus's, Lord Thanet| 
and Sir James Lowther :§ that, a convert ; this, an hereditaiy 

♦ Daughter of Evelyn Duke of Kingston, by his second wife. 

t This was the great Oxfordshire contest between the Jacobites and th« 
Whigs. The candidates of the former party were Viscount Wenman and Sir 
Edward Turner, Bart. ; those of the latter, Viscount Parker, eldest son of the 
Earl of MacclesBeld, and Sir James Dashwood, Bart. Great sums were spent 
on both sides : in the election the Jacobites carried it ; but on petition to the 
House of Commons, the Ministers, as usual, seated their own friends.— D. 

t Sackville Tufton, the eighth Earl of Thanet.— D. 

§ Sir James Lowther had succeeded his collateral relation, Henry third Vis- 
count Lonsdale, in his vast estates. He became afterwards remarkable for his 
eccentricities, and we fear, we must add, for his tyranny and cruelty. Mr. Pi'^ 
created him Earl of Lonsdale, in th« year 1784, He died in ISO^.^D. 
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Wing. A knowing lawyer said, to-day, that with purchasing 
tenures, votes, and canying on the election and petition, five- 
and-fiily thousand pounds will not pay the whole expense— it 
makes one start! Good night! you must excuse the nothing- 
ness of a supernumerary letter. 



LETTER CCLVII. 

Btrawberry-RUl, July 5th, 1754. 

I BELIEVE you never receive a letter from me at this sea- 
son of the year, without wishing for winter, that I might have 
something to tell you. Warm weather in England disperses 
all the world, except k few old folks, whose day of events is 
past, and who contribute nothing to the society of news. There 
is a court indeed as near as Kensington, but where the mo- 
narch is old, the courtiers are seldom young : they sun them- 
selves in a window like flies in autumn, past even buzzing, 
and to be swept away in the first hurricane of a new reign. 
However, as little novelty as the season or the times produce, 
there is an adventuress in the world, who even in the dullest 
times will take care not to let conversation stagnate : this 
public-spirited dame is no other than a Countess-dowager, my 
sister-in-law, who has just notified to the town her intention 
of parting from her second husband — a step, which being in 
genera] not likely to occasion much surprise, — she had, how- 
ever, taken care to render extraordinary, by a course of in- 
separable fondness and wonderful jealousy, for the three years 
since these her second nuptials. The testimonials which Mr. 
Shirley had received in print from that living academy of love- 
lore, my Lady Vane, added to this excessive tenderness of 
one, little less a novice, convinced everybody that he was a 
perfect hero. You will pity poor Hercules ! Omphale, by a 
most unsentimental precaution, has so secured to her own 
disposal her whole estate andjointure, that he cannot command 
so much as a distaff; and as she is not inclined to pay much 
for nothing, her offers on the article of separation are exceed- 
ingly moderate. As yet he has not accepted them,W\.\ft ^oxia 
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to Scarborough, and she into the west, to settle her affairs, and 
from thence embarks for France and Italy. I am sorry she 
will plague you again at Florence, but I shall like to hear of 
whaSt materials she coinposes her second volume, and what 
reasons she will allege in her new manifestoes : her mother, 
who sold her, is dead ; the all-powerful minister, who bought 
her, is dead ! whom will she charge with dragging her to the 
bed of this second tyrant, from whom she has been forced to 
fly? — On her son's account, I am really sorry for this second 
equipee : I can't even help pitying her! at her age nobody 
can take such steps, without being sensible of their ridicule, 
and what snakes must such passions be, as can hurry one 
over such reflections? Her original story was certainly very 
unhappy ; and the forcing so very young a creature against 
her inclinations, unjustifiable : but I much question whether 
any choice of her own could have tied down her inclinations 
to any temper — at least, I am sure she had pitched upon a 
Hercules then, who of all men living was the least proper to 
encounter such labours, my Lord Chesterfield ! 

I have sent your letter to Mr. Chute, who is at his own 
Vine ; he had written to you of his own accord, and I trust 
your friendship will be re-estabUshed as strongly as ever, 
especially as there was no essential fault on either side, and 
as you will now be prepared not to mind his aversion to writ- 
ing. Thank Dr. Cocchi for the book* he is so good as to 
intend for me ; I value anything from him, though I scarce 
understand anything less than Greek and physic ; the Uttle I 
knew of the first I have almost forgot, and the other, thank jg 
God ! I never had any occasion to know. I shall duly deliver 
the other copies. 

The French are encroaching extremely upon us in all the 
distant parts of the world, especially in Virginia, from whence 
their attempts occasion great uneasiness here. For my own 
part, I think we are very lucky, when they will be so good as 
to begin with us at the farther end. The revocation of the 
Parliament of Paris, which is done or doing, is thought very 
bad for us ; I don't know but it may : in any other age I ^ 

* An edition of some of the Greek physicians. { 
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should have thought not^ as it is a concession or yielding from 
the throne, and would naturally spirit up the Parliament to 
struggle on for power ; but no other age is a precedent for 
this. As no oppression would, I believe, have driven them 
into rebellion, no concession will tempt them to be more as- 
suming. The Eling of France wiU govern his Parliament by 
temporizing ; the ParHament of Ireland is governed by being 
treated Uke a French one. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLVm. 

Arlington-Street, Oct. 6, 1754. 

You have the kindest way in the world, my dear Sir, of re- 
proving my long silence, by accusing yourself. I have looked 
at my dates, and though I was conscious of not having written 
to you for a long time, I did not think it had been so long as 
three months. I ought to make some excuse, and the truth is 
all I can make : if you have heard by any way in the world 
that a single event worth mentioning has happened in Eng- 
land for these three months, I will own myself guilty of abo- 
minable neglect. If there has not, as you know my unalterable 
affection for you, you will excuse me, and accuse the times. 
Can one repeat often, that everything stagnates ? At present 
we begin to think that the world may be roused again, and 
that an East Indian war and a West Indian war may beget 
such a thing as an European war. In short, the French have 
taken such cavalier liberties with some of our forts that are 
of great consequence to cover Virginia, Carolina, and Geor- 
gia, that we are actually despatching two'regiments thither. 
As the climate and other American circumstances are against 
these poor men, I pity them, and think them too many, if the 
French mean nothing farther ; too few, if they do. Indeed, 
[ am one of those that feel less resentment, when we are at- 
tacked so far off: I think it an obligation to be eaten the last. 

You have entertained me much with the progress of the 
history of the Delmontis, and obliged me. I wish I could say 
I was not shocked at the other part of your letter, ^Viet^'^OML 
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^1 



mention the re-establishment of the Inquisition at Florence* 
Had Richcourt power enough to be so infamous ! was he su- 
perstitious, fearful, revengeful, or proud of being a tool of the 
Court of Rome ? What is the fate. of the poor Florentines, who 
are reduced to regret the Medicis, who had usurped their go- 
vernment ! Tou may be glad, my dear child, that I am not at 
Florence ; I should distress your ministerial prudence, your 
necessary prudence, by taking pleasure to speak openly of 
Richcourt as he deserves : you know my warmth upon power 
and church power ! 

The Boccaneri seems to be one of those ladies, who re- 
fine so much upon debauchery, as to make even matrimony 
enter into their scheme of profligacy. I have known more 
than one instance since the days of the Signora Messalina, J 
where the lady has not been content to cuckold her husband 
but with another husband. All passions carried to extremity 
embrace within their circle even their opposites. I don't 
know whether Charles the Fifth did not resign the empire 
out of ambition of more fame — I must contradict myself in 
saying all passions ; I don't believe Sir Robert Brown will 
ever be so covetous, as to find a pleasure in squandering. 

Mr. Chute is much your's : I am going with him in a day 
or two to his Vine, where I shall try to draw him into amus- 
ing himself a little with building and planting : hitherto he 
has done nothing with his estate — ^but good. r_r 

You will have observed what precaution I had taken, in the r^ 
smsdlness of the sheet, not to have too much paper to fill: ^ 
€md yet you see how much I have still upon my hands ! As, 
I assure you, were I to fill the remainder, all I should say 
would be terribly wire-drawn, do excuse me : you shall hear 
an ample detail of the first Admiral Vernon that springs out 
of our American war ; and I promise you at least half a 
brick of the first sample that is sent over of any new Porto 
Bello. The French have tied up the hands of an excellent 
fanfaron^a Major Washington,* whom they took and engaged 
not to serve for a year : in his letter he said, " Believe me, 

* This was the celebrated Liberator of America, who had been serving * « ^ 
the English army against the French for some time with much distinction.— I^* I 
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as the cannon-balls flew over my head, they made a most de- 
ligiitfol sound." When your relation, General Guise, was 
inarching up to Carthagena, and the pelicans whistled round 
lam, he said, " What would Chloe* give for some of these 
to make a pelican pie 1" The conjecture made that scarce 
a rodomontade ; but what pity it is, that a man who can deal 
in hyperboles at the mouth of a cannon, should be fond of 
them with a glass of wine in his hand ! I have heard Guise 
affirm that the colliers at Newcastle feed their children with 
fire-shovels ! Good night. 



LETTER CCLIX. 

Strawberry-Hill, Dec. 1, 1754. 

You do me justice, my dear Sir, when you imputie the 
want of my letters to my want of news : as a proof, I take 
op my pen again on the first spring-tide of politics. How- 
ever, as this is an age of abortions, and as I have often 
announced to you a pregnancy of events, wWch have soon 
after been still-born, I beg you will not be disappointed if 
nothing comes of the present ferment. The offenders and 
the offended have too often shown their disposition to soothe, 
or to be soothed, by preferments, for one to build much on 
the duration or implacability of their aversions. In short, 
Mr. Pitt has broke with the Duke of Newcastle, on the want 
of power, and has alarmed the dozing House of Commons with 
some sentences, extremely in the style of his former Pittics. 
As Mr. Fox is not at all more in humour, the world expects 
every day to see these two commanders, first unite to over- 
torn all their antagonists, and then worry one another. They 
have already mumbled poor Sir Thomas Robinson cruelly. 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer^ crouches under the 
storm, and seems very willing to pass eldest. The Attorney- 
General;]; seems cowed, and unwilling to support a war, of 



* The Duke of Newcastle's French cook. 

t Mr. Legge. 

t Mr. Murray ; he was preferred to be Attorney-General this year, in the 
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which the world gives him the honour. Nugent alone, with 
an intrepidity worthy his country, affects to stand up against 
the greatest orator, and against the best reasoner of the age. 
What will most surprise you, is, that the Duke of Newcastle, 
who used to tremble at shadows, appears unterrified at Gor- 
gons ! If I should tell you in my next, that either of the 
Gorgons has kissed hands for Secretary of State, only smile ; 
snakes are as easily tamed as lap-dogs. 

I am glad you have got my Lord of Cork.* He is, I 
know, a very worthy man, and though not a bright man, nor 
a man of the world, much less a good author, yet it must be 
comfortable to you now and then to see something besides 
travelling children, booby governors, and abandoned women 
of quality. You say, you have made my Lord Cork give 
up my Lord Bolingbroke : it is comical to see how he is 
given up here, since the best of his writings, his metaphysi- 
cal divinity, have been published. While he betrayed and 
abused every man who trusted him, or who had forgiven him, 
or to whom he was obliged, he was a hero, a patriot, and a j 
philosopher ; and th<^ greatest genius of the age : the mo 
ment his Craftsmen against Moses and St. Paul, &c. were 
published, we have discovered that he was the worst man 
and the worst writer in the world* The grand jury have 
presented his works, and as long as there are any parsons, 
he will be ranked with Tindal and Toland — ^nay, I don't [^ 
know whether my father won't become a rubric martyr, for 
having been persecuted by him. Mr. Fraigneau's story of 
the late King's design of removing my father and employing ■ 
Bolingbroke, is not new to me ; but I can give you two rea- 
sons, and one very strong indeed, that convince me of its 
having no foundation, though it is much behoved here. Dur- 
ing the last year of the late King's life, he took extremely to 
Newpark, and loved to shoot there, and dined with my father ^ 
and a private party and a good deal of punch. The Duchess 

room of Sir Dudley Ryder, who was made Lord Chief Justice, on the death of 
Sir William Lee. 

* John Earl of Orrery and Cork, author of a translation of Pliny's EpisU*^ 
of a life of Dr. Swift, &c. 
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of Kendal, who hated Sir Robert, and favoured Bolingbroke, 
and was jealous for herself, grew uneasy at these parties, 
and used to put one or two of the Germans upon the King 
to prevent his drinking, (very odd preventives !) — ^however, 
they obeyed orders so well, that one day the King flew into 
a great passion, and reprimanded them in his own language 
with extreme warmth ; and when he went to Hanover, or- 
dered my father to have the new lodge in the park finished 
against his return ; which did not look much like an inten- 
tion of breaking with the ranger of the Park. But what I 
am now going to tell you is conclusive : the Duchess ob- 
tained an interview for Bolingbroke in the King's closet, 
which not succeeding, as Lord Bolingbroke foresaw it might 
not at once, he lefl a memorial with the King, who the very 
next time he saw Sir Robert, gave it to him. 

You will expect that I should mention the progress of the 
West Indian war, but the parUamentary campaign opening 
80 warmly, has quite put the Ohio upon an obsolete foot. 
All I know is, that the Virginians have disbanded all their 
troops and say they will trust to England for their defence. 
The dissensions in Ireland increase. At least, here are 
various and ample fields for speeches, if we are to have new 
oppositions. You will believe that I have not great faith in 
the prospect, when I can come quietly hither for two or three 
days to place the books in my new Ubrary. Mr. Chute is 
with me and returns you all your kind speeches with increase. 
Your two brothers, who dine at Lord Radnor's,* have just 
been here, and found me writing to you : your brother Gal 
would not stay a moment, but said, " Tell him I prefer his 
pleasure to my own." I wish, my dear Sir, I could give you 
much more, that is, could tell you more : but unless our 
civU wars continue, I shall know nothing but of contested 
elections : a first session of a parliament is a most laborious 
scene of dullness that I know. Adieu ! 



* John Robartes, last Earl of Radnor of that family. He died in 1764.— D. 
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LETTER CCL2L 

Arlingtoo-Streetf Jan. 9, 17S5. 

I HAD an intention of deferring writing to jou, my dear 
Sir, till I could wish you joy on tiie completion of your ap- 
proaching dignity ;* but as the Duke of Newcastle is not 
quite so expeditious as my friendship is earnest ; and as your 
brother tells me that you have had some very unnecessaiy 
qualms from your silence to me on tins chapter, I can ne 
longer avoid telling you how pleased I am with any acces- 
sion of distinction to you and your ftunily : I should like 
nothing better but an accession of appointments : but I shall 
say no more on this head, where wished are so barren as 
mine. Tour brother, who had not time to write by this post, 
desires me to tell you that the Duke will be obliged to you, 
if you will send him the new map of Rome and of the patri- 
mony of St Peter, which his Royal Highness says is just 
published. 

You will have heard long before you receive this, of Lord 
Albemarle'sf sudden death at Paris : every body is so sony 
for him !— without being so ; yet as sorry as he would have 
been for anybody, or as he deserved. Can one really regret U 
a man, who, with the most meritorious vnfej. and sons§ in the L 
world, and with near 15,000/. a year from the govemmenti 
leaves not a shilling to his family, lawful or illegitimate, (aod 
botii very numerous) but dies immensely in debt, though when 
he married, he had 90,000/. in the funds, and my Lady Albe- 
marle brought him 25,000/. more, all which is dissipated to 
14,000/./ The King very handsomely, and untired with 
having done so much for a man who had so littie pretensions 
to it, immediately gave my Lady Albemarle 1200/. a year T 

♦ Mr. Mann was about this time created a Baronet, with reversion to fc* W 
brother Galfridus. ■ 

t For an interesting account of this magniSeent spendthrift, see Les Memoirff 
de Marmontel.— D. ^ 

t Lady Anne Lennox, sister of Charles, Duke of Richmond. ta 

§ George Lord Viscount Bury, Lord of the Bedchamber to the Duke, vui ^ 
cobnel of a regiment ; Aogustus, captain of a man-ol^war, who was with LoH r^ 
Anson in his famous expedition ; and, William, colonel of the guards, and nid^ ' 
camp to the Duke ; the two other sons were very young. 
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pension, and I trust will take care of this Lord, vf^ is a great 
fiiend of mine, and what is much better forhiait the first fa* 
vourite of the Duke. If I were as grave an historian as 1117 
Lord Clarendon, I should now without anj scruple tell you a 
dream: you would either beliere it from my dignity of cha- 
racter, or c<Miclude from my dignity of character that I did not 
believe it myself. As neither of these important evasions will 
serve vdlj turn, I shall rdiate the foUowing, only prefacing, that 
I do believe the dream happened, and happened right, among 
the millions of dreams that do not hit Lord Bury was at 
Windsor with the Duke when the express of his father's death 
arrived : he came to town time enough to find his mother and 
sisters at breakfast. '' Lord ! child," said my Lady Albemarle, 
*^ what brings you to town so early 1" He said he had been 
sent for. Says e&e, ** You are not well ! " " Yes," repHed 
Li<M^ Bury, *'I am, but a little flustered with something I have 
beard." ''Let me feel your pulse," said Lady Albemarle : 
^Oh!" continued she> ''your father is dead!" ^Lord! 
Madam," said Lord Bury, " how could that come into your 
head? I should rather have imagined that yott would have 
thought it was my poor brother William," (who is |ust gime 
to Lisbon for his health.) "^No^" said my Lady Albemarle, 
*^I know it is your father I dreamed last night that he waa 
dead, and came to take leave of me!"-^-and immediately 
Swooned. 

Lord Albemarle's places are not yet given away : Ambas- 
sador at Paris, I suppose, there will be none ; it was merely 
kept up to gratify him — ^besides^ when we have no Minister, 
We can deliver no memorials. Lord Rochford is, I quite be- 
lieve, to be groom of the Stole : that leaves your Turin open 
— ^besides such trifles as a blue garter, the second troop of 
guards, and the government of Virginia. 

A death much more extraordinary is that of my Lord 
Mountford,* who, having all his life aimed at the character of 
a monied man, and of an artfully money-getting man, has shot 
himself, on having ruined himself. If he had despised money, 

• * Henry Bromley, first Lord Mountford. 
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not have shot himself with more deUherate resola- 
tion^N^he only points he seems to have considered in so 
mad an action, were, not to be thought mad, and which would 
be the easier method of despatching himself. It is strange 
that the passage from life to death should be an object, when 
one is unhappy enough to be determined to change one for 
the other. 

I warned you in my last not to wonder if you should hear 
that either Mr. Pitt or Mr. Fox had kissed hands for Secre- 
tary of State ; the latter has kissed the Secretary of State's 
hand for being a cabinet counsellor. The more I see, the 
more I am confirmed in my idea of this being the age of 
abortions! 

I have received your's of Dec. 13th, and find myself obliged 
to my Lord of Cork for a remembrance of me, which I could 
not expect he should have preserved. Lord Huntingdon I 
know very weU, and like very much : he has parts, great good 
breeding, and will certainly make a figure. You are lucky in 
such company ; yet I wish you had Mr. Brand ! 

I need not desire you not to beUeve the stories of such a 
mountebank as Taylor :* I only wonder that he should think 
the names of our family a recommendation at Rome; we are 
not conscious of any such merit : nor have any of our eyes 
ever wanted to be put out. Adieu ! my dear Sir, my dear 
Sir Horace. 



LETTER CCLXI. 

Arlington-Street, March 10, 1755. 

Having already wished you joy of your chivalry, I would 
not send you a formal congratulation on the actual despatch of 
your patent : I had nothing new to tell you : forms between 
you and me would be new indeed. 

You have heard of the nomination of my friend and relation 
Lord Hertford,^ to the embassy of Paris : you will by this 

* A quack oculist. 

t Francis Seymour Conway, Earl of Hertford ; his mother was sister to La<l7 
Walpole. 
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time have learned or perceived that he is not likely to go dii- 
ther. They have sent demands too haughty to be admittedt 
and we are preparing a fleet to tell them we think so. In 
short,' ^the prospect is very warhke. The ministry are so de- 
sirous of avoiding it, that they make no preparations on land 
— ^will that prevent it ? Their partizans d — n the plantations, 
and ask if we are to involve ourselves in a war for th^n ? 
Will that question weigh with planters and West Indians ? I 
do not love to put our trust in a fleet only — however, we do 
not touch upon the Pretender ; the late rebeUion suppressed 
is a comfortable ingredient, at least in a new war. Tou know 
I call this the age of abortions : who knows but the egg of 
this war may be addled 1 

Elections very warm in their progress, very insignificant in 
their consequence, very tedious in their attendance, employ 
^e Parliament solely. The King waiits to go abroad, and 
consequently to have the houses prorogued : the Oxfordshire 
election says fio to him ; the war says no to him : the town 
says we shall sit till June. Balls, masquerades, and diver- 
sions don't trouble their heads about the Parliament or the 
wax : the righteous, who hate pleasures and love prophecies, 
[the most unpleasant things in the world, except their com- 
[>letion,) are finding out parrallels between London and Nini- 
vehj and other goodly cities of old, who went to operas and 
ridottos when the French were at their gates — ^yet, if Arling- 
ton-street were ten times more like to the most fashionable 
street in Tyre or Sidon, it should not alarm me : I took all 
rny fears out in the rebellion ; I was fiightened enough then; 
t will never have another panic. I would not indeed be so 
[>edantic as to sit in St. James's market in an armed chair to 
receive the French, because the Roman Consuls received the 
Qauls in the forum. They shall be in Southwark before I 
E>ack up a single miniature. 

The Duke of Dorset* goes no more to Ireland ; Lord 
fJartingtonl is to be sent thither with the olive branch. Lord 



* Lionel Sackyille, first Duke of Dorset. 

t William Marquu ofHtLrtiagUm^ afterwards fourth Duke kH DevvnaAsve. 
Vol. II.— 21* 



246 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

Rochford* is Groom of the Stole. Lord Poulet']' has resigned 
the Bedchamber on that preference, and my nephew;]! and 
Lord Essex§ are to be Lords of the Bedchamber. It is sup- 
posed that die Duke of Rutland {| will be Master of the 
Horse, and the Dorset again Lord Steward. But all this will 
come to you as very antique news, if a whisper that your bro- 
ther has heard to-day, be true, of your having taken a trip to 
Rome. If you are there when you receive this, pray make 
my Lady Pomfret'slf compliments to the statues in the Ca- 
pitol, and inform them that she has purchased her late Lord's 
collection of statues and presented them to the University of 
Oxford. The present Earl her son is grown a speaker in the 
House of Lords, and makes comparisons between Julius 
Caesar and the watchmen of Bristol, in the same style as he 
compared himself to Cerberus^ who^ when he had one head cvt 
offf three others sprang up in its room. I shall go to-morrow 
to Dr. Meade's** sale, and ruin myself in bronzes and vases 
— ^but I will not give them to the University of Oxford. Adieu, 
my dear Sir Knight, 



LETTER CCLXII. 

Arlington-Street, April 22, 1755. 
MY DEAR SIR, 

Your brother and Mr. Chute have just left me in the de- 
sign of writing to you— that is, I promised your brother,! 
would, if I could make out a letter. I have waited these ten 
days, expecting to be able to send you a war at least, if not 
an invasion. For so long, we have been persuaded that an 

* William Henry Nassau, Earl of Rochford, 

t Second Earl Poulet. 

X George Walpoie, third Earl of Orford. 

^ William Anne Holies Capel,Earl of Essex. 

H John Manners, Duke of Rutland. 

IT Henrietta Louisa, Countess- dowager of Pomfret having quarrelled with 
her eldest son, who was ruined, and forced to sell the furniture of his seat at 
Easton Neston, bought hb statues, which had peen part of the Arundelian col- 
ieccion, and had been purchased by his grandfather. 

** Dr. Richard Meade, ace\ebTaledp>i7%\cAiAi«xk!iTaVa'(k%Q, 
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attempt would be made on Ireland ; we have fetched almost 
all the troops from thence : and therefore we have just now 
ordered all the officers thither, and the new Lord Lieutenant 
is going, to see if he has any government lefl : the old Lord 
Lieutenant of England goes on Sunday, to see whether he 
has any Electorate led. Tour brother says, he hears to-day 
that the French fleet are sailed for America : I doubt it ; and 
that the New Englanders have been forming a secret expedi- 
tion, and by this time have taken Cape Breton again, or some- 
thing very considerable. I remember when the former ac- 
count came of that conquest, I was stopped in my chariot, 
and told, '^ Cape Breton is taken." I thought the person said, 
** Cheat Britain is taken." "Oh," said I, " I am not all sur- 
prised at that; drive on, coachman." If you should hear that 
the Pretender and the Pretendee Have crossed over and figured 
in, shall you be much more surprised 1 

Mr. Chute and I have been motto-hunting* for you, but 
we have had no sport The sentence that puns the best upon 
your name, and suits the best with your nature, is too old, too 
common, and belongs already to the Talbots, Humani nihil 
(Uienum. The motto that punning upon your name suits best 
with your public character, is the most heterogeneous to your 
private. Homo Homini Lupus — forgive my puns, I hate them ; 
but it shows you how I have been puzzled, and how little I 
have succeeded. 

If I could pity Stosch,t it would be for the edict by which 
RichcourtJ incorporates his collection — but when he is too 
worthless to be pitied living) can one feel for a hardship that 
is not to happen to him till he is dead 1 How ready I should 
be to quarrel with the Count for such a law, if I was driving 
to Louis,§ at the Palazzo Yecchio ! 

Adieu ! my dear child ; I am sensible that this is a very 
scrap of a letter ; but unless the Kings of England and France 
will take more care to supply our correspondence, and not be 

♦ It was necessary for him to have a motto to his arms, as a Baronet, 
t Baron Stosch, a great virtuoso and antiquary, settled at Florence. 
X Count Richcourt, Prime Minister at Florence. 

§ Louis Siriez, a French goldsmith at Florence^ who loVd cunoaiVisa^ vcA 
lodged in the old palace at Florence, 
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SO dilatory^ is it my fault that I am so concise 1 Sure, if they 
knew how much postage they lost, by not supplying us with^ 
materials for letters, they would not mind flinging away eight 
or ten thousand men every fortnight. 



LETTER CCLXIII. 

Strawberry-Hill, June 15, 1755. 
MT DEAR SIR, 

I HAVE received your two letters relating to the Countess,* 
and wish you joy, since she will establish herself at Florence, 
that you are so well with her : but I could not help smiling at 
the goodness of your heart and your zeal for us : the moment 
she spared us, you gave tete baissee into all her histories 
against Mr. Shirley if his friends say, that there was a little 
slight-of-hand in her securing the absolute possession of her 
own fortune ; it was very prudent, at least, if not quite senti- 
mental. You should be at least as little the dupe of her affec- 
tion for her son ; J the only proof of fondness she has ever 
given for him, has been expressing great concern at his want- 
ing taste for Greek and Latin. Indeed, he has not much en- 
couraged maternal yearnings in her : I should have thought 
him shocked at the chronicle of her life, if he ever felt any 
impressions. But to speak freely to you, my dear Sir, he is 
the most particular young man I ever saw. No man ever felt 
such a disposition to love another as mine to him : I flattered 
myself fliat he would restore some; lustre to our house, at least, 
not let it totally sink ; but I am forced to give him up and all 
my Walpole-views. I will describe him to you, if I can, but 
don't let it pass your lips. His figure is charming ; he has 
more of the easy genuine air of a man of quality than ever 
you saw : though he has a little hesitation in his speech, his 
address and manner are the most engaging imaginable : he 

* Margaret RoUe, widow <^ Robert Walpde sectHid Earl of Oribrd ; ske 
lived for the greatest part of her life in Italy, and died there in 1781. 

t Sewallia Shirley, son of an Earl of Ferrers, seccHid husband of Lady Orford} 
irom whom she waa parted, as she had been fnun ber first. 

t George tbird Earl oC OHoTd. 
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i^as a good breeding and attention when he is with you that is 

'-^even flattering : you think he not only means to please, but 

lesigns to do everything that shall please you ; he promises, 

^ffers everything one can wish — ^but this is all ; the instant 

le leaves you, you, all the world, are nothing to him — ^he 

^ould not give himself the least trouble in the world to give 

lybody the greatest satisfaction — ^yet this is mere indolence 

bfmind, not of body ; his whole pleasure is outrageous exer- 

_,cise. Everything he promises to please you, is to cheat the 

Eesent moment, and hush any complaint — I mean of words ; 
^^ tiers he never answers, not of business, not of his own 
business : engagements of no sort he ever keeps. He is the 
,^ most selfish man in the world, without being the least in- 
^ terested : he loves nobody but himself, yet neglects every 
^ view of fortune and ambition. He has not only always 
. slighted his mother, but was scarce decent to his rich old 
f, grandmother,* when she had not a year to live, and courted 
. }am to receive her favours. You will ask me what passions 
, he has ; none but of parade — he drinks without inclination — 
makes love without inclination ; games without attention ; is 
immeasurably obstinate, yet like obstinate people, governed 
as a child. In short, it is impossible not to love him when one 
sees him ; impossible to esteem him when one thinks on him. 
Mr. Chute has found you a very pretty motto ; it alludes 
to the goats in your arms, and not a little to you ; per ardua 
stahilis. All your friends approve it, and it is actually en- 
graving. 

You are not all more in the dark about the war, than we are 
even here : M'Namara has been returned some time to Brest 
with his fleet, having left the transports to be swallowed up 
by Boscawen, as we do not doubt but they will be. Great 
armaments continue to be making in all the ports of England 
and France, and as we expect next month accounts of great 
attempts made by our Colonies, we think war unavoidable, 
notwithstanding both nations are averse to it. The French 
have certainly overshot themselves ; we took it upon a high- 

♦ Mrt. RoUe, mother of Lady Orford, was married to John Hatm^ QCH»:S^*n 
Eiq. and had inherited a Uurge fortune A-om her brother, Mr. TucVdEie^d. 
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er style than they expected, or than has been our custom. 
The spirit and expedition with which we have equipped so 
magnificent a navy has surprised them, and does exceeding 
honour to niy Lord Anson, who has breathed new life into 
our affairs. The minister* himself has retained little or none 
of his brother's and of his own pusillanimity, and as the 
Dukef is got into the Regency, you may imagine our land- 
spirit will not be unquickened neither. 

This is our situation ; actual news there is none. All we 
hear from France is, that a new madness reigns there as 
strong as that of Pantina was. This is lafureur dea ciibrio' 
lets ; Anglicl^ one-horse-chairs, a mode introduced by Mr. 
Child iX they not only universally go in them, but wear them ; 
that is, every thing is to be en cabriolet; the men paint 
them on their waistcoats, and have them embroidered for 
ck>cks to their stockings ; and the women who have gone all 
the winter without any thing on their heads, are now muffled 
up in great caps, with round sides, in the form of, and scarce 
less than the wheels of chaises. Adieu ! my deai* Sir. 



LETTER CCLXIV. 

Strawberry-HUI, July 16, 1755. 

Our correspondence will revive ; the war is begun. I 
cannot refer you to die gazette, for it is so prudent and so 
afraid that Europe should say we began first, (and unless the 
gazette tell, how should £urope know?) that it tells nothing 
at all. The case was; Captain Howe§ and Captain An- 
drews lay in a great fog diat lasted near fifty hours within 
speech of three French ships and within sight of nine more. 
The commandant asked if it was war or peace ? Howe re- 
plied he must wait for his admiral's signal, but advised the 
Frenchman to prepare for war. Immediately Boscawen|| 

* Thomas Holies PelharoDuke of Newcastle. 

t William Duke of Cumberland, second son of George II. 

X Josiah Child, brother of the Earl of Tilney. 

4 Richard, afterwards Viscount Howe. 

jl Edward Boscawen, brother of Hugh second ViscouBt Falmouth. 
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gave the signal, and Howe attacked. The French, who lost 
one hundred and ^bkrty men to our thirteen, soon struck ; we 
tock one large ship, one inconsiderable, and seven thousand 
pounds : the third ship escaped in the fog. Boscawen de- 
tained the express ten days, in hopes of more success ; but 
the rest of our new enemies are all got safe into the river of 
Louisbourg. This is a great disappoinUnent ! We expect a 
declaration of war with the first fair wind. Make the most of 
your friendship with Count Lorenzi,* while you may. 

I have received the cargo of letters and give you many 
thanks ; but have not yet seen Mr. Brand ; having been in 
die country while he was in town. 

Your brother has received and sent you a dozen double 
prints of my eagle, which I have had engraved. I could not 
expect that any drawing could give a full idea of the noble 
spirit of the head, or of the masterly tumble of the feathers : 
but I think upon the whole the plates are not ill done. Let 
me beg Dr. Cocchit to accept one of each plate ; the rest, 
my dear Sir, you will give away as you please. 

Mr. Chute is such an idle wretch, that you will not wonder 
I am his secretary for a conunission. At the Vine is the 
most heavenly chapelj m the world ; it only wants a few pic- 
tures to give it a true Catholic air — we are so conscious of 
the goodness of our Protestantism, that we do not care how 
things look. If you can pick us up a tolerable Last Supper, 
or can have one copied tolerably and very cheap, we will say 
many a Mass for the repose of your head-aches. The di- 
mensions are, three feet eleven inches and three quarters 
wide ; by, two feet eight inches and a half high. Take no- 
tice of two essential ingredients ; it must be cheap, and the 
colouiing must be very light, for it will hang directly under 
the window. 



♦ A Florentine, but Minister of France to the Great Duke. 

t A physician and author at Florence. 

i At Mr. Chttte*s seat of the Vine, in Hampshire, is a chapel built by Lord 
Sandys of the Vine, Lord Chamberlain to Henry VHI., In the painted glass 
windows, which were taken at Boulogne in that reign, are portraits of Francis I., 
his Queen and sister. 
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I beg you will nurse yourself up to great strength ; con- 
sider what German generals and English commodores you 
are again going to have to govern ! On my side, not a Pre- 
tender shall land, nor a rebellion be committed, but you shall 
have timely notice. Adieu ! 



.3 



LETTER CCLXV. 

Mistley,« Aug. 21, 1755. 

I SHALL laugh at you for taking so seriously what I said to 
you about my Lady O. Do you think, my dear Sir, that at 
this time I can want to learn your zeal for us ? or can you 
imagine that I did not approve for your own sake your keep- 
ing fair terms with the Countess 1 If I do not much forget, I 
even recommended it to you — ^but let us talk no more of her ; 
she has engrossed more paragraphs in our letters than she de- 
serves. 

I promised you a brisk war ; we have done our part, but 
can I help it, if the French will not declare it? — if they are 
backward, and cautious, and timorous ; if diey are afraid of 
provoking too far so great a power as England, who threatens 
the liberties of Europe ? — ^I laugh, but how not to laugh at 
such a world as this ? Do you remember the language of 
last war ? What were our apprehensions ? Nay, at the con- 
clusion of the peace, nothing was laid down for a maxim but 
the impossibility of our engaging in another war : that our 
national debt was at its neplus ultra; and that on the veiy 
next discussion France must swallow us up ! Now we are 
all insolent, alert, and triumphant : nay, the French talk of 
nothing but guarding against our piracies, and travel Europe 
to give the alarm against such an overbearing power as we 
are. On their coasts they are alarmed — I mean the common 
people ; I scarce beUeve that they who know any thing, are 
in real dread of invasion from us ! Whatever be the reason, 
they don't declare war: some think think they wait for the 

* Seat of Richard Ris^y, Esq. in Essex. 
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irrival of their Martinico fleet — ^You will ask why we should 
not attack that too 1 They tell one that if we began hostilities 
n Europe, Spain would join the French. Some believe that 
the latter are not ready : certain it is, Mirepoix* gave them 
ao notice nor suspicion of our fl^pancy : and he is rather under 
a cloud — indeed this has much undeceived me in one point : 
I took him for the ostensihle Minister ; but httle diought that 
fliey had not some secret agent of better head, some priest, 
some Scotch, or Irish Papist— or perhaps some English Pro- 
te9tant to give them better intelligence. 

But don't you begin to be impatient for the events of all 
our West Indian expeditions 1 The Duke,! who is now the 
soul of the Regency, and who on all hands is allowed to make 
a great figure there, is much dissatisfied at the slowness of 
General Braddock, who does not march as if he was at aU 
impatient to be scalped. It is said for him, diat he has had 
bad guides, that the roads are exceedingly difficult, and that 
it was necessary to drag as much artillery as he does* This 
is not the first time, as witness in Hawley,;]; that the Duke 
has found, that brutality did not necessarily consummate a ge- 
neral. I love to give you an idea of our characters as they 
rise upon the stage of history. Braddock is a very Iroquois 
in disposition. He had a sister, who having gamed away all 
her little fortune at Bath, hanged herself widi a truly Engli^ 
deliberation, leaving only a note upon the table with those 
hues, '' To die is landing on some silent shore, &c." When 
Braddock was told of it, he only said, '^ Poor Fanny ! I al- 
ways thought she would play till she would be forced to tuck 
ktraelf wpJ'* But a more ridiculous story of him, and which 
is recorded in heroics by Fielding in his Co vent-Garden tra- 
gedy, was an amorous discussion he had formerly with a Mrs. 
Upton, who kept him. He had gone the greatest lengths 
with her pin-money, and was still craving. One day that he 



* Marqdw de Mirepoiz, Ambassador from France. 

t Duke of Cumberland. 

t General Hawley, (who behaved with great cruelty and brutaUty in the 
^^tch Rebellion, which did not however prevent his being beaten by th» 
*«bels.— D.) 

Vol. n.— 22 
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was very pressing, she pulled out her purse and showed him 
that she had but twelve or fourteen shillings leflt ; he twitched 
it from her, " Let me see that." Tied up at the other end he 
found five guineas ; he took them, tossed the empty purse in 
her face, saying, " Did you mean to cheat me 1" and never 
went near her more : — ^now you are acquainted with General 
Braddock. 

We have some royal negociations proceeding in Germany, 
which are not likely to give quite so much satisfaction to the 
Parliament of next winter, as our French triumphs gave to the 
City, where nothing is so popular as the Duke of Newcastle. 
There is a certain Hessian treaty, said to be eighteen years 
long, which is arrived — at the Treasury, Legge* refused pe- 
remptorily to sign it — you did not expect patriotism from 
thence ! It will not make him popular ; there is not a mob io 
England now capable of being the dupe of patriotism ; the 
late body of that denomination have really so discredited it, 
that a Minister must go great lengths indeed before the peo- 
ple would dread him half so much as a patriot ! On the con- 
trary, I believe nothing would make any man so popular or 
conciliate so much affection to his Ministry, as to assure the 
people that he never had nor ever would pretend to love his 
country. Legge has been frowned upon by the Duke of 
Newcastle ever since he was made Chancellor of the Exche- 
quer by him, and would have been turned out long ago if Sir 
George Leel would have accepted the post. 
:^ I am sorry that just when Tuscany is at war, with Algiers, 
your countrymen should lie under ihe odour of piracy too ; 
it will give Richcourt opportunities of saying very severe 
things to you ! — ^Barbarossa our Dey is not returned yet— we 
fear he is going to set his grandson| up in a seraglio : and as 
we have not, among other Mahometan customs, copied the 
use of the bowstring for repressing the luxuriancy of the roy- 
al branches, we shall be quite overrun with young Sultans ! 
Adieu ! 



I'. 



* Henry Bilson Legge, Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
t Sir George Lee, a civilian, attached to the late Prince of Wales. 
X The King had a mind to marry the Prince of Wales to a Princess of Bno** 
wick. 
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LETTER CCLXVI. 

Arlington-Street, Aug. 28, 1755. 

Mt last letter to you could not be got out of England, be- 
fore I might have added a melancholy supplement. Accounts 
of a total defeat of Braddock and his forces are arrived from 
America : the purport is, that the General having arrived with- 
in a few miles of Fort du Quesne, (I hope you are perfect in 
your American geography?) sent an advanced party, under 
Lord Gage's brodier : they were fired upon, invisibly, as they 
entered a wood : Braddock heard guns, and sent another par- 
ty to support the former ; but the first fell back in confusion 
on the second, and the second on the main body. The whole 
was in disorder, and it is said, the General himself, though 
exceedingly brave, did not retain all the 8ang froid that was 
necessary. The common soldiers in general fled ; die offi- 
cers stood heroically and were massacred : our Indians were 
not surprised, and behaved gallantly. The General had five 
horses shot under him, no bad symptoms of his spirit, and at 
last was brought c^ by two Americans, no English daring, 
though Captain Orme,* his aid-de-camp, who is wounded too, 
and has made some noise here by an afiair of gallantry, offer- 
ed sixty guineas to have him conveyed away. We have lost 
twenty-six officers, besides many wounded, and ten pieces of 
artillery. Braddock lived four days, in great torment What 
makes the rout more shamefiil is, that instead of a great pur- 
suit, and a barbarous massacre by the Indians, which is al- 
ways to be feared in these rencontres, not a black or white 
soul followed our troops, but we had leisure two days after- 
wards to fetch ofi* our dead. In short our American laurels 
are strangely blighted ! We intended to be in great alarms 
for Carolina and Virginia, but the small number of our ene- 
mies has reduced this afiair to a panic. We pretend to be 
comforted on the French deserting Fort St. John, and on the 
hopes we have from two other expeditions which are on foot 
in that part of die world — ^but it is a great drawback on.Eng- 

* He married the sister of George Lord Townshend, without the consent of 
her family. _. 
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lish heroism ! I pity you who represent the very flower of 
British courage ingrafled on a Brunswick stock ! 

I have akeady given you some account of Braddock *, I 
may complete the poor man's history in a few more words : 
he once had a duel with Colonel Gumley, Lady Bath's^ bro- 
ther, who had been his great friend : as they were going to en- 
gage, Gumley who had good humour and wit,!(Braddock had 
ihe latter) said, '* Braddock, you are a poor dog ! here take 
my purse; if you kill me, you will be forced to run away, and 
then you will not have a shilling to support you." Braddock 
refused the purse, insisted on the duel, was disarmed, and 
would not even ask his life. However, with all his brutality, he 
has lately been Governor of Gibraltar, where he made him- 
self adored, and where scarce any Governor was endured be- 
fore. Adieu ! Pray don't let any detachment from Panno- 
ni's| be sent against us — ^we should run away ! 



liDTTBR CUL.XVn. 

Arlington-Street, Sept. 29, 1755. 

It is not I that am perjured for not writing to you oflener, 
as I promised ; the war is forsworn. We do all we can; 
we take, from men-of-war and Domingo-men, down to col- 
liers and cock<pboats, and from California into the very Bay of 
Calais. The French have taken but one ship from us, the 
Blandford, and that they have restored — but I don't like this 
drowsy civil lion ; it will put out a talon and give us a cursed 
scratch before we are aware. Monsieur de Seychelles, ^o 
grows into power, is labouring at their finances and marine : 
they have struck off ^their sotu-fimiierB^ and by a reform 
in what they call the filing's pleasuies, have already saved 
1200,0001. sterling a year. Don't go and imagine that 
1200,000/. was all sunk in the gulph of Madame Pompadour, 
or even in suppers and hunting ; under the word the King's 

* Elizabeth Gumley, wife of WUliam Pultney, Eari of Bath. 
t Pannoiii*! ooffee-houae of the Florentine nobUity, not iamoua for their ooa- 
rage of late, 
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pleasures, they really comprehended his civil list ; and in that 
light I don't know why our civil list might not be called ano' 
ther King's pleasures^ too, though it is not all entirely squan- 
dered. In short, the single article of coffee for the Mesdamesf 
amounted to 3000/. sterling a year — to what must their rouge 
have amounted ? — ^but it is high time to tell you of other wars, 
than the old story of France and England. Tou must know, 
not in your ministerial capacity, for I suppose that is directed 
by such old geographers as Sanson and de Lisle, who ima- 
gined that Herenhausen was a town in Germany, but accord- 
ing to the latest discoveries there is such a county in England 
as Hanover, which lying very much exposed to the incursions 
of the French and Prussians (the latter are certain hussars in 
the French army) it has been thought necessary to hire Rus- 
sians, and Hessians, and all the troops that lie nearest to the 
aforesaid weak part of Great Britak called Hanover, in order 
to cover this frontier from any invasion. The expedience of 
this measure was obvious : yet many people who could not 
get over the prejudice of education, or who having got over 
those prejudices have for certain reasons returned to them, 
these Ptolemaic geographers will not be persuaded that there 
is any such county in England as Hanover, and not finding 
it in their old maps, or having burnt their new ones in a pas- 
iion — (Mr. Legge indeed tore his at the very Treasury board 
the day that the warrant for the Hessian Subsidy came thi- 
ther) — ^they determined that England had no occaion for these 
mercenaries. Besides Legge, the Duke of Devonshire, die 
Speaker, J Sir George Lee, and one Mr. William Pitt, a man 
formerly remarkable for disputing the new geography, de- 
clared strongly against the system of Treaties. Copernicus 
no sooner returned from Germany, than the Duke of Newcas- 
tle, who had taken the alarm, frightened him out of his wits. 
In short, they found that they should have no Professor to de- 
fend the new system in Parliament. Everybody was tried — 
when everybody had refused, and the Duke of Newcastle was 

'*' Alluding to the KingVi love of money, 
t The daughters of Louis the Fifteenth.— D. 
X Arthur Onslow. 

Vol. II.— 22* 
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ready to throw up the cards, he determined to try Fox,* who, 
by the mediation of Lord Granyille, has accepted the Seals, m 
to be Secretary of State, is to have the conduct of the House 
of Commons, and is, I think — ^very soon to be first Minister 
-^-or what one has known happen to some who of very late 
years have joined to support a tottering Administration, is to 
be ruined. Indeed he seems sensible of the alternative, pro- 
fesses no cordiality to Duke Trinculo, who is Yice-Roy over 
him, but is listing [Bedfords, and whoever will list with him, 
as fast as he can. One who has been his predecessor in suf- 
fering by such an alliance, my Lord Chesterfield,^ told him, 
*^ Well, the Duke of Newcastle has turned out everybody ebe, 
and now he has turned out himself." Sir Thomas Robinson| 
is to return to the great wardrobe, with an additional pension 
on Ireland of 2000/. a year. This is turning a cypher into 
figures indeed ! Lord Barrington is to be Secretary at War. 
This change however is not to take place till after the Parlia- 
ment is met, which is not till the 13th of next month, because 
Mr. Fox is to preside at the Cock-pit the night before the 
House opens. How Mr. Legge will take this deposition is not 
known. He has determined not to resign, but to be turned 
out ; I should think this would satisfy his scruples, even if he 
had made a vow against resigning. 

As England grows turbulent again, Ireland grows calm 
tigain. Mr. Conway,§ who is gone thither Secretary to Lord 
Hartington, has with great prudence and skill, pacified that 
kingdom : you may imagine diat I am not a little happy at 
^ his acquiring renown. The Primate || is to be the peace- 
ofiering. 

If there were any private news, as there are none, I could 
not possibly to-day step out of my high historical pantoufles 
to tell it you. Adieu ! You know I don't dislike to see the 
Kings and Queens and jfOMves of this world shuffled back- 

*Henry Fox, brother of the Earl of Ilchester, afterwards created Lord Holland. 

t Philip Stanhope Earl of Chesterfield. 

I Sir T. Rohinson, afterwards Lord Grantham. 

\ Henry Seymour Conway, only brother of Francis Earl of Hertfbrd. 

H Dr. Stone, Archbishop of Armagfa* 
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wards and fbrwards; consequently I look on, very well 
amused, and very indifferent whatever is trumps ! 



LETTER CCLXVnr. 

Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 27, 1755. 

Whbn the newspapers swarm with our military prepara- 
tions at home, widi encampments, fire-ships, floating castles 
at the mouths of die great rivers, &c. in short, when we 
expect an invasion, you would chide, or he disposed to chide 
me, if I were quite silent — and yet, what can I tell you more, 
than that an invasion is threatened ? that sixteen thousand 
men are ahout Dunkirk, and that they are assembling great 
quantities of flat-bottomed boats ! Perhaps they will attempt 
some landing ; they are certainly full of resentment ; they 
broke the peace, took our forts and built others on our boun- 
daries ; we did not bear it patiently ; we retook two forts, 
attacked or have been going to attack others, and have taken 
vast numbers of their ships : this is the state of the provoca- 
tion — what is more provoking, for once we have not sent 
twenty or thirty thousand men to Flanders on whom they 
might vent their revenge. Well ! then they must come here, 
and perhaps invite the Pretender to be of the party ; not in a 
very popular light for him, to be brought by the French in 
revenge of a national war. You will ask me, if we are 
alarmed ? The people not at all so : a minister or two, who 
are subject to alarms, are-^and that is no bad circumstance. 
We are as much an island as ever, and I think a much less 
exposed one than we have been for many years. Our fleet 
is vast ; our army at home, and ready, and two.thirds stronger 
than when we were threatened in 1744 ; the season has been 
the wettest that ever has been known, consequently the roads 
not very invadeable ; and there is the additional little cir- 
cumstance of the late rebellion defeated ; I believe I may 
reckon too. Marshal Saxe* dead. You see our situation is 
not desperate : in short, we escaped in 44, and when the 

♦ The Marshal de Saxe wa« dead mnce the 30th of Nov. 1750,— D. 
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rebels were at Derby in 45 ; we must have bad luck indeed, 
if we fall now ! 

Our Parliament meets in a fortnight ; if no French come, 
our campaign there will be warm ; nay, and uncommon, the 
opposition will be chiefly composed of men in place. You 
know we always refine ; it used to be an imputation on our 
Senators, that they opposed to get places ! They now op- 
pose to get better places ! We are a comical nation (I speak 
with all due regard to our gravity !) — it were a pity we should 
be destroyed, if it were only for the sake of posterity ; we 
shall not be half so droll, if we are either a province to 
France, or under an absolute Prince of our own. 

I am sorry you are losing my Lord Corke ;* you must 
balance the loss with that of Miss P.^ who is a dangerous in- 
mate. You ask me if I have seen Lord Northumberland's 
Triumph of Bacchus ; J I have not ; you know I never ap- 
proved the thought of those copies, and have adjourned my 
curiosity till the gallery is thrown open with the first mas- 
quemde. Adieu ! my dear Sir. 



LETTER CCLXIX. 

Arlington-Street, Nov. 16, 1755. 

I HAVE received a letter from you of Oct. 26th, full of 
expectation of the invasion I announced to you — ^but we have 
got two new parties erected, and if you imagine that the in- 
vasion is attended to, any more than as it is played off by 
both those parties, you know little of England. The Parlia- 
ment met three days ago : we have been so un-English lately 

* Earl of Corke and Orrery, author of a translation of Pliny's Letters, Life 
ofSwifl, &c. 

t Elizabeth Pitt, sister of the famous Lord Chatham. She had been Maid 
of Honour to Augusta Princess of Wales, then lived openly with Lord Talbot 
as his mistress ; went to Italy, turned Catholic, and married, came back, wrote 
against her brother, and a trifling pamphlet recommending magazines of com, 
and called herself Clara Villiers Pitt. 

X Hugh, Earl and afterwards Duke of Northumberland, bespc^e ^t a great 
price five copies of capital pictures in Italy, by Mentz, Pompeo Battoni, &c. 
for his gallery at Northumberlaod-house, in the Strand. 
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as to have no parties at all, have now got what never was 
seen before, an Opposition in Administration. Mr. Pitt, Mr. 
Legge, and their adherents, no great number, have declared 
3pen and unrelenting war with the Duke of Newcastie and 
M[r. Fox, and on the Address, which hinted approbation of 
the late treaties, and promised direct support of Hanover, we 
sat till five the next morning. If eloquence could convince, 
Mr. Pitt would have had more than 106 against 311 ; but it 
is long since the arts of persuasion were artful enough to * 
persuade — ^rhetoric was invented before places and commis- 
sions ! The expectation of the world is suspended, to see 
whether these gentlemen will resign or be dismissed : perhaps 
neither ; perhaps they may continue in place and opposition ; 
perhaps they may continue in place and not oppose. Bossuet 
wrote L^Histoire dta Variations de VEglise — ^I think I could 
make as entertaining a history, though not so well written, 
Des Variations de l^Etdt : I mean of changes and counter- 
changes of party. The Duke of Newcastie thought himself 
undone, beat up all quarters for support, and finds himself 
stronger than ever. Mr. Fox was thought so unpopular, 
that his support was tiiought as dangerous as wantof defence ; 
everything bows to him. The Tories hate both him and Pitt 
80 much, that they sit still to see them worry one another : 
&ey don't seem to have yet found out, that while there are 
parts and ambition, they will be obliged to follow and to hate 
by turns every man who has both. 

I don't at all understand my Lady O.'s politics ; but that 
is no wonder, when I am sure she does not understand our's. 
Nobody knows what to make of the French inactivity : if 
they intend some great stroke, the very delay and forbearance 
tells us to prepare for it, and a surprise prepared for, loses 
much of its value. For my own part, I have not prophetic 
sagacity enough to foresee what will be even the probable 
event either of our warlike or domestic politics. I desired 
your brother to write you an account of General Johnson's^ 
victory ; the only great circumstance in our favour that has 
happened yet The greatest mystery of all is the conduct of 

* AAerwardi Sir WilliAm Jobnaoii, la Ameiicva. 
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Admiral Boscawen; since he left England, though Chey write 
private letters to their friends, he and all his officers have not 
sent a single line to the Admiralty ; after great pain and un- 
certainty about him, a notion prevailed yesterday, how well- 
founded, I know not, that without any orders he is gone to 
attack Louisbourgh — considering all I have mentioned, he 
ought to be very sure of success. Adieu ! my dear Sir, I 
have told you the heads of all I know, and have not time to 
be more particular. 

P. S. I am glad to be able to contradict an untruth before 
I send it away : Admiral Boscawen and his fleet are arrived, 
and have brought along with them a French man-of-war of 
74 guns. 



LETTER CCLXX. 

Arlington>Street, Dec. 4, 1755. 

Long before you receive this, my dear Sir, you will have 
learned genera], if not particular accounts of tibe dreadful 
desolation at Lisbon :* the particulars indeed are not yet 
come hither ; all we have heard hitherto is from France and 
from Sir Benjamin Keene at Madrid. The catastrophe is 
greater than ever happened even in your neighbourhoodi 
Naples.. Our share is very considerable, and by some reck- 
oned at four millions. We are despatching a ship with a 
present of an hundred thousand pounds in provisions and ne- 
cessaries, for they want everything. There have been Kings 
of Spain who would have profited of such a calamity ; but 
the present monarch has only acted as if he had a title to 
Portugal, by showing himself a father to that people.*}* 

We are settled, pohtically, into a regular opposition. Mr. 
Pitt, Mr. Legge, and George Grenville, have received their 
dismissions, and oppose regularly. Sir George Lyttelton, 
who last year broke with that connexion, is made Chancellor 
of the Exchequer. As the subsidies are not yet voted, and 
as the Opposition, though weak in numbers, are very strong 

( '*' The great earthquake, which laid waste that city.— D. 
t The Spauiah mooarch did not long preserve that spirit of jostice. 
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in speakers, no other places will be given away till Christinas, 
that the re-elections may be made in the holidays. 

There are flying reports that General Johnson, our only 
hero at present, has taken Crown-point, but the report is en- 
tirely unconfirmed by any good authority. The invasion that 
I announced to you, is very equivocal ; there is some suspi- 
cion, that it was only called in as an ally to the subsidiary trea- 
ties : many that come from France say, that on their coasts 
they are dreading an invasion from us. Nothing is certain 
but their forbearance and good-breeding — the meaning of that 
is very imcertain. 

Shall I send away a letter with only these three paragraphs ! 
I must, if I write at all. There are no private news at all ; 
the earthquake, the Opposition, and the war, are the only 
topics; each of those topics will be very fruitful, and you 
shall hear of their offspring — at present, good night ! 



LETTER CCLXXI. 

Arlington-Street, Dec. 21, 1755. 

I AM glad, my dear Sir, that you have not wasted many 
alarms on the invasion ; it does not seem to have been ever 
intended by the French. Our Ministers, who are not apt to 
have any intelligence, have now only had bad ; they spread 
the idea ; it took for some days, but is vanished. I believe 
we tremble more really for Hanover ; I can't say I do ; for 
while we have that to tremble for, we shall always be to trem- 
ble. Great expectations of a peace prevail ; as it is not likely 
to be good, it is not a season for venturing a bad one. The 
Opposition, though not numerous, is now composed of very 
determined, and very great men ; more united than the minis- 
try, and at least as able. The resistance to the treaties has 
been made with immense capacity : Mr. Pitt has shone be- 
yond the greatest horizon of his former lustre. The holidays 
are arrived, and now the changes are making ; but many of 
the recruits, old deserters, old cashiered, old fagots, add very 
little credit to the new coalition ! The Duke of Newcastle 
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and his coadjutor Mr. Fox^ squabble twice for agreeing once 
— as I wish so well to the latter, I lament what he must wade 
through to real power — ^if ever he should arrive there. Under- 
neath I shall catalogue the alterations, with an additional let- 
ter to each name, to particularize the corps to which eadi 
belongs. 

In the room of 
Sir George Lyttelton, J Chancellor of the Ex- 1 ^^ j^ dismissed. 

N. ^ chequer. I 

Duke of Leeds, N. Cofferer. Sir George Lyttelton. 

Mr. T. Brudenell, N. Deputy. Mr. Clare. 

Mr. Doddington, P. Treasurer of the Navy, j ' > \^ ' 

Lords DarUngton N. and ) j^.^^ Paymasters. } Mr. Pitt, dismUsed. 

Duplm, N. 1 ) 

Duke of Marlborough, F. Master of the Ordnance. Long vacant. 
Earl Gower, F. Lord Privy Seal. Duke of Marlborough. 

Lord Gage, N. Paymaster of Pensions. Mr. Compton, dead. 

Mr. Obrien, N. )_ , r.u m C Lord Darlington. 

Mr. Henry Fumese, } ^^'^' ^^ *« T''^^^"'^- I Lord Duplin. 
Lord Bateman, F. J r j i-.i. * j • i. ( Mr. C. Townshend, dij* 

Mr. Edgcumbe, F. 5 L**'^^ ^^'^^ Admiralty. > ^-^^^^ 

^ Mr. Ellis. 
Judge Talbot ) r Mr. J. Grenville, resig'd. 

Mr. S. Jennings, N. > Lords of Trade. I Mr. T. Pitt, dismissed. 

Mr. Rigby, F. ^ ( Mr. Edgcumbe. 

Mr. Arundel, N. Pension on Ireland. 

Lord Hilsborough, F. Treasurer of Chambers. Mr.Arundel. 

Lord Hobart, N. | ^ Ho^L^Iehold.**^ ^^"^ \ ^""'^ Hilsborough. 

it/r i-i «i T-i ( Paymaster of the Board > ,, _ ., ^ . 

Mr. George Selwyn, F. { of Works J Mr. Denail Onslow. 

Lord Cholmondeley, r who had half before. \ 

Lord Sandwich, F. < To divide Vice-Trea- v Sir W. Yonge, deceased. 

Mr. Ellis, F. ( surer of Ireland. ) 

Lord^Berkeley of Strat- 1 Treasurer of the House- 1 Lord Fitzwalter, dying. 
Lord Sandys, N. Chief Justice in Eyre. Duke of Leeds. 

As numerous as these changes are, they are not so extra- 
ordinary as the number of times that each designation has 
been changed. The four last have not yet kissed hands, so 
I do not give you them for certain. You will smile at seeing 
Doddington again revolved to the Court, and Lord Sandys 
and Harry Fumese, two of the most ridiculous objects in the 
succession to my father's ministry, again dragged out upon 
the stage : perhaps it may not give you too high an idea of 
the stability or dignity of the new arrangement ; but as die 
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Doke of Newcastle has so often turned in and out all men in 
England, he muat employ some of the same dupes over again. 
In short, I don't know whether all this will make your minis- 
terial gravity smile, hut it makes me laugh out Adieu ! 

P. S. I must mention the case of my Lord Fitzwalter,* 
which all the faculty say exceeds anything known in their 
practice ; he is past eighty-four, was an old heau, and had 
scarce ever more sense than he has at present ; he has lived 
many months upon fourteen barrels of oysters, four-and-twen- 
ty bottles of port, lEmd some, I think seven, bottles of brandy 
per week. What will Dr. Cocchi,! with his Vitto Pittagori- 
co, say to this ? 

LETTER CCLXXn. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 25, 1756. 

I AM troubled to think what anxiety you have undergone ! 
yet your brother Gal.| assures me that he has never missed 
writing one week since he began to be ill. Indeed, had I in 
the least foreseen that his disorder would have lasted a quar- 
ter of the time it has, I should have given you an account of 
it ; but the distance between us is so great, that I could not 
endure to make you begin to be uneasy, when, in all proba- 
bility, the cause would be removed before my letter reached 
you. This tenderness for you has deceived me : your bro- 
ther, as his complaint is of the asthmatic kind, has continued 
all the time at Richmond. Our attendance in Parliament has 
been so unrelaxed, the weather has been so bad, and the roads 
So impracticable by astonishing and continued deluges of rain, 
that, as I heard from him constantly three or four times a 
week, and saw your brother James, who went to him every 
week, I went to see him but twice ; and the last time, about 
a fortnight ago, I thought him extremely mended : he wrote 

* Charles Mildmay Earl Fitzwalter, so created. May 14, 1730. He died 
without issue, Feb. 29, 1756, when his Earldom became extinct ; and the old 
Barony of Fitzwalter fell into abeyance among females. — D. 

t A learned phjrsician and author, at Florence, who wrote a book with that 
title recommending abstinence. 

I Ghilfridus, twin-brother of Sir Horace Mann. 

Vol. II.— 23 
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me two very coinf<»rtable notes this week of his mending, and 
this«moming Mr. Chute and I went to see him, and to scold 
him for not haymg writ oftener to you, which he protests he has 
done constantly. I cannot flatter you, my dear child, so much 
as to say I think him mended; his shortness of breath con- 
tinues to be very uneasy to him^ and his long confinement has 
wasted him a good deal. I fear his case is more consump« 
tiye than asthmatic ; he begins a course of quicksilver to- 
morrow for the obstruction in his breast. - I shall go to him 
again the day after to-morrow, and pray as fervently as you 
yourself do, my dear Sir, for his recovery. You have not 
more obhgations to him, nor adore him more than I do. As 
my tenderness and friendshq;) is so strong for you both, you 
may depend on hearing from me constantly ; but a declining 
constitution, you know, will not admit of very rapid recovery. 
Though he is fallen away, he looks well in the face, and his 
eyes are very lively : the weather is very warm* he wants no 
advice, and I assure you no solicitude for his health ; no mas 
ever was so beloved, and so deservedly ! Besides Dr. Baker, 
the physician of Richmond, who is much esteemed, he has 
consulted Dr. Pringle, who is in the first repute, and who is 
strongly for the quicksilver. I enter into these particulars, 
because, when one is anxious, one loves to know the most 
minute. . Nothing is capable of making me so happy, as be- 
ing able soon^to send you a better account. 

Our politics wear a serener face than they have done of 
late : you will have heard that our nephew of Prussia — ^I was 
going to say, has asked blessing — ^begging our dignity's par- 
don, I fear he has given blessing ! In short, he guarantees |^ 
the empire with us from all foreign troops. It is pleasant to 
think, that at least we shall be to.fight fbr ourselves. Fight 
we must, France says ; but when she said so last, she knew 
nothing of our cordiality with the court of Berlin. Monsieur 
Rouill^ very lately wrote to Mr. Fox, by the way of Mon- 
sieur Bonac in Holland, to say his master ordered the accom- 
panying Memoiie to be transmitted to his Britannic Majesty 
in person ; it is addressed to nobody, but afler professing 
great disposition to peace, and complaining in harsh terms of 
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our brigandages and pirattries^ it says, that if we will restore 
their ships, goods, &c. they shall then be ready to treat. , We 
have returned a squab answer, retorting the infraction of trea^ 
ties, professing a desire of peace too, but declare we cannot 
determine upon restitution comme prUiminaire, If we do not, 
the Memoire says, they shall look upon it comme declaration 
de guerre la plus authentique. Yet, in my own opinion, they 
will not declare it ; especially since the King of Prussia has 
been Russianed out of their alliance. They will probably at- 
tempt some stroke ; I think not. succeed in it, and then lie by 
for an opportunity when they shall be stronger. They can 
only go to Holland, attempt these islands, or some great coup 
in America. Holland they may swallow when they will ; 
yet, why should they, when we don't attempt to hinder them ; 
and it would be madness if we did. For coming hither, our 
fleet is superior ; say, but equal : our army and preparations 
greater than ever — if an invasion were still easy, should we 
be yet to conquer, when we have been so long much more 
exposed 1 In America we are much stronger than they, and 
have still more chances of preventing their performing any 
action of consequence. 

The Opposition is nibbling, but is not popular, nor have 
yet got hold of any clue of consequence. There is not the 
vivacity that broke forth before the hoUdays. 

I condole with you for Madame Antinori,* and Madame 
Grifoni ; but I know, my dear child, how much too seriously 
your mind will be occupied about your dear brother, to think 
that romantic grief will any longer disquiet you. Pray Hea- 
ven ! I may send you better and better news. Adieu. ! 

P. S. I forgot to thank you for your history of the war widi 
Lucca in your last but one. 

* A Florentine lady, whom Sir Horace admired, and who was just dead : 
she was sister of Madame Grifoni. 
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LETTER CCLXXm. 

Arlington-Street, Feb. 5, 

I THINK I can give you a little better account of you 
ther, who is so dear to both of us ; I put myself on a foi 
you, for nothing can love him better than I do. I have 
a week at Strawberry-hill, in order to watch and see him 
day. The Duke's physician. Dr. Pringle, who now a 
him, has certainly relieved him much : his cough is in a 
ner gone, his fever much abated, his breath better, 
strength is not yet increased, and his stitches, which th< 
pute to wind, are not removed. But both his phys 
swear that his lungs are not touched. His worst syii 
is what they cannot, but / must and will remove ; in 
his wife is killing him, I can scarce say slowly. Her t 
is beyond imagination, her avarice monstrous, her ms 
about what she calls cleanliness, to a degree of distra* 
if I had not first, and then made your brother Ned int< 
in form, she would once or twice a week have the veiy 
washed in which your brother sleeps afler dinner. It i 
tainly very impertinent to interfere in so delicate a cas 
your brother's life makes me blind to every consideratic 
shoH, we have made Dr. Pringle declare that the mome 
Mreather is a little warmer, and he can be moved, chai 
air is absolutely necessary, and 1 am to take him to li 
berry-hill, where you may ima^ne he will neither be 1 
nor neglected : the physicians are strong for his going al 
but I find that will be a very difficult point to carry eve: 
himself. His affairs are so extensive, that as yet he w 
hear of leaving them. Then the exclusion of correspon 
by the war with France would be another great objectio 
him to going thither ; and to send him to Naples by i 
we could persuade him, would hardly be advisable in th 
of such hostiUties, I think by this account you will 
perfectly of your brother's situation ; you may depend 
it, it is not desperate, and yet it is what makes me vei 
happy. Dr. Pringle says that in his life he never ki 
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person for whom so many people were concerned. I go to 
him again to-morrow. 

The war is reckoned ineyitahto) nay hegun, though France 
does not proceed to a formal declaration^ bat contents herself 
with Monsieur Rouill^'s conditional declaration. All inter- 
course is stopped. We, who two months ago were in terrors 
about a war on the Continent, are now more frightened about 
having it at home. Hessians and Dutch are said to be, and 
I believe, are sent for. I have known the time when we were 
ranch less prepared and much less alarmed. Lord Ravens- 
worth moved yesterday, to send 'par prifirence for Hanove- 
rians, but nobody seconded him. The Opposition cavil, but 
are not strong enough to be ssid to oppose. This is exactly 
onr situation. 

I must beg, my dear Sir, that you will do a little for my 
sake, what I know and hear you have already done from 
aatqral goodness. Mr. Dick, the Consul at Leghorn, is 
particularly attached to my old and great friend Lady Harry 
Beauclerc, whom you have often heard me mention ; she was 
Miss Lovelace : it will please me vastly if you will throw in 
a few civilities more at my request. 

Adieu ! Pray for your brother : I need not say talk him 
over and over with Dr. Cocchi, and hope the best of the war. 



LETTER CCLXXIV. 

Arlingtoft-Street, Feb. 23, 1756. 

I CAN tell you with as much truth as pleasure that your 
brother assuredly mends, and that his physician, Dr. Prin- 
gle, who is the Duke's, has told his Royal Highness, who 
expresses great concern, that he now will live. He goes out 
to take the air every day ; that is not very bad : Mr. Chute 
and I went to see him yesterday, and saw a real and satis- 
factory alteration. I don't say this to flatter you ; on the 
contrary I must bid you, my dear child, not be too sanguine, 
for Dr. Cocchi will tell you that there is nothing more falla- 
cious than a consumptive case ; don't mistake me, it is not a 

Vol. IL— 23* 
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consumption^ though it is a consumptive disposition* His 
spirits are evidently better. 

You will have heardt before 3rou receive this, that the King 
of France and Madame Pompadour are gone into devotion. 
Some say, that D'Argenson, finding how much her inclma- 
tions for peace with us fell in with the monarch's humanity, 
(and which indeed is the only rational account one can give 
of their inactivity,) employed the Cardinal de la Rochfoucault 
and the Confessor to threaten the most Christian King witii 
an earthquake if he did not communicate at Easther ; and 
that his Majesty accordingly made over his mistress to his 
wife, by appointing the former Dame dupalais : others,, who 
refine more, pretend thai Madame Pompadour, perceiving 
how much the King's disposition veered to devotion, artfuUj 
took the turn of humouring it, desired to be only his soul's 
concubine, and actually sent to ask pardon of her husband, 
and to offer to return to him* from which he begged to be ex- 
cused — the point in dispute is whether she has or has not left 
off rouge. In our present hostile state we cannot arrive at 
any certainty on this important question ; though our fate 
seems to depend on it ! 

We have had nothing in Parliament but most tedious and 
long debates on a West Indian regiment, to be partly compo- 
sed of Swiss and Germans settled in Pennsylvania, with some 
Putch officers. The Opposition neither increase in numbers 
or eloquence ; the want of the former seems to have damped 
the fire of the latter. The reigning fashion is expectation of 
an invaaon ; I can't say I am fashionable ; nor do I expect 
the earthquake, though they say it is landed at Dover. 

The most curious history that I have to tell you, is a ma- 
licious, pretty successful, aAd yet most clumsy plot executed 
by the Papists, in which number you will not be surprised at 
my including some Protestant divines, against the famous 
Bower,* author of the History of the Popes. Rumours were 
spread of his being discovered in correspondence with the 
Jesuits ; some even said the correspondence was treasona- 

* Bower wa» a miin of very bad character, and it is now generally believed 
that lie iatended to cheat the Jesuits out of a sum of money.— 'D. 
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ble, and that he was actually in the hands of a messenger. I 
went to Sir George L3rttelton, his great friend, to learn the 
truth; he told me the story: that Sir Harry Bedingfield, 
whom I know for a most bigoted Papist in Norfolk, pretended 
to have six letters from Bower (signed A. B.) in his hands, 
addressed to one Father Sheldon, a Jesuit, under another 
name, in which A. B. affected great contrition and desires of 
reconciliation to that church, lamenting his living in fornica- 
tion with a woman, by whom he had a child, and from whom 
he had got fifteen hundred pounds, which he had put into 
Sheldon's hands, and which he affirmed he must have again 
if he broke off the commerce, for that the woman insisted on 
having either him or her money ; and offering all manner of 
submission to holy church, and to be sent wherever she should 
please ; for non mea voluntas sed tua fiat : — the last letter 
grieved at not being able to get his money, and to be forced 
to continue in sin, and concluding with telling the Jesuit that 
something would happen soon which would put an end to their 
correspondence— this is supposed to allude to his history. 
The similitude of hands is very great — ^but you know how 
Uttle that can weigh ! I know that Mr. Conway and my Lady 
Ailesbury write so alike, that I never receive a letter from 
either of them that I am not forced to look at the name to see 
from which it comes ; the only difference is that she writes 
legibly and he does not. These letters were shown about 
privately, and with injunctions of secrecy : it seems Hooke, 
the Roman historian, a convert to Popery, and who governs 
my Lord Bath and that family, is deep in this plot. At last it 
got to the ears of Dr. Birch, a zealous but simple man, and 
of Millar the bookseller, angry at Bower for not being his 
printer — ^they trumpeted the story all over the town. Lord 
Pultney W8is one who told it me, and added, " a popish gentle- 
mcm and an English clergyman* are upon the scent ; he told 
me Sir H. Bedingfield's name, but would not the clergyman's. 
I rephed, then your Lordship must give me leave to say, as 
I dou't know his name, that I suppose our Doctor is as angry 

♦ Dr. Douglas, an intimate friend of Lord Bath, (afterwards Bishop of Salis- 
bury. He had detected sundry errors in Bbwer^s laves of tiic Pope*.— "Vi ,^ 
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as Sir Harry at Bower for having written against the churcb 
of Rome. Sir G. Lyttelton went to Sir Hany, and demanded 
to see the letters, and asked for copies, which were promised. 
He soon observed twenty falsehoods and inconsistencies, par- 
ticularly the mention of a patent for a place, which Sir George 
obtained for him, but never thought of asking till a year and 
a-half after the date of this letter; to say nothing of the incon- 
sistence of his taking a place as a Protestant, at the came 
time he was offering to go 'whithersoever the Jesuits would 
send him ; .and the still more glaring improbability of his risk* 
ing hims^ again under their power ! Sir George desired 
the woman might be produced — Sir Harry shuffled, and at 
last said he believed it was a lie of Bower. When he was 
beaten out of every point, he said, he would put it on this 
single fact, '' Ask Mr. Bower if he was not reconciled to the 
Church of Rome in the year 44." The whole foundation 
proves to be this : Bower, who is a very child in worldly 
matters, was weak enough, for good interest, to put fifteen 
hundred pounds into the hands of one Brown a Jesuit here in 
London, and from that correspondence they have forged his 
hand ; and finding the minds of men alarmed and fooUsh 
about the invasion and the earthquake, they thought the train 
would take like wildfire. I told Bower, that though this trust- 
ing a Jesuit did great honour to his simplicity, yet it certainly 
did none to his judgment. Sir George begged I would advise 
them what to do— they were afi^d to enter into a conti'oversy, 
which Hooke might manage. I told him at once that their 
best way would be to advertise a great reward for discovery 
of the forgery, and to communicate their intention to Sir H. 
Bedingfield. Sir George was pleased with the thought — and 
indeed Jt succeeded beyond expectation. Sir Harry sent 
word that he approved the investigation of truth, be the per- 
sons concerned of what profession they would ; that he was 
obliged to go out of town next day for his health, but hoped 
at his return Sir George would give him leave to cultivate an 
acquaintance which this little affair had renewed. Sir George 
answered with great propriety and spirit, that he should be 
very proud of his acquaintance, but must beg leave to differ 
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with him in calling a little affair what tended to murder a 
man's character, but he was glad to see that it was the best 
way that Rome had of answering Mr. Bower's book. Tou- 
see. Sir Hany is forced to let the forgery rest on himself^ 
rather than put a Chancellor of the Exchequer upon the scent 
after priests ! He has even hesitated upon giving Bower co- 
pies of the letters. 

Since I began my letter, we hear that France is determined 
to try a numerous invasion in several places in England and 
Ireland, coute qui coute, and knowing how difficult it is. We 
are well prepared and strong ; they have given us time. If 
it were easy to invade us, we should not have waited for an 
attack till the year 175&. I hope to give you a good account 
both of England and your brother. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLXXV. 

Arlington-Street, March 18, 1756. 

I AM not surprised to find by your letters of 21st and 2Sth 
jf February how much you have been alarmed for your bro- 
ther. You have not felt more than I have : but I have the 
satisfaction of seeing him mend, while you undergo the terri- 
ble suspense of waiting for posts. He has been much pulled 
back by the operation of his quicksilver, which flung him into 
El severe looseness and kind of salivation : it weakened him 
much and kept him from the air ; but it brought off a great 
Load of black stuff from his stomach, and his spirits are ex- 
ceedingly better. He is to go to the bath as soon as he is 
able. Would to heaven I could prevail for his going to Italy, 
but he will not listen to it. You may be confident that I do 
not stop at mere decency in checking his domestic torment — 
it is terrible ; but when I saw him in so much danger, I kept 
no measures — ^I went lengths that would be inexcusable in 
Buy other situation. No description can paint the madness, 
(and when I call it madness, I know I flatter,) the prepos- 
terous unreasonableness and infernal temper of that little 
white fiend ! His temper, which is equal to youiB)\)e«x^\!^ 
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up under it. I am with him two or three mornings every 
week, and think I shall yet preserve him for you. The phy* 
sicians are positive that his lungs are not touched. 

We proceed fiercely in armaments — yet in my own opimont 
and I believe the ministry think so too, the great danger is for 
Portmahon. Admiral Byng sails directly for the Mediterra- 
nean. The Brest fleet that slipped away, is thought on its 
progress to Nova Scotia. The Dutch have excused sending 
us their troops on the imminence of their own danger. The 
parliamentary campaign is almost over ; you know I persist 
in beUeving that we shall not have any other here. 

Thank you much for your kindness to Mr. Dick : I will 
repay you on your brother, though I don't know how to place 
him to any account but my own. If I could be more anxious 
than I am about him, it would be, my dear child, on what you 
say to me on yourself; but be comforted, all will yet foe well 
Mr. Chute's picture is not yet arrived ; when it comes, he 
shall thank you himself. I must now give you a new com- 
mission, and for no less a Minister than the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. Sir George Lyttelton desires you will send him 
for his hall the jesses of the Yenus, the dancing Faun, the 
Apollo Medicis, (I think there is a cast of it,) the Mercuiyt 
and some other female statue, at your choice ; he desires 
. besides three pair of Yolterra vases, of the size to place on 
tables, and different patterns. Consign the whole to me, and 
draw the bill of lading on me. 

I have nothing more to tell you but a naivete of my Lady 
Coventry :* the King asked her if she was not sorry that 
there are no masquerades this year — (for you must know we ^ 
have sacrificed them to the idol earthquake,) — she said, no, 
she was tired of them ; she was surfeited with most sights ; 
there was but one leflthat she vi^nted to see — and that was a 
coronation ! The old man told it himself at supper to his 
family with a great deal of good-humour. Adieu ! my dear 
child. 



■c The celebrated beauty, Maria Ganning, Countess of Coyentiy. 
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LETTER CCLXXVI. 



Strawberry-Hill, April 18, 1756. 

I WISH I could send you accounts of your brother's 
amendment in proportion to your impatience, and to my own : 
he does mend certainly, but it is slowly : he takes the air 
every day, and they talk of his riding, thoiigh I don't think 
him strong enough yet to sit a horse : when he has rid a little^ 
he is to go to the bath. I wish it much, for though he is at 
Richmond, there is no keeping him from doing too much 
business. Dr. Cocchi has showed his usual sagacity ; the 
case is pronounced entirely asthmatic : as they have acquitted 
him of a consumption, I feel easy, though the complaint he 
has is so uneasy to himself. Tou must not be discouraged 
by my accounts, for I see your brother so very often, that it 
is not possible for me to discern the progress of alteration in 
him. 

You will not believe how little we have thought of the 
French lately ! We are engaged in a civil war — not between 
St. James's and Leicester-house, but between the Dukes of 
Grrafton and Bedford,* about a new turnpike-road on the 
back of the town — as you may imagine, it grows politics ; 
and if it is not compromised during the recess, the French 
may march deep into the kingdom, before they become greater 
politics. 

We think them not ready for Minorca, and that we shall 
be prepared to receive them there. The Hessians are ex- 
pected immediately, and soon after them, the Hanoverians ; 
and soon after them, many jealousies and uneasinesses. 

These are all the politics I can tell you ; and I have as 
little else to tell you. Poor Lady Drumlanrig,! whose Lord 
perished so unfortunately about a year and half ago, is dead 
of a consumption from that shock ; and Sir William Lowther, 



* Charles second Duke of Grafton, and John fourth Duke of Bedford. (The 
new road, which the Duke of Bedford opposed violently, and the Duke of 
GrrafloD supported, because it passed through and improved his estate. — ^D.) 

t Daughter of the Earl of Hopton. Her Lord shot himself. (He was the 
eldest son of the eccentric Duchess of doeeBsberryt—D.) 
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one of the two heirs of old Sir James, died two days ago, of 
a fever. He was not above six-and-twenty, master of above 
twenty thousand pounds a-year ; sixteen of which comes to 
young Sir James, who was equaUy rich : think what a for- 
tune is here assembled — will any Florentine believe this 
when reduced to sequins or scudi'^ 

I receive such packets of thanks from Lady Harry Beau- 
clerc, transmitted to her from Mr. Dick, that you must bear 
to have some of them returned to you. I know you enough 
to beheve that you will be still better pleased with new trouble, 
than with my gratitude ; therefore, I will immediately flounce 
into more recommendation ; but while I do recommend, I 
must send a bill of discount at the same time : in short, 1 
have been pressed to mention a Sir Robert Davers to you; 
but as I have never seen him, I will not desire much more 
than your usual civility for him ; sure, he may be content 
with that! I remember Sir William Maynaid,^ and am 
cautious. 

Since I began this, I receive your's of April 2nd, full of 
uneasiness for your brother's quicksilver and its effects. I 
did not mention it to you, because, though it put him back, 
his physicians were persuaded that he would not suffer, and 
he has not. As to reasoning with them, my dear child, it is 
impossible ; I am more ignorant in physic than a child of six 
years old ; if it were not for reverence for Dr. Cocchi, and 
out of gratitude to Dr. Pringle, who has been of such service 
to your brother, I should say, I am as ignorant as a physician. 
I am really so sensible of the good your brother has received 
from this Doctor, that I myself am arrived so far towards 
being ill, that I now know, if I was to be ill, who should be 
my physician. The weather has been so wet and cold, that 
your brother has received very little benefit from it: he talked 
to me again this morning of riding, but I don't yet think him 
able ; if you had seen bun as I saw him the day I wrote my 
first letter to you, you would be as happy as I am now ; with- 
out that, I fear you would be shocked to see how he is ema- 

♦ WTiom Mr. W. recomn^ended to Sir H. Mann, to whom Sir William, whP 
was a Jacobite, behaved very impertinently. 
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eiated ; but his eyes, his spirits, his attention, give me great 
hopes, though I absolutely think it a tedious asthmatic case. 
Adieu ! my dear child ; be in better spirits, and don't expect 
either sudden amendment or worse change. 



LETTER CCLXXVn. 

Strawberry-Hill, May 16, 1756. 

You will hear with great satisfaction that your brother rides 
out every day, and bears it pretty well. I sent to him yester- 
day morning, and my Swiss boy told me with great joy at his 
return, that he saw your brother's servant cutting a plate of 
bread and butter for him, big enough, said he, for you. Sir, 
and Mr. Bentley* and Mr. Muntz — who is a Swiss painter, 
that I keep in the house — ^you perceive I deal much in Swiss. 
I saw your brother this morning myself; he does not mend 
so fast as I wish, but I still attribute it to the weather. I 
mentioned to him Dr. Cocchi's desire of seeing his case 
and regimen in writing by Dr. Pringle, but I found he did 
not care for it ; and you may imagine I would not press it. 
I sifled Dr. Prmgle himself, but he would not give me a posi- 
tive answer ; I fear he still thinks that it is not totally an 
asthma. If you had seen him so much worse, as I have, 
you would be tolerably comforted now. Lord Malpas^ saw 
.him to-day for the first time, and told me alone that he found 
him much better than he expected. His spirits and attention 
to everything are just as good as ever, which was far from 
being the case three months ago. 

i read the necessary part of your letter to Sir George 
Lyttelton, who thinks himself much obliged, and leaves the 
vases entirely to your taste, and will be fully content with the 
five jesses you name. 



* Richard Bentley, son of the famous Dr. Bentley, lived much with Mr. W. 
at that time. 

f George, eldeat son of George third Earl of Gholmondeley, by Mary, daugh- 
ter of Sir R. Walpole : he died before his fiither, and was &ther of George the 
fourth Earl. 

Vol. JL—^4 
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We have nothing new ; the ParUament rises the 25lh, all 
our attention is pointed to Minorca, of which you must be 
much better and sooner informed than we can. Great dissa- 
tisfactions arise about the defenceless state in which it was 
left : it is said, some account arrived from Commodore £dg- 
cumbe* the night before last, but it is kept very secret, which 
at least specifies the denomination of it. I hope to find Mr. 
Conway in town to-morrow night, whither he is just returned 
from Ireland : he has pacified that country to the standard of 
his own tranquilUty. 

I have read the poem you mention, the Pucelle, and am 
by no means popular, for I by no means like it — ^it is as tire- 
some as if it was really an heroic poem. The four first 
cantos are by much the best, and throughout there are many 
vivacities; but so absurd, perplexed a story is intolerable; 
the humour oflen missed, and even the parts that give most 
offence, I think very harmless. 

P. S. We are to declare war this week; I suppose, in 
order to make peace, as we cannot make peace till we have 
made war. 



LETTER CCLXXVni. 

Strawberry-Hill, May 27, 1756. 

Your brother is determined to go to Bristol in ten days : 
our summer, which nobody but the almanack has the confi* 
dence to say is not winter, is so cold that he does not advance 
at all. If his temper was at all in the power of accidents, 
it would be affected enough just now, to affect his health! 
What a figure he would make in the catalogue of philosophers 
or martyrs ! His wife's aunt, Mrs. Forth, who has always 
promised him the half of her fortune, which is at least 30,000/. 
is dead, and has lefl him only two thousand pounds. He 
sent for your brother Ned this morning to talk to him upon 
some other business, and it was with such unaffected cheer- 

* George, second son of Richard Lord Edgcumbei, succeeded his brother ia 
the title, and was by George III. created Viscount Mount Edgcumbe. | » 

S 
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fulness, that your eldest brother concluded he was reserving 
the notification of a legacy of at least 10,000/.. for the bonne 
bauche — ^but he can bear his wife, and then what are disap- 
pointments? Pray, my dear child, be humble, and don't 
imagine that your's is the only beat temper in the world. I 
pretend so little to a good one, that it is no merit in me to be 
out of all patience. 

My uncle's ambition and dirt are crowned at last : he is a 
peer. Lord Chief Justice Ryder, who was to have kissed 
hands with him on Monday, was too ill, and died on Tues- 
day ; but I believe his son will save the peerage. 

We know nothing yet of Minorca, and seem to think so little 
of our war, that to pass away his time. Mars is turned Impre- 
sario — ID. short, the Duke has taken the Opera-house for the 
ensuing season. There has been a contest between the mana- 
ger Yanneschi and the singers Mingotti and Ricciarelli ; the 
Duke patronizes the Mingotti, and lists under her standard. 
She is a fine singer, an admirable actress ; I cannot say her 
temper is entirely so sweet as your brother's. 

May 30tb, Arlington-Street. 

See what a country gentleman I am ! One cannot stir ten 
miles from London, without beginning to beUeve what one 
hears, and without supposing that whatever should be done, 
will be done. The Opera-house is still in dispute between Sig- 
ner Guglielmo and Signer Vanneschi — and Mr. Ryder* will 
not get the Peerage — for coronets are not forfeited by worth- 
lessness, but by misfortune. My Lord Chief Justice misses 
one by only dying ; my uncle gets one by hving ! 

I this moment receive your letter of the 15th. We had 
picked up by scrambling accounts pretty much what you tell 
me of Minorca ; but hitherto we only live on comparing dates. 

I can add nothing to what I have said in the article of your 
brother. I am going to send the papers to Lord Maccles- 
field, f Adieu ! 

* Mr. Ryder did obtain a barony in the next reign. 

t George Parker second Earl of Macclesfield, President of the Royal Society. 
He died in 1764.— D. 
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P. S. It is uncertain who will be Chief Justice ; Munaj 
could have no competitor ; but the Duke of Newcastle canr 
not part with him from the House of Commons. 



LETTER CCLXXIX. 

Arlington-Street, June 14, 17S6. 

Our affairs have taken a strange turn, my dear Sir, since I 
wrote to you last at the end of May ; we have been all conr 
fusion, consternation, and resentment ! At this moment we 
are all perplexity! When we were expecting every instani 
that Byng would send home Marshal Richelieu's head to be 
placed upon Temple-bar, we were exceedingly astonished to 
hear that the Governor and garrison of Gibraltar had taken a 
panic for themselves, had called a council of war, and in di- 
rect disobedience to a positive command, had refused Byng 
a battalion from thence. This council was attended, and 
their resolution signed, by all the chief officers there, among 
whom are some particular favourites, and some men of the 
first quality. Instead of being shocked at this disappointment, 
Byng accompanied it with some wonderfully placid letters, 
in which he notified his intention of retiring under the cannon 
of Gibraltar, in case he found it dangerous to attempt the re- 
lief of Minorca ! These letters had scarce struck their damp 
here, before D'Abreu, the Spanish Minister, received an ac- 
count from France, that Galissoniere had sent word that the 
English fleet had been peeping about him, with exceeding 
caution, for two cm* three days ; that on the 20th of May they 
had scufHed for about three hours, that night had separated 
them, and that to his great astonishment, the English fleet, of 
which he had not taken one vessel, had disappeared in the 
morning. If the world was scandalized at this history, it was 
nothing to the exasperation of the Court, who, on no other 
foundation than an enemy^s report, immediately ordered Ad- 
miral Hawke and Sanders [created an admiral on purpose] to 
bridle and saddle the first ship at hand, and post away to 
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Gibraltar, and to hang and drown Bjng and West, and then 
to send them home to be tried for their hves : and not to be 
too partial to the land, and to be as severe upon good grounds 
as they were upon scarce any, they despatched Lord Tyrawley 
and Lord Panmure upon the like errand over the Generals 
Fowke and Stuart This expedition had so &r a good effect, that 
the mob itself could not accuse the ministry of want of rash- 
ness ; and luckily for the latter, in three days more the same 
canal confirmed the disappearance of the English fleet for 
four days afler the engagement — but behold, we had scarce 
had time to jumble together our sorrow for our situation, and 
our satisfaction for the despatch we had used to repair it, when 
yesterday threw us into a new puzzle. Our spies, the French, 
have sent us intelligence that Galissoniere is disgraced, re- 
called, and La Motte sent to replace him, and that Byng has 
reinforced the garrison of St Phihp's* with — 150 men ! You, 
who are nearer the spot, may be able, perhaps, to unriddle or 
unravel all this confusion ; but you have no notion how it has 
put all our poUtics a-ground ! 

This is not our only quandary ! A message of 40,000/. 
a-year, with an intention of an establishment for a court, and 
an invitation of coming to live at Kensington, has been sent 
to Leicester-fields. The money was very kindly received — 
the proposal of leaving our Lady mother refused in most sub- 
missive terms. It is not easy to enforce obedience ; yet it is 
not pleasant to part with our money for nothing — and yet it is 
thought that will be the consequence of this ill-judged step of 
authority. My dear child, I pity you who are to represent and 
to palliate all the follies of your country ! 

My uncle has got his peerage ; but just when the patent 
was ready, my Lord Privy Seal Gower went out of town, on 
which the old baby wrote him quite an abusive letter, which 

* In the month of June 1756, the Marshal de Richelieu, at the head of sixteen 
thousand men, landed in Minorca, and almost immediately obtained possession 
of the whole island, as well as of the fortress of St. Philip and Port Mahon, the 
population joining him, and the garrison, commanded by General Blakeney, be- 
ing very weak, and not having received the expected succours from Admiral 
Byng.— D. 

YOL. IL—24* 
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my Lord Gower answered with a great deal of wit and severityi 
Lord Ilchester* and Lord Falconbergf are created Earls. 

General Isemberg of the Hessians has already diverted us ; 
he never saw the tide till he came to Southampton ; he was 
alarmed, and seeing the vessel leaning on the shore, he sent 
for his Master of the Horse, and swore at him for overturning 
the ship in landing the horses. Another of them has chal- 
lenged a Hampshire justice, for committing one of his sol- 
diers ; but hitherto both Hessians land Hanoverians are rather 
popular. 

Your brother, whom, if anything, I think better, is set out 
this morning for Bristol. You cannot pray more for its re- 
storing his health than I do. I have just received your's of 
May 28th, to which I make no answer, as all the events 1 
have mentioned are posterior to your accounts. Adieu ! my 
dear Sir. 



LETTER CCLXXX. 

Strawberry-Hill, July 11, 1756. 

I RECEIVE with great satisfaction all your thanks for my 
anxiety about your brother : I love you both so much that no- 
thing can flatter me more than to find I please the one by 
having behaved as I ought to the other — oh, yes, I could be 
much more rejoiced, if this other ceased to want my attentions. 
Bristol began to be of service to him, but he has caught cold | 
there, and been out of order again : he assures me it is over. 
I will give you a kind of happiness : since he was there, he 
tells me, that if he does not find all the benefit he expects, he 
thinks of going abroad. I press this most eagerly, and shall 
drive it on, for I own if he stays another winter in England, I 
shall fear his disorder will fix irremoveably. I will give you 
a commission, which, for his sake, I am sure, you will be at- 
tentive to execute in the perfectest manner. Mr. Fox wants 
four vases of the Volterra alabaster, of four feet high each. 

* Stephen first Earl of Ilchester, eldest surviving son of Sir Stephen Fox. His 
titles were given him, with remainder, in failure of issue male of himself, to his 
younger brother Henry Fox. — D. 

t Thomas Belasyse, fourth Viscount and first Earl of Fauconberg ; died in 
1774.— D. 
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I choose to make over any merit in it to you, and though I 
hate putting you to expense, at which you always catch so 
greedily, when it is to oblige, yet you shall present these. 
Choose the most beautiful patterns, look to the execution, and 
send them with rapidity, with such a letter as your turn for 
doing civil things immediately dictates. 

There is no describing the rage against Byng ; for one day 
we believed him a real Mediterranean Byng.* He has not 
escaped a sentence of abuse, by having involved so many 
officers in his disgrace and his councils of war : one talks 
coolly of their being broke, and that is all. If we may be- 
lieve report, the siege is cooled into a blockade, and we may 
still save Minorca, and, what I think still more of, dear old 
Blakeney.'f What else we shall save or lose I know not. 
The French, we hear, are embarked at Dunkirk — rashly, if 
to come hither ; if to Jersey or Guernsey, uncertain of suc- 
cess — if to Ireland, ora pro nobis ! The Guards are going to 
encamp. I am sorry to say, that with so much serious war 
about our ears, we can't help playing with crackers. Well, 
if the French do come, we shall at least have something for 
all the money we have laid but on Hanoverians and Hessians ! 
The latter, on their arrival, asked honnement^ where the 
French camp was. They could not conceive being sent for 
if it was no nearer than Calais. 

The difficulties in settling the Prince's family are far'from 
surmounted ; the council met on Wednesday night to put the 
last hand to it, but lefl it as unsettled as ever. 

Pray do dare to tell me what French and Austrians say of 
their treaty : we are angry — ^but when did subsidies purchase 
gratitude ? I don't think we have always found that they even 
purchased temporary assistance. France declared, Sweden 
and Denmark aUied to France, Holland and Austria neuter, 
Spain not quite to be depended on, Prussia — how sincerely 

* His father, Lord Torrin^on, had made a great figure there against the 
Spaniards. 

t It was at that time believed that General Blakeney had acted with great 
spirit ; but it appeared afterwards that he had been confined to his bed, and not 
been able to do anything. 
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reconciled ! Would not one think we were menaced with a 
league of Carobray ? When this kind of situation was new to 
me, I did not like it — ^I have lived long enough, and have 
seen enough, to consider all political events as mere histoiy, 
and shall go and see the camps with as unthinking curiosity 
as if I were a simpleton or a new General. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLXXXI. 

Strawberry-Hill, Jaly 24, 1756. 

Because you desire it, I begin a letter to-day, but I don't 
think I shall be able to fill to the bottom of this side. It is in 
answer to your long one of the 3rd — ^in answer ?-^no ; you 
must have patience till next Session before your queries can 
be resolved, and then I believe you will not be very commu- 
nicative of the solutions. In short, all your questions of, 
Why was not Byng sent sooner ? Why not with more ships? 
Why was Minorca not supported earlier ? All these are ques- 
tions which all the world is asking as well as you, and to 
which all the world does not make such civil answers as you 
must, and to which I shall make none, as I really know none. 
The clamour is extreme, and I believe how to reply in Parlia- 
ment will be the chief business that will employ our Ministiy 
for the rest of the summer — ^perhaps some such home and 
personal considerations were occupying their thoughts in the 
winter, when they ought to have been thinking of the Medi- 
terranean. We are still in the dark ; we have nothing but 
the French accounts of the surrender of St. Philip's : we are 
humbled, disgraced, angry. We know as little of Byng, but 
hear that he sailed with the reinforcement before his succes- 
sor reached Gibraltar. If shame, despair, or any human con- 
siderations can give courage, he will surely contrive to achieve 
some great action, or to be knocked on the head — a cannon 
ball must be a pleasant quietus, compared to being torn to 
pieces by an English mob or a House of Commons. I know 
no other alternative, but withdrawing to the Queen of Hun- 
gary, who would fare little better if she were obliged to come 
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liither — ^we are extremely disposed to massacre somebody or 
other, to show we have any courage lefl. You will be plea^ 
sed with a cool sensible speech of Lord Granville to Coloredo, 
the Austrian Minister, who went to make a visit of excuses. 
My Lord Granville interrupted him, and said," Sir, this is 
not necessary ; I understand that the treaty is only of neu- 
trality ; but what grieves me is, that our people will not un- 
derstand it so ; and the prejudice will be so great, that when 
it shall become necessary again, as it will do, for us to sup- 
port your mistress, nobody will then dare to be a Lord 
Granville." 

I think all our present hopes lie in Admiral Boscawen's in- 
tercepting the great Martinico fleet of a hundred and fifty 
sail, convoyed by five men-of-war ; Boscawen has twenty. 
I see our old friend Prince Beauvau behaved well at Mahon. 
Our old diversion, the Countess,* has exhibited herself lately 
to the public exactly in a style you would guess. Having 
purchased and given her Lord's collection of statues to the 
University of Oxford, she has been there at the public act to 
receive adoration. A box was built for her near the Vice- 
Chancellor, where she sat three days together for four hours 
at a time to hear verses and speeches, to hear herself called 
Minerva ; nay, the public orator had prepared an encomium on 
her beauty, but being struck with her appearance, had enough 
presence of mind to whisk his compliments to the beauties 
of her mind. Do but figure her ; her dress had all the tawdry 
poverty and frippery with which you remember her, and I 
dare swear her tympany, scarce covered with ticking, pro* 
duced itself through the slit of her scowered damask robe. 
It is amazing that she did not mash a few words of Latin, as 
she used to fricas^e French and Italian ! or that she did not 
torture some learned simile, like her comparing the tour of 
Sicily, the surrounding the triangle, to squaring the circle ; 
or as when she said it was as difficult to get into an Italian 
coach, as for CsBsar to take Attica, which she meant for 
Utica. Adieu ! I trust by his and other accounts that your 
brother men ds. 

♦ OfPomfret. 
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P. S. The letters I mentioned to you, pretended to be Bow- 
er's, are published, together with a most virulent pamphle ^^ 
but containing affidavits, and such strong assertions of facts! ^ 
as have staggered a great many people. His escape and ac4 , 
count of himself in Italy is strongly questioned. I own I ""^ 
very impatient for the answer he has promised. I admire 
book so much, and see such malice in his accusers, that I 
strongly disposed to wish and think him a good man. I^o,l^, 
for my private satisfaction, inquire and pick up all the an-i^ 
ecdotes you can relating to him, and what is said and thoug* r^ ^ 
of him in Italy. One accusation I am sure is false, his beingv^^ 
a plagiary ; there is no author from whom he could steal that' 
ever wrote a quarter so well. 



LETTER CCLXXXn. 

Arlington-Street, Aug. 29, 1756. 

A JOURNEY of amusement into Yorkshire would excuse my 
not having writ to you above this month, my<lear Sir, but I 
have a better reason, — nothing has happened worth telling 
you. Since the conquest of Minorca, France seems to have 
taken the wisest way for herself, and a sure one too of ruin- 
ing us, by sitting still, and yet keeping us upon our guard, at 
an outrageous expense. Gazettes of all countries announce, 
as you say, almost a League of Cambray against tis ; but the 
best heads think, that after all Europe has profited of our profu- 
sion, they will have the sense only to look on, while France 
and we contend, which shall hereafter be the Universal Mer- 
chant of Venal Princes. If we reckon at all upon the inter- 
nal commotions in France, they have still a better prospec^ 
from ours : we ripen to faction fast. The deamess of com 
has even occasioned insurrections : some of these the Chief 
Justice Willes has quashed stoutly. The r^s have been 
excessive just now, and must occasion more inconveniencies. 
But the warmth on the loss of Minorca h^ opened eveiy 
sluice of opposition that has been so long dammed up. £ven 
Jacobitism perks up those fragments of asses' ears which 
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3 not quite cut to the quick. The city of London and some 
itries have addressed the King and their members on our 
carriages. Sir J. Barnard, who endeavoured to stam the 
3nt of the former, is grown almost as unpopular as B3mg. 
t poor simpleton, confined at Greenwich, is ridiculously 
' and secure, and has even summoned on his behalf a 
tain Young, his warmest accuser. Fowke, who of two 
xadictory orders chose to obey the least spirited, is broke, 
iphlets and satirical prints teem ; the Courts are divided ; 
Ministers quarrel — ^indeed, if they agreed, one should not 
3 much more to expect from them ! the fair situation ! 
do not wonder that you are impertinenced by Richcourt ;* 
'e is nothing so catching as the insolence of a great proud, 
nan'f by a Uttle upstart Minister : the reflection of the sun 
a brass makes the latter the more troublesome of the two. 
four dear brother returns from Bristol this week ; as I fear 
much recovered, I shall have good reason to press his 
ig abroad, though I fear in vain. I will tell you faithfully 
r I have seen him a few days, what I think of him. 
never doubt your zeal in executing any commission I give 
[. The bill shall be paid directly ; it will encourage me to 
)loy you ; but you are generally so dilatory in that part of 
commission, that I have a thousand times decUned asking 
r assistance. Adieu! my dear Sir. 



LETTER CCLXXXin. 

Strawberry-Hill, Sept. 19, 1756. 

PROMISED you an account of your brother as soon as he 
uld return from Bristol, but I deferred it for a week, till I 
Id see him reposed and refreshed, and could judge more 
ly. I do think him much mended ; I do not say recovered. 

looks with colour again, and has got a little flesh, and is 
3 to do much, more than before he went. My Lord Rad- 



Dount Richcourt, a Lorrainer, Prime Miniiiter at Florence for the 

kt Duke. 

The Empress Queen, wife of the Ghreat Duke. 
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nor* thinks he has a great appetite ; I did not perceive it 
when he dined with me. His breath is better, though some- 
timesptroublesome, and he brought back a great cough, which, 
however, is much abated. I think him so much better, that I 
ventured to talk very freely to him upon his own state, and 
though I allowed him mended, I told him plainly that I was 
convinced his case would be irrecoverable, if he did not go 
abroad. At times he swears he will, if he falls back at all ; la 
at others he will not listen to it, but pleads the confusion of ^ 
his affairs. I wish there is not another more insurmountable 
cause, the fury, who not only torments him in this world, but 
is hurrying him into the next. I have not been able to pre- 
vail with him to pass one day or two here with me in tran- 
quiUity. I see his life at stake, I feel for him, for you, for my- 
self; I am desperate about it, and yet know no remedy! I 
can only assure you that I will not see it quietly ; nor would 
any thing check me from going the greatest lengths with 
your sister, whom I think effectually, though perhaps not ma- 
Uciously, a most wicked being, but that I always find it re- 
coils upon your brother. Alas ! what signifies whether she 
murders him from a bad heart or a bad temper T 

Poor Mr. Chute, too, has been grievously ill with the gout- 
he is laid up at his own house,! whither I am going to 
see him. |r 

I feel a little satisfaction that you have an opportunity of re- 
turning Richcourt's insults : who thought that the King of 
Prussia would ever be a rod in our hands 1 For my part, I 
feel quite pleasant, for whether he demolishes the Queen, or ;^ 
the Queen him, can one but find a loophole to let out joy ^ [^ 
Lord Stormont's;]; valet de chambre arrived three days ago ^ 
with an account of his being within four leagues of Dresden.§ ^^ 
He laughs at the King of Poland with so much good breed- ^ 



* John Bodville Robartes, last Earl of Radnor of that fanuly. He lived a! 
Twickenham, and was a friend of Mr. Mann. 

t At the Vine in Hampshire. 

t Minister at Vienna. 

§ This was the King of Prussia's irruption into Saxony, which w&s the con' 
mencement of the terrible Seven Tears' War.— D. 
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ing, and abuses Count Bruhl* with so much contempt, that 
one reconciles to him very fast : however, I don't know what 
to think of his stopping in Saxony. He assures us, that the 
Queen has not 55,000 men, nor magazines, nor money ; but 
why give her time to get away ? As the chance upon the 
long run must be so much against him, and as he has three 
times repeated his offers of desisting if the Empress- Queen 
will pawn her honour (counters to which I wonder he of all 
Kings would trust) that she will not attack him, one must 
beUeve that he thinks himself reduced to this step : but I 
don't see how he is reduced to involve the Russian Empress 
in the quarrel too. He affirms that both intended to demolish 
him — ^but I think I would not accuse • both till at least I had 
humbled one. We are mtich pleased with this expedition, 
but at best it ensures the duration of the war — and I wish we 
don't attend more to that on the Continent than to that on our 
element, especially as we are discouraged a little on the lat- 
ter. You reproach me for not telling you more of B3nQg — 
what can I tell you, my dear child, of a poor simpleton, who 
behaves arrogantly and ridiculously in the most calamitous 
of all situations ? He quarrels with the Admiralty and Mi- 
nistry every day, though he is trying all he can to defer his 
trial. Afler he asked for and had had granted a great num- 
ber of witnesses, he demanded another large set : this has 
been refused him : he is under close confinement, but it will 
be scarce possible to try him before the ParUament meets. 

The rage of addresses did not go far : at present every thing 
is quiet 'Whatever Ministerial politics there are, are in sus- 
pense. The rains are begun, and I suppose will soon dis- 
perse our camps. The Parliament does not meet till the 
middle of November. Admiral Martin, whom I think you 
knew in Italy, died here yesterday, unemployed. This is a 
complete abridgement of all I know, except, that since 
Colonel Jefferies arrived, we think still worse of the land- 
officers on board the fleet, as Boyd passed from St. Philip's 
to the fleet easily and back again. Jefferies (strange that 

• Prime Minister to Augostus King of Poland, tfod Elector of Saiony. 

Vol. n.— 25 
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Lord Tjirawley skould not tell him) cUd not know till be 
landed here what succour had been intended — ^he could not 
refrain from tears. Byng's* brother did die immediately on 
his airival. I shall like to send you Prussian Journals, but 
am much more intent on what relates to your brother. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLXXXrv. 

Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 17, 1756. 

Lentulus (I am going to tell you no old Romsm tale ; he 
is the King of Prussia's aid-de-camp) arrived yesterday, with 
ample confirmation of the victory in Bohemia^ — Are not you 
glad that we have got a victory that we can at least call Conk" 
sin ? Between six and seven thousand Austrians were killed : 
eight Prussian squadrons sustained the achamement^ which 
is said to have been extreme, of thirty-two squadrons of Aus- 
trians : the pursuit lasted from Friday noon till Monday morn- 
ing; both, our countr3mien Brown and KeithJ performed 
wonders — we seem to flourish much when transplanted to 
Germany — -but Germans don't make good manure here! 
The Prussian King writes that both Brown and Piccolomini 
are too strongly intrenched to be attacked. His Majesty ran 
to this victory ; not d la Molwitz.§ He affirms having found 
in the King of .Poland's cabinet ample justification of his 
treatment of Saxony — should not one quere whether he had 
not those proofs || in his hands antecedent to the cabinet? 
The Dauphinessir is said to have flung herself at the King 
of France's feet and begged his protection for her father; 
that he promised '' qu^U le rendroit au centuple au Roi de 
PrusseJ*^ 

* Edward Byn?, yonngest brother of the Admiral. 

t This was the battle of LowosUz, gamed by the Kmy of Prussia o?er the 
Austrians, commanded by Marshal Brown, on the first of October, 1756.— D. 
X Brother of the Earl Marechal. 

f The King of Prussia was said to have fled fi>om his first battle, tbou^ it 
proved a victory. 

II He had procured copies of all Count Bruhl's dispatches by bribing a Se- 
cretary. 

IT The tMctjnA wife of the Dauphin was dani^ter of Augustas King of Poltod. 
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Peace is made between the courts of Kensingtoa end Kew : 
Lord Bute,* who had no visible employment at the latter, and 
jei whose office was certainly no sinecure, is to be Groom of 
the Stole to (he Prince of Wales ; which satisfies. The rest 
of the family will be named before the birth-day — but I don't 
know how, as soon as one wound is closed another breaks 
out ! Mr. Fox, extremely discontent at having no power, no 
confidence, no favour, (all entirely ^igrossed by the old Mo- 
nopolist! ) has asked leave to resign. It is not yet granted. 
If Mr. Pitt will— or can, accept the seals, probably Mr. Fox 
will be indulged, — if Mr. Pitt will not — why then, it is impos- 
sible to tell you what will happen. Whatever happens on 
such an emergency, with the ParUament so near, with no time 
for considering measures, with so bad a past, and so much 
worse a future, there certainly is no duration or good in pros- 
pect. Unless the King of Prussia will take our afiairs at 
home as well as abroad to nurse, I see no possible recovery 
for us — and you may believe, when a doctor like him is ne-> 
cessary, I should be full as willing to die of the distemper. 

Well ! and so you think we are imdone ! — not at all ; if 
folly and extravagance are sjnnptoms of a nation's being at 
the height of their glory, as afler-observers pretend that they 
are forerunners of its ruin, we never were in a more flourish- 
ing situation. My Lord Rockingham;]; and my nephew Lord 
Orford have made a match of five hundred pounds, between 
five turkeys and five geese, to run from Norwich to London. 
Don't you believe in the transmigration of souls ? And are 
not you convinced that this race is between Marquis Sardap 
napalus and Earl Heliogabalus ? And don't you pity the 
poor Asiatics and Italians who comforted themselves on their 
resurrection with being geese and turkeys ? ' 

Here's another symptom of our glory ! The Irish Speaker 
Mr. Ponsonby,§ has been reposing himself at JVewmarket : 
George Selwyn seeing him toss about bank-bills at the hazard- 

* John Stuart Earl of Bute, who played so conspicuous a part in the succeed- 
ing reign. — D. 

t The Duke ofNoweastle. 

X Charles Wentworth, second Marquis of Rockingham. 

§ The Right Hon. John Ponsonby, brother of Lord BessboiOMtlb.— D, 
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table, said, ^' How easily the Speaker passes the moneys 

biUs !" 

Tou, who live at Florence among vulgar vices and tame 
slavery, will stare at these accounts. Pray be acquainted 
with your own country, while it is in its lustre. In a regular 
monarchy the folly of the Prince gives the tone ; in a down- 
right tyranny, folly dares give itself no airs ; it is in a wanton 
overgrown Commonwealth that whim and debauchery intrigue 
best together. Ask me which of these governments I prefer 
—-oh ! the last— only I fear it is the least durable. 

I have not yet thanked you for your letter of Sept 18th, 
with the accounts of the Genoese treaty and of the Pretender's 
quarrel with the Pope — ^it is a squabble worthy a Stuart 
Were he here, as absolute as any Stuart ever wished to be, 
who knows with all his bigotry but he might favour us with a 
reformation and the downfall of the Mass 1 The ambition of 
making a Duke of York Vice-chancellor of Holy Churdi 1 
would be as good a reason for breaking with Holy Church, as 
Harry the Eighth's was for quarrelling with it, because it would 
not excuse him from going to bed to his sister, after it bad 
given him leave. 

I wish I could tell you that your brother mends ! indeed I 
don't think he does ; nor do I know what to say to him ; I 
liave exhausted both arguments and entreaties, and yet if 
I thought either would avail, I would gladly recommence 
them. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLXXXV. 

Arlington-Street, Nov. 4, 1756. 

I DESIRED your brother last week to tell you that it was in 
vain for me to write while every thing was in such confusion. 
The chaos is just as far from being dispersed now ; I only 
write to tell you what has been its motions. One of the 
Popes, I think, said soon aflerhis accession, he did not think 
it had been so easy to govern. What would he have thought 
of such a nation as this, engaged in a formidable war, with- 
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out any government at all, literally, for above a fortnight !— 
The foreign ministers have not attempted to transact any 
business since yesterday fortnight.— For God's sake what do 
other countries say of us 1 — ^but hear the progress of our inter- 
ministerium. 

When Mr. Fox had declared his determination of resigning, 
great offers were sent to Mr. Pitt ; his demands were much 
greater, accompanied with a total exclusion of the Duke of 
Newcastle. Some of the latter's friends would have persuaded 
him, as the House of Commons is at his devotion, to have un 
dertaken the government against both Pitt and Fox: but 
fears preponderated. Yesterday se'nnight his Grace declared 
his resolution of retiring, with all that satisfaction of mind 
which must attend a roan whom not one man of sen^e will 
trust any longer. The King sent for Mr. Fox, and bid him try 
if Mr. Pitt would join him. The latter without any hesitation 
refused. In this perplexity the Ring ordered the Duke of 
Devonshire to try to compose some Ministry for him, and 
sent him to Pitt, to try to accommodate with Fox. Pitt with 
a list of terms, a little modified, was ready to engage, but on 
condition that Fox should have no employment in the Cabinet. 
Upon this plan negotiations have been carrying on for ikns 
week. Mr. Pitt and Mr. Legge, whose whole party consists 
of from twelve to sixteen persons, exclusive of Leicester- 
house, (of that presently) concluded they were entering on 
the Government as Secretary of State and Chancellor of the 
Exchequer ; but there is so great unwillingness to give it up 
totally into their hands, that all manner of expedients have 
been projected to get rid of their proposals, or to limit their 
power. Thus the case stands at this instant : the Parhament 
has been put off for a fortnight, to gain time — ^the Lord knows 
whether that will suffice to bring on any sort of temper ! In 
the mean time the Government stands still ; pray Heaven the 
war may too ! You will wonder how fifteen or sixteen per- 
sons can be of such importance. In the first place their im- 
portance has been conferred on them, and has been notified 
to the nation by these concessions and messages ; next, Mi- 
norca is gone, Oswego gone, the nation is in a fermeikV, ^Q>m^ 

Vol. II.— 26* 
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very great indiscretions in delivering a Hanoverian soldier 
from prison by a warrant jfrom the Secretary of State have 
raised great difficulties ; instructions from counties, boroughs, 
especially from the City of London^ in the style of 1641, and 
reedly in the spirit of 1715^ and 1745, have raised a great 
flame ; and lastly, the countenance of Leicester-house, which 
Mr. Pitt is supposed to have, and which Mr. Legge thinks 
he has, all these tell Pitt that he may command such numbers 
without doors, as may make the majorities within the house 
tremble. 

Leicester-house is by some thought inclined to more pacific 
measures. Lord Bute's being established Groom of the 
Stole has satisfied. — They seem more occupied in disobliging 
all their new Court, than in disturbing the King's. Lord 
Huntingdon, the new Master of the Horse to the Prince, and 
Lord Pembroke, one of his Lords, have not been spoken to 
-—Alas ! if the present storms should blow over, what seeds 
for new ! You must guess at the sense of this paragraph, 
which it is difficult, at least improper to explain to you ; though 
you could not go into a coffee-house here, where it would not 
be interpreted to you. One would think all those little poli- 
ticians had been reading the memoirs of the minority of 
Louis XIV. 

There has been another great difficulty : the season oblig- 
ing all camps to break up, the poor Hanoverians have been 
forced to continue soaking in theirs. The country magistrates 
have been advised that they are not obliged by law to billet 
foreigners on public houses, and have refused. Transports 
were yesterday ordered to carry away the Hanoverians !— 
there are eight thousand men taken from America ! for I am 
sure we can spare none from hence. The negligence and 
dilatoriness of the Ministers at home, the wickedness of our 
West Indian Governors, and the httle-minded quarrels of the 
regulars and irregular forces, have reduced our affairs in that 
part of the world to a most deplorable state. Oswego, often 
times more importance even than Minorca, is so annihilated 
that we cannot learn the particulars ! 

* Meaning that the KcoUtM etcited the d&mour. 



TO Sm HORACE MANN, 206 

My dear Sir, what a present and future picture have I given 
yon ! The details are infinite, and what I have neither time, 
nor, for many reasons, the imprudence to send by the 
post : your good sense will but too well lead you to develope 
them. The crisis is most melancholy and alarming. I re- 
member two or three years ago I wished for more active times, 
and for events to furnish our correspondence. I think I could 
write you a letter almost as big as my Lord Clarendon's His- 
tory. What a bold man is he who shall undertake the Ad- 
ministration ! How much shall we be obliged to him ! How 
mad is he, whoever is ambitious of it ! Adieu ! 

P. S. Mention the receipt ofthis, and of what letters of mine 
you have had lately. 

LETTER CCLXXXVI. 

Arlington-Street, Nov. 13, 1756. 

Your brother has told you that Mr. Pitt accepts your 
southern province, yielding to leave Lord Holdemess in the 
northern. I don't know what calm you at this distance may 
suppose this will produce ; I should think little ; for though 
the Duke of Newcastle resigned on Thursday, and Mr. Fox 
resigns to-day, the chief friends of each remain in place ; and 
Mr. Pitt accedes with so little strength, that his success 
seems very precarious. If he Hanoverizes, or checks any 
inquiries, he loses his popularity, and falls that way ; if he 
humours the present rage of the people, he provokes two 
powerful factions. His only chance seems to depend on join- 
ing with the Duke of Newcastle, who is most offended with 
Fox : but after Pitt's personal exclusion of his GracC) and 
considering Pitt's small force, it may not be easy for him to 
be accepted there. I foresee nothing but confusion : the new 
system is composed of such discordant parts, that it can pro- 
duce no harmony. Though the Duke of Newcastle, the 
Chancellor,* Lord Anson, and Fox quit, yet scarce one of 
their friends is discarded. The very cement seems disjunc- 
tive ; I mean the Duke of Devonshire,! who takes the Trea- 

* Lord Hardwicke. 

t William Cavendish, fourth Duke of Deyonshire. 
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sury. If he acts cordially, he disobliges his intimate friend 
Mr. Fox ; if he does not, he offends Pitt* These little rea- 
sonings will give you lights though very insufficient for giv- 
ing you a clear idea of the most perplexed and complicate 
situation that ever was. Mr. Legge returns to be Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, and Sir George L3rttelton is indemnified 
with a peerage. The Duke of Newcastle has got his duke- 
dom entailed on Lord Lincoln.^ The seals are to be in 
commission, if not given to a Lord Keeper. Your friend 
Mr. Doddingtonl is out again for about the hundred and fifti- 
eth time. The rest of the Hst is pretty near settled ; you shall 
have it as soon as it takes place. I should tell you that Lord 
Temple is First Lord of the Admiralty. 

Being much too busy to attend to such trifles as a war and 
America, we know mighty little of either. The massacre at 
Oswego happily proves a romance : part of the two regiments 
that were made prisoners there are actually arrived at Ply- 
mouth, the provisions at Quebec being too scanty to admit 
additional numbers. The King of Prussia is gone into win- 
ter quarters, but disposed in immediate readiness. One hears 
that he has assured us, that if we will keep our fleet in good 
order, he will find employment for the rest of our enemies. 
Two days ago, in the midst of all the ferment at Court, Colo- 
redo, the Austrian Minister, abruptly demanded an audience, 
in which he demanded our Quotas — I suppose the King told 
him that whenever he should have a Ministry again, he wouU 
consult them. I will tell you my comment on this : the Em- 
press Queen, who is scrupulous on the ceremonial of mis- 
chief, though she so easily passes over the reality and ingra- 
titude, proposes, I imagine, on a refusal which she deserves 
and has drawn upon her, to think herself justified in assisting 
France in some attempts on us from the coast of Flanders. I 
have received yours of October 23rd, and am glad the Eng- 
lish showed a proper disregard of Richcourt. Thank you a 



* Henry Clinton, Earl of Lincoln, nephew of the Duke of Newcastle, ind 
married to his cousin, eldest daughter and coheiress of Mr, Henry Pelham, the 
Duke's brother. 

t George Bubb Doddinglon, cTe«\e^ 'Lot^'NlAV^vct&A\!^ \K« following reign. 
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thousand times for your goodness to Mr. and Mrs. Dick : it 
ohUges me exceedingly, and I am sure will be most grateful 
:o Lady Henry Beauclerc. 

I don't know what to answer to that part about your brother : 
rou think and argue exactly as I have done ; would I had not 
ound it in vain — but, my dear child, you and I have never been 
oarried, and are sad judges ! As to your elder brother's in- 
erposition, I wish he had tenderness enough to make him ar- 
itrary ! I beg your pardon, but he is fitter to marry your sister 
lian to govern her. Yom* brother Gal. certainly looks better ; 
et I think of him just as you do, and by no means trust to so 
dlacious a distemper. Indeed I teaze him to death to take 
. resolution, but to no purpose ! In short, my dear Sir, they 
je melancholy words, but I can neither flatter you publicly 
Lor privately ; England is undone, and your brother is not to 
le persuaded. Yet I hope the former will not be quite given 
p ; and I shall certainly neglect nothing possible with regard 
the latter. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCLXXXVII. 

Stmwberry-Hill, Nov. 29, 1756. 

No material event has yet happened under the new Admi- 
istration ; indeed it has scarce happened itself : your new 
naster, Mr. Pitt, has been confined in the country with the 
out, and came to town but within these two days. The world, 
^o love to descry policy in every thing, and who have always 
)ved to find it in Mr. Pitt's illnesses, were persuaded that his 
uccess was not perfect enough, and that he even hesitated 
rhether he should consummate. He is still so lame that he 
annot go to Court — to be sure the King must go to him ! He 
ikes the seals on Saturday ; the Parliament meets on Thurs- 
ay, but will adjourn for about ten days for the re-elections. 
?he new Ministers are so little provided with interest in 
oroughs, that it is almost an administration out of Parliament. 
Ir. Fox has already attacked their seats, and has undermind- 
1 Dr. Hay, one of the new Admiralty in Stockbridge : this 
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angers extremely. The Duke of Newcastle is already hang 
ing out a white flag to Pitt ; hut there is so little disposition ii 
that quarter to treat, that they have employed one Evans, : 
lawyer, to draw up articles of impeachment against Lord An 
son. On the other hand they show great tenderness to Byn§ 
who has certainly been most inhumanly and spitefully treat 
ed by Anson. Byng's trial is not yet appointed. Lor 
Effingham, Comwallis, and Stuart are arrived, and are to ha? 
their conduct examined this day se'nnight by three Genen 
Officers. In the mean time the King, of his own motion, ha 
given a red riband and an Irish barony to old Blakeney, wh 
has been at Court in a hackney coach with a foot-soldier be 
hind it As he has not only lost his government, but as fa 
was bed-rid while it was losing, these honours are a Httle rid 
culed : we have too many governors that will expect titles, 
losses are pretensions! Mr. Obrien is made Earl of The 
mond :* my Lady Townshendl rejoices ; she says he ha 
family enough to re-estabhsh the dignity of the Irish peerage, t 
which of late nothing but brewers and poulterers have bee; 
raised ; that she expected every day to receive a bill from he 
fishmonger, signed Lord Mount- Shrimp ! 

I promised you a list of the changes when they should h 
complete. They are very conveniently ready to fill tl^e res 
of my letter. 

In the room of 
Duke of Devonshire, Duke of Newcastle, 

^ r fMr. Legge, Chancellor of Exchequer. ♦Sir G. Lytteltoo, a Peer 

g J ♦Mr. Nugent, Of the Old Treasury. 

2» I Lord Duncannon, Mr. Fumese, dead. 

^ [fMr. J. Grenville, ♦Mr. Obrien, Irish Earf- 

Mr. W. Pitt, Secretary of State. Mr. Fox. 

Lord Buckingham, Lord of Bedchamber. Lord Fitzwilliam, dead. 

ITMr. Edgcumbe, ComptroUV of Household. Lord Buckingham. 

^1 Captain of Pensioners. Late Lord Buckiogbtm. 

ITLord Bateman, Treasurer of Household. Lord Berkeley. 

♦ Percy Windham Obrien, second son of Sir William Windham by a daufk 
ter of Charles Duke of Somerset. The Earl of Thomond, who had marriw 
another daughter, left his estate to this Mr. Windham, his wife's nephew, « 
condition of his taking the name of Obrien. 

t Ethelreda Harrison, mother of George Lord Townshend and the fiunooi 
Charles Townshend. She was a celebrated wit. 



ft 
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fMr. George GkenviUe, Treamirer of the Navy. TMr. Doddinftoa. 

fMr. Potter, Joint Paymaster. ^Lord DarlingtoiL 

fMr. Martin, Secretary of Treasury. ♦Mr. West. 

fSir Richard Lsrttelton, Master of Jewel Office. *Lord Breadalbaae. 

"^Lord Breadalbane, Justice in Eyre. *Lord Sandys. 

'^Lord Sandys, SpeakVofHouseofLords. '''Lord Chancellor. 

Lord Chief JusticeWilles,^ r% • > <> .1. 

tJud,e WUmot, lCommM8»ne« of the ^^^ ^^^^^^ 

Baron Smyth, J Oreat Sed. 

'fLord Temple, '''Lord Anson. 

Admiral Boscawen, before. 

fAdmiral West, '('Admiral Rowley. 

f Dr. Hay, Lord Duncannon. 

fMr. Elliott, HLord Bateman. 

fMr. Hunter, Lord Hyde. 

t John Pitt, ITMr.IEdgcumbe. 
But John Pitt is to resign again, and be made Paymaster of the Marines, to 
make room for Admiral Forbes. 

fCharles Townshend, Treasr^r of the Chambers- 1 ^^^^^'~'^' ^°*" 

This last is not done ; as Mr. Townshend cannot be re- 
chosen at Yarmouth, he only consents to accept, provided 
another borough can be found for him — this does not appear 
very easy. 

The Duke of Newcastle has advertised in all the news- 
papers, that he retires without place or pension : here is a 
list of his disinterestedness. The reversion of his dukedom 
for Lord Lincoln : this is the only duchy bestowed by the 
present King : on my father's resignation, the new Ministers 
did prevail to have dukedoms offered to Lord Northampton 
and Lord Ailesbury; but both declined, having no sons. 
Mr. Shelley, the Duke's nephew, has the reversion of Arun- 
del's place : Mr. West has a great reversion for himself and 
his son : your httle waxen friend. Tommy Pelham, has ano- 
ther reversion in the Customs. Jones, the Duke's favourite 
Secretary, aud nephew of the late Chancellor, has another. 
Not to mention the English barony for Sir George Lyttelton, 
and the Irish earldom for Mr. Obrien. 

The Garters are given to the Duke of Devonshire, to 
Lord Carlisle,^ Lord Nortemberland, and (to my great sa- 
tisfaction) to Lord Hertford. 

* Henry Howard fourth Earl of Carlisle.— D. 
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Oh ! I should explain the marks : the * signifies of 
Newcastle and Hardwick faction ; the f of Pitt's ; the " 
Fox's. You will be able by these to judge a little of 
strange a medley the new government is composed ! co 
quently, how durable ! 

I was with your brother this morning at Richmond 
thinks himself better ; I do not think him worse ; but ji 
by your own feeling if that is enough to content me. ] 
that your brother and your country may mend a little fas 
I dread the winter for him, and the summer for Engla 
Adieu ! 

P. S. Since I have finished this, I receive your's of ^ 
13th, with the account of Richcourt's illness. What! 
are forced to have recourse to apoplexies and deaths for 
volutions ! We make nothing of changing our Minister 
every fall of the leaf. 

My Lord Huntingdon (who, by the way, loves you 
does you justice,) has told me one or two very good I 
mots of the Pope :* I have always had a great partialit)/ 
the good old man : I desire you will tell me any anecdotei 
stories of him that you know : I remember some of his s 
ings with great humour and wit. You can never oblige 
more than by anecdotes of particular people — but you 
indeed always good in that and every other way. 



LETTER CCLXXXVIII. 

Strawbeny-Hill, Dec. 8, 1756 

Your poor brother desires me to write to you to-day, 
he is in bed and not able. He went to town last wee 
caught cold, and returned with a fever. He has been drin 
ing tar- water since the middle of November, at the persu 
sion of your elder brother and his Richmond friends. I 
deed he had gone through the whole course of drugs to i 
purpose. There is a great eruption to-day in most parts 

* Prospero Lambertini, called Benedict the Fourteenth. 
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his body, ndiich diey think will be of great service to him. 
In my own opinion, he is so wecdk, that I am in great appre- 
hensions for him. He is very low-spirited, and yet thinks 
himself much better to-day. Your brother Ned was sur- 
prised at my being so alarmed, as they had considered this 
as a most fortunate crisis — but I have much difficulty in per- 
suading myself to be so sanguine. As we have a recess for 
a few days, I shall stay here till Saturday, and see your bro- 
ther again, and will tell you my opinion again. Tou see I 
don't deceive you : if that is any satisfaction, be assured that 
nobody else would give you so bad an account, as I find all 
his family have new hopes of him : would to God I had ! 

Oiir first day of ParUament passed off harmoniously ; but 
in the House of Lords there was an event. A clause of 
thanks for having sent for the Hanoverians had crept into the 
address of the Peers — by Mr. Fox's means, as the world 
thinks : Lord Temple came out of a sick bed to oppose it. 
Next day there was an alarm of an intention of instating the 
same clause in our address. Mr. Pitt went angry to court, pro- 
testing that he would not take the Seals, if any such motion 
passed : it was sunk. Next day he accepted — and the day after, 
Mr. Fox, extremely disgusted with the Duke of Devonshire for 
preferences shown to Mr. Pitt, retired into the country. The 
Parliament is adjourned for the re-elections ; and Mr. Pitt, 
who has pleased in the closet, is again laid up with the gout . 
We meet on Monday, when one shall be able to judge a little 
better of the temper of the winter. The Duke of Bedford 
is to be Lord Lieutenant of Ireland — ^no measure of peace ! 
Not to mention his natural warmth, everybody is sensible 
that he is only placed* there to traverse Pitt. 

Your brother and I are uneasy about your situation : when 
we are treated insolently at Leghorn, to what are we sunk ! 
Can Mr. Pitt or the King of Prussia find a panacea for all 
our disgraces 1 Have you seen Voltaire's epigram ? 

Rivaux du Vainqueur de PEuphrate, 

L'Onclet and le Neveu;| 
L*uii fait la guerre en pirate, 

L^autre en partie bleue. 

♦ At the instigation of Fox. f George II. X The ISxa^ ot Pni^att.. 
YoL. 11.-26 
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It 18 yeij insipid ! It seems to me* as if Uncle and JVepfccts 
could furnish a better epigram; unless their reconcilialioo 
deadens wit Besides, I don't beheve that the Uncle of these 
lines means at all to be like Alexander, who never was intro- 
duced more pompously for the pitiful end of supplying a 

rhyme. 

Is it true what we see in the gazettes, that the Pantheon is 
tumbled down 1 Am not I a very Goth, who always thought K 
it a dismal clumsy performance, and could never discoyer L 
any beauty in a strange mass of light poured perpendicularly l^ 
into a circle of obsciuity ? 

Adieu ! I wish you may hope more with your elder bro- 
ther, than tremble with me I 






V 



LETTER CCLXXXIX. 

Arlington-Street, Dec. 16. 175«. 

It will be easier for you, I fear, to guess, than for me to 
describe what I have felt for these last six days ! Your dear 
brother is still alive ; it is scarce possible he should be sOy 
when you receive this. I wrote to you this day se'imight, 
the day afler I saw him last. On that day and Friday I re- 
ceived favourable messages. I went myself on Saturday as 
I had promised him — ^how shocked I was at seeing your bro- 
ther Ned and a lawyer come to the chaise : the former told 
me that poor Gal. had desired the lawyer to settle his affairs, 
which were then in agitation ; you may imagine I did not 
choose to add the tender sensations of seeing me, to what he 
was then feeling ! I saw our doom too plainly, though your 
brother Ned still had hopes. Every day confirmed my fears ; 
however, I could not bear my anxiety, and went to Richmond 
to-day« with as much horror as persons must go to execution, 
yet determined to see Gal. if I found that he had expressed 
the least desire of it. — Alas ! he has scarce had moments of 
sense since Sunday morning — ^how can I bring myself to say 
of so dreadful a situation, that it is my greatest consolation ! 

^ Mr. Walpole bad had a great quarrel with his Uncle Horatio. 
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But I could not support the thought of his remaining sensi- 
ble of death with all those anxious attentions about him which 
have composed his whole life ! Oh ! my dear child, what 
rash wretches are heroes, compared to this brother of yours ! 
Nothing ever equalled his cool solicitude for his family and 
friends. "What an instance am I going to repeat to you ! 
His most unhappy life was poisoned by the dread of leaving 
his children and fortune to be torn to pieces by his frantic 
wife, whose settiements entitled her to thirds. On Friday, 
perceiving her alarmed by his danger, he had the amazing 
presence of mind and fortitude to seize that only moment of 
tenderness, and prevailed on her to accept a jointure. He 
instantly despatched your brother Ned to London for his law- 
yer, and by five o'clock on Saturday, after repeated struggles 
of passion on her side, the whole was finished. — Dear Gal, 
he could not speak, but he lifled up his hands in thanks ! 
Wbile he had any sense, it^was employed in repeated kind- 
nesses, particularly to your brother James — he had ordered a 
codicil, but they have not found a sufficient interval to get it 
signed ! 

i My dearest Sir, what an afflicting letter am I forced to write 
to you ! but I flatter myself, you will bear it better from me, 
than from any other person : and affectionate as I know you, 
could I deprive you or myself of the melancholy pleasure of 
relating such virtues 1 My poorest, yet best consolation is, 
that, though I think his obstinacy in not going abroad, and ill 
management, may have hurried his end, yet nothing could 
have saved him ; his lungs are entirely gone. But how will 
you be amazed at what I am going to tell you ! His wretched 
wife is gone mad — at least your brother Ned and the physi- 
cian are persuaded so — I cannot think so well of her. — I see 
her in so diabolical a light, that I cannot help throwing false- 
hood into the account — but let us never mention her more. 
What little more I would say, for I spare your grief rather 
than indulge my own, is, that I beseech you to consider me 
as more and more your friend : I adored Gal. and will heap 
afiection on that I already have for you. I feel your situation, 
and beg of you to manage me with no delicacy, but confide 
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all your fears and wishes and wants to me — ^if I could be ca* 
pable of neglecting you, write to Gal.'s image that will for ever 
hve in a memory most grateful to him. 

You will be Uttle disposed or curious to hear politics ; y^ 
it must import you always to know the situation of your coun- 
try, and it never was less settled. Mr. Pitt is not yet able to at- 
tend the House, therefore no inquiries are yet commenced. The 
only thing like business has been the affair of preparing quar- 
ters for the Hessians, who are soon to depart ; but the Tories 
have shown such attachment to Mr. Pitt on this occasioD, 
that it is almost become a Whig point to detain them. The 
breach is so much widened between Mr. Pitt and Mr. Fox, 
and the latter is so warm, that we must expect great violences. 
The Duke of Newcastle's party lies quiet ; one of the others 
must join it. The new Ministers have so little weight, that 
they seem determined at least not to part with their popularity : 
the new Secretary of State* is to attack the other. Lord H(^ 
derness, on a famous letter of his sent to the Mayor of Maid- 
stone, for releasing a Hanoverian soldier, committed for theft 
You may judge what harmony there is ! 

Adieu, my dear Sir ! How much I pity you, and how much 
you ought to pity me ! Imitate your brother's finnness of 
mind, and bear his loss as well as you can. Tou have too 
much merit not to be sensible of his, and then it will be im- 
possible for you to be soon comforted. 



LETTER CCXC. 

Arlington-Street, Dec. 23, 1756. 

I KNOW I can no more add to your concern than to my owDf 
by giving you the last account of your dear brother, who put 
a period to our anxious suspense in the night between the 
20th and 21st. For the five last days he had little ghmmer- 
ings of amendment, that gave hopes to some of his friends, 
terror to me, who dreaded his sensibihty coming to itself! 
When I had given up his life, I could not bear the return of 

♦Pitt. 
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his tenderness ! Sure he had felt enough for his friends — yet 
he would have been anxious for them if he had recovered his 
senses. He has left your brothers Edward, James, and Foote,* 
his executors ; to his daughters 7600/. a-piece, and the en- 
tail of his estate in succession — ^to a name I beg we may ne- 
ver mention, 700/. a-year, 4000/. and his furniture, &c. Your 
brother James, a very worthy mnn, though you never can 
have two Gals, desired me to give you this account — ^how sad 
a return for the two letters I have received from you this 
week ! Be assured, my dear Sir, that nothing could have 
saved his life. For your sake and my own I hurry from this 
dreadful subject — not for the amusement of either, or that I 
have any thing to tell you : my letter shall be very short, for 
I am stabbing you with a dagger used on myself I 

Mr. Pitt has not been able to return to Parliament for the 
gout, which has prevented our having one long day ; we ad- 
journ to-morrow for a fortnight ; yet scarce to meet then for 
business, as a call of the House is not appointed till the 20th 
of January ; very late indeed, were any inquiries probable : 
this advantage I hope will be gained, that our new ministers 
will have a month's time to think on their country. 

Adieu ! my dear Sir, this letter M^as necessary for me to 
write — 1 find it as necessary to finish it. 



LETTER CCXCI. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 6, 1757« * 

I LivR in dread of receiving your unhappy letters! I 
am sensible how many, many reasons you have to lament 
your dear brother : yet your long absence will prevent the 
loss of him from leaving so sharp a sting as it would have 
done had you seen as much of him as I have of late years ! 
When I wrote to you, I did not know his last instance of love 
to you ;'\ may you never have occasion to use it ! 

* Mr. Foote married the second sister of Mr. Mann, as his brother, a clergy- 
inan, aderwards did the third. 

t Mr. Gal. Mann left an annuity to hb brother Sir Horace, in case he wer« 
recalled from Florence. 

Vol. II.— 26* 
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I wish I could tell you any politics to abstract your thoughts 
from your concern ; but just at present all political conversa- 
tion centres in such a magazine of abuse, as was scarce ever 
paralleled. Two papers, called the Test and Cowteat^ a{^ear 
every Saturday, the former against Mr. Pitt, the latter against 
Mr. Fox, which makes me recollect Fogs and Craftsmen as 
harmless libels. The authors are not known ; Doddingtou*^ 
is beheved to have the chief hand in the Test, which is much 
the best, unless virulence is to bestow the laurel. He has 
been turned out by the opposite faction, and has a new op- 
portunity of revenge, being just become a widower. The 
best part of his fortune is entailed on Lord Temple if he has 
no son ; but I suppose he would rather marry a female haw- 
ker than not propagate children and lampoons. Tliere is 
another paper, called the Monitor^ written by one Dr. Sheb- 
bear, who made a pious resolution of writing himself into a 
place or the pillory, but having miscarriedl in both views, is 
wreaking his resentment on the late Chancellor, who might 
have gratified him in either of his objects. The Parliament 
meets to-morrow, but as Mr. Pitt cannot yet walk, we are not 
likely soon to have any business. Admiral Byng's trial has 
been in agitation above these ten days, and is supposed an af- 
fair of length : I think the reports are rather unfavourable to him, 
though I do not find that it is believed that he will be capitally 
punished. I will tell you my sentiments, I don't know whe- 
ther judicious or not ; it may perhaps take a great deal of time 
to prove he was not a coward ; I should think it would not 
take half an hour to prove he had behaved bravely. 

Your old royal guest King Theodore is gone to the place 
which it is said levels Kings and beggars ; an unnecessaiy 
journey for him, who had already fallen from the one to the 
other : I think he died somewhere in the Hberties of the 
Fleet.J 

' * George Bubb DoddtngtoD, Eki. This report was not confirmed. 

t He did write himself into a pillory before the conclusion of that reign, and 
into a pension at the beginning of the next, for one and the same kind of merit, 
writing against King WUliam and the Revolution. 

I See an account of his death, and the monument and epitaph erected for him, 
in Mr. W.'s fugitive pieces. 
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Liord Lyttelton has received his things, and is much con- 
tent with them : this leads me to trouble you with another, I 
hope trifling, commission ; will you send me a case of the best 
drams for Lord Hertford, and let me know the charge 1 

You must take this short letter only as an instance of mj 
attention to you ; I would write, though I knew nothing to 
tell you. 



LETTER CCXCn. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 17, 1757. 

I AM still, my dear Sir, waiting for your melancholy letters, 
not one of which has yet reached me. I am impatient to 
know how you bear your misfortune, though I tremble at 
what I shall feel from your expressing it ! Except good Dr. 
Cocchi, what sensible friend have you at Florence to share 
and moderate your unhappiness ? — ^but I will not renew it : 
I will hurry to tell you any thing that may amuse it — and yet 
what is that any thing ? Mr. Pitt, as George Selwyn says, 
has again taken to his Lit de Justice ; he has been once with 
the King, but not at the House ; the day before yesterday 
the gout flew into his arm, and has again laid him up : I am 
so particular in this, because all our transactions, or rather our 
inactivity, hang upon the progress of his distemper. Mr. Pitt 
and every thing else have been forgot for these five days, ob- 
scured by the news of the assassination of the King of France. 
I don't pretend to tell you any circumstances of it, who must 
know them better than, at least as well as I can ; war and the 
sea don't contribute to dispel the clouds of lies that involve 
such a business. The letters of the foreign ministers, and 
ours from Brussels, say he has been at council ; in the city 
he is believed dead : I hope not ! We should make a bad 
exchange in the Dauphin. Though the King is weak and 
irresolute, I believe he does not want sense : weaknessy bi- 
gotry, and some sense, are the properest materials for keep- 
ing alive the disturbances in that country, to which this blow, 
if the man was any thing but a madmant ^wV)! coii\fiD>\x\A« 
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The despotic and holy stupidity* of the successor would quash 
the Parliament at once. He told his father about a year ago, 
that if he was king the liext day, and the Pope should bid him 
lay down his crown, he would. They tell or make a good an- 
swer for the father, " And if he was to bid you t€ike the crown 
from me^ would you ?" We have particular cause to say 
masses for the father : there is invincible aversion between 
him and the young Pretender, whom, it is believed, nothing 
could make him assist. You may judge what would make the 
Dauphin assist him ! he was one day reading the reign of 
Nero : he said, " J^Iafoi, c^etoit le plus grand scelerat quifltl 
jamais ; il ne lui manquoit que d'etre JansenisteJ*^ I am griev- 
ing for my favouritet the Pope, whom we suppose dead, at 
least I trust he was superannuated when they drew from him 
the late Bull enjoining the admission of the Unigenitus on pain 
of damnation ; a step how unlike all the amiable moderation 
of his life ! In my last I told you the death of another mon- 
arch, for whom in our time you and I have interested ourselves, 
King Theodore. He had just taken the benefit of the act 
of insolvency, and went to the Old Bailey for that purpose: 
in order to it, the person applying gives up all his effects to 
his creditors : His Majesty was asked what effects he had? 
He replied nothing but the kingdom of Corsica — and it is 
actually registered for the benefit of the creditors. You maj 
get it intimated to the Pretender, that if he has a mind to heap 
titles upon the two or three medals he coins, he has nothing to 
do but to pay King Theodore's debts, and he may have very 
good pretensions to Corsica. As soon as Theodore was at 
liberty, he took a chair and went to the Portuguese minister, 
but did not find him at home : not having sixpence to pay, he 
prevailed on the chairmen to carry him to a tailor he knew in 
Soho, whom he prevailed upon to harbour him ; but he fell 
sick the next day and died in three more. 

Byng's trial continues ; it has gone ill for him, but mends; 

* The Dauphin, son of Louitt XV ., had been bred a bigot, but as he by n« 
means wanted sense, he got over the prejudices of his education, and before b« 
died had far more liberal sentiments. 

t Prospero Lambertini, by the name of Benedict XIY. See Mr. Walpok's 
inscription on his picture. 
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it is the general opinion that he will come off for some severe 
censure. 

fiower's first part of his reply is published : he has pinned 
a most notorious falsehood about a Dr. Aspinwall on his 
enemies, which must destroy their credit, and will do him 
more service than what he has yet been able to prove about 
himself. They have published another pamphlet against his 
history, but so impertinent and scurrilous and malicious* 
that it will serve him more than his own defence ; they may 
keep the old man's life so employed, as to prevent the prose- 
cution of his work, but nothing can destroy the merit of the 
three volumes already published, which in every respect is the 
best written history I know ; the language is the purest, the 
compilation the most judicious, and the argumentation the 
soundest. 

The famous Miss Elizabeth Yilliers Pitt* is in England ; 
the only public place in which she has been seen, is the Po- 
pish Chapel ; her only exploit, endeavours to wreak her ma- 
lice on her brother William, whose kindness to her has been 
excessive. She applies to all his enemies, and, as Mr. Fox 
told me, has even gone so far as to send a bundle of his let- 
ters to the author of the Test, to prove that Mr. Pitt hsis cheat- 
e(Lher, as she calls it, of a hundred a year, and which only 
prove that he once allowed her two, and after all her wicked- 
ness still allows her one. How she must be vexed that she 
has no way of setting the gout more against him ; Adieu! tell 
me if you receive all my letters. 



LETTER CCXCm. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 30, 1757. 

Last night I received your most melancholy letter of the 
8th of this month, in which you seem to feel all or more than 
I apprehended. As I trust to time and the necessary avo- 
cation of your thoughts, rather than to any arguments I could 
use for your consolation, I choose to say as little more as 

* Sister of William Pitt, afterwanls Earl of Chatham. 
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possible on the subject of yojur loss. ' Tour not receiving let- 
ters from your brothers as early as mine was the consequence 
of their desiring me to take that most unwelcome office upon 
me : I betieve they have both written since^ though jour 
eldest brother has had a severe fit of the gout : they are both 
exceedingly busied in the details necessarily fallen upon them. 
That would be no reason for their neglecting you, nor I am 
persuaded will they : they shall certainly want no incitements 
from me, who wish and will endeavour as much as possible to 
repair your loss, alas! how inadequately! Your brother 
James has found great favour from the Duke.* Your bro- 
ther Ned, who is but just come to town from his confinement, 
tells me that your nephew will be in vast circumstances ; 
above an hundred thousand pounds, besides the landed estate 
and debts ! These little details related, I had rather try to 
amuse you, than indulge your grief and my own ; your dear 
brother's memory will never be separated from mine ; but the 
way in which I shall show it, shall be in increased attention to 
you : he and you will make me perpetually think on both of 
you \ 

All England is again occupied with Admiral Byng ; he and 
his friends were quite persuaded of his acquittal. The court 
martial, afler the trial was finished, kept the whole world in 
suspense for a week ; afler great debates and divisions 
amongst themselves, and despatching messengers hither to 
consult lawyers whether they could not mitigate the article of 
war, to which a negative was returned, they pronounced this 
extraordinary sentence on Thursday ; they condemn him \Q 
death for negligence, but acquit him of disaffection and coW' 
ardice {the other heads of the article) specifying the testi- 
mony of Lord Robert Bertie in his favour, and unanimously 
recommending him to mercy ; and accompanyiug their 
sentence with a most earnest letter to the Lords of the admi- 
ralty to intercede for his pardon, saying, that finding them- 
selves tied up from moderating the article of war, and not being 
able in conscience to pronounce that he had done all he could 

* Prom the Duke of Cumberland, commander-in-chief of the army. Mr. 
Gal. and James Mann were clothieni to many regiments. 
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they had been forced to bring him in guilty, but beg he may 
be spared. The discussions, and difference of opinions on 
this sentence is incredible. The Cabinet Council, I believe 
will be to determine whether the King shall pardon him or 
not : some who wish to make him the scape-goat for their own 
neglects, I fear, will try to complete his fate, but I should 
think the new Administration will not be biassed to blood by 
such interested attempts. He bore well his unexpected sen- 
tence, as he has all the outrageous indignities and cruelties 
heaped upon him. Last week happened an odd event, I can 
scarce say in his favour, as the world seems to think it the 
effect of the arts of some of his friends : Voltaire sent him 
from Switzerland an accidental letter of the Due de RicheUeu, 
hearing witness to the Admiral's good behaviour in the en- 
gagement.* A letter of a very different cast, and of great 
humour, is showed about, said to be written to Admiral Bos- 
cawen from an old tar, to this effect: 

'* Sir, I had the honour of being at the taking of Port Ma- 
hoD, for which one gentlemanf was made a Lord ; I was 
also at the losing of Mahon, for which another gentlemanj 
has been made a Lord : each of those gentlemen performed 
but one of those services ; surely I, who performed both, 
ought at least to be made a Lieutenant. 
Which is all from your honour's humble servant, &c." 
Did you hear that after their conquest, the French ladies 
wore little towers for pompons, and called them Des Mahom- 
noises ? I suppose, since the attempt on the King, all their 
fashions will be d V assassin. We are quite in the dark still 
about that history : it is one of the bad effects of living in 
one's own time, that one never knows the truth of it till one 
is dead ! 

Old Fontenelle is dead at last ; they asked him as he was 
dying, sHl sentoit quelque mal ? He replied, Om,je sens le mal 

*Jt\a now generally believed that Byng was brave but incapable. He might 
have done more than he did : but this was occasioned not by his want of cou- 
rage, but by hb want of ability. He was cruelly sacrificed to the fury of the 
people, and to the' popularity of the Ministry. 

t Byng, Viscount Torrington. 

I Lord Blakeney. 
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d?Hre. Mj uncle, a young creature compared to Fontenelle, 
is grown something between childish and mad, and raves 
about the melancholy situation of poUtics ; one should think 
he did not much despair of his country, when at seventy-eight 
he could practise such dirty arts to intercept his brodier's 
estate from his brother's grandchildren ! A conclusion how 
unlike that of the honest good-humoured Pope ! I am charm- 
ed with his hon-moi that you sent me. Apropos ! Mr. Chute 
has received a present of a diamond mourning-ring from a 
cousin ; he ealls it Vanello del Piacatore,* 

Mr. Pitt is still confined, and the House of Commons little 
better than a coffee-house. I was diverted the other day 
with P^re Brumoy's tianslation of Aristophanes : the Ha- 
rangueses, or female orators, who take the government upon 
themselves instead of their husbands, might be well ap- 
plied to our politics : Lady Hester Pitt,! Lady Caroline 
Fox, and the Duchess of Newcastle, should be the hero- 
ines of the piece ; and with this advantage, that as Lysis- 
trata is forced to put on a beard, the Duchess has one ready 
grown. 

Sir Charles WiUiams is returning, on the bad success of 
our dealings with Russia. The French were so determined 
to secure the Czarina, that they chose about seven of their 
handsomest young men to accompany their Ambassador. 
How unlucky for us, that Sir Charles was embroiled with Sir 
Edward Hussey Montagu, who could alone have outweighed 
all the seven ! Sir Charles's daughter. Lady Essex, has en- 
gaged the attentions of Prince Edward,;{; who has got his 
liberty, and seems extremely disposed to use it, and has great 
life, and good humour. She has already made a ball for him. 
Sir Richard Lyttelton§ was so wise as to make her a visit, 
and advise her not to meddle with politics ; that the Princess 
would conclude it was a plan laid for bringing together Prince 

♦ The Pope's seal wiih a ring, which is called the Fisherman^s ring, Mr. 
Chute, who was unmarried, meant that his cousin yras Jishing for his estate. 

t Lady Hester Temple, wife of the Right Hon. William Pitt.— D. 

X Brother of George the Third. Afterwards created Duke of York. Hcdii<l 
while still a young man. — D. 

§ Brother of George Lord Lyttelton. 
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Edward and Mr. Fox !* As' Mr. Fox was not just the person 
my Lady Essex was thinking of bringing together with Prince 
£dward, she replied very cleverly, " And my dear Sir Kiclb' 
ard, let me advise you not to meddle with politics neither." 
Adieu I 



LETTER CCXCIV. 

Strawberry-Hill, Feb. 13, 1757. 

I AM not surprised to find you still lamenting your dear 
brother ; but you are to blame, and perhaps I shall be so, for 
asking and giving any more accounts of his last hours. In* 
deed, after the fatal Saturday, on which I told you I was pre- 
vented seeing him by his being occupied with his lawyer, he 
had scarce an interval of sense — and no wonder ! His lawyer 
has since told me, that nothing ever equalled the horrid inde- 
cencies of your sister-in-law on that day. Having yielded to 
the settlement for which he so earnestly begged, she was de- 
termined to make him purchase it, and in transports of pas- 
sion and avarice, kept traversing his chamber from the law- 
yer to the bed, whispering her husband, and then telling the 
lawyer, who was drawing the will, " Sir, Mr. Mann says I am 
to have this, I am to have that !" The lawyer at last, offended 
to the greatest degree, said, " Madam, it is Mr. Mann's will 
I am making, not your's !" — ^but here let me break it off; I 
have told you all I know, and too much. It was a very 
different sensation I felt, when your brother Ned told me that 
he had found seven thousand pounds in the Stocks in your 
name. As Mr. Chute and I know how httle it is possible for 
you to lay up, we conclude that this sum is amassed for you 
by dear Gal.'s industry and kindness, and by a silent way of 
serving you, without a possibility of his wife or any one else 
calling it in question. 

What a dreadful catastrophe is that of Richcourt^s family! 
What a lesson for human grandeur ! Florence, the scene of 
all his triumphs and haughtiness, is now the theatre of hia 
misery and misfortuhes ! 

After a fortnight of the greatest variety of opinions, Byng's 

* Sir Charles Williams was a particutar friend of Mr. Fox« 

Vol II 27 
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fate is still in suspense. The court and the late ministry 
have been most bitter against him ; the new Admiralty most 
good-natured ; the King would not pardon him. They would 
not execute the sentence, as many lawyers are clear that it is 
not a legal one. At last the council has referred it to the 
twelve judges to give their opinion : if not a favourable onct 
he dies ! He has had many fortunate chances ; had the late 
Admiralty continued, one knows how little any would have 
availed him. Their bitterness will always be recorded against 
themselves ; it will be difficult to persuade posterity that all 
the shame of last summer was the fault of Bjmg I £xact 
evidence of whose fault it was, I believe posterity will never 
have : the long-expected inquiries are begun, that is, some 
papers have been moved for, but so coldly, that it is plain 
George Townshend* and the Tories are unwilling to push 
researches that must necessarily re-unite Newcastle and Fol 
In the mean time, Mr. Pitt stays at home, and holds the 
House of Commons in commendam. I do not augur veiy 
well of the ensuing summer ; a detachment is going to 
America under a Commander, whom a child might outwit, or 
terrify with a pop-gun ! The confusions in France seem to 
thicken with our mismangemeuts : we hear of a total change 
in the ministry there, and of the disgrace both of Machault 
and D'Argenson, the chiefs of the Parliamentary and Eccle- 
siastic factions. That the King should be struck with the 
violence of their parties, I don't wonder :' it is said, that as he 
went to hold .the lAt de Justice^ no mortal cried Vive le Rot! 
but one old woman, for which the mob knocked her dowOt 
and trampled her to death. 

My uncle died yesterday was se'nnight ; his death I reaOy 
believe hastened by the mortification of the money vainly 
spent at Norwich. I neither intend to spend money, nor to 
die of it, but, to my mortification, am forced to stand for Lynot 
in the room of his son. The Corporation still reverence my 
father's memory so much, that they will not bear distant re- 
lations, while he has sons living. I was reading the other 



* Aftenrudi ViMowit Townsfaend. 
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day a foolish book called VHuioire des quaire Cicerons : 
the author, who has taken TuUy's son for his hero, says, he 
piqued himself on out-drinking Antony, his father's great 
Bnemy. Do you think J shall ever pique myself on being 
richer than my Lord Bath ! 

Prince Edward's pleasures continue to furnish conversa- 
tion : he has been rather forbid by the Signora Madre to make 
himself so common ; and he has been rather encouraged by 
his grandfather to disregard the prohibition. The other night 
the Duke and he were i^t a ball at Lady Rochford's :* she 
and Lady Essex were singing in an inner chamber, when the 
Princess entered, who insisting on a repetition of the song, 
my Lady Essex, instead of continuing the same, addressed 
herself to Prince Edward in this ballad of Lord Dorset — 

False frieads I hare as well as you, >' 

Who daily ceunsel me 
Fame and ambition to porsue. 

And leave offloTing Thee — 

It won't be unamusing, I hope it will be no more than amusing, 
when all the Johns of Gaunt, and Clarences, and Humphrys, 
of Gloucester, are old enough to be running about town, and 
burnishing histories. Adieu ! 



LETTER (XJXCV. 

ArlingtoB-Street, March 3, 1757. 

I HAVE deferred writing to you, till I could tell you some- 
thing certain of the fate of Admiral Byng : ho history was 
ever so extraordinary, or produced such variety of surprising 
turns. In my last I told you that his sentence was referred 
to the twelve judges. They have made law of that, of which 
no man else could make sense. The Admiralty immediately 
signed the warrant for his execution on the last of February 
— ^that is, three signed : Admiral Forbes positively refused, 
and would have resigned sooner. The Speaker would have 
had Byng expelled the House, but his tigers were pitiful. Sir 
Francis Dashwood tried to call for the Court-martial's letter ; 

« Lucy TooBf, wife of WUliun Henry Eail o( IUkU[qc^ 
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but tbe tigers were not so tendw as that eame to. Some of bfi 
the Court-martial grew to feel, as the execution advanced : 
the City grew impatient for it. Mr. Fox tried to represent 
the new ministry as compassionate, and has damaged their taj 
popularity. Three of the Court-martial applied on Wednes- 
day last to Lord Temple to renew their solicitation for mercy. 
Sir Francis Dashwood moved a repeal of the bloody twelflk 
article : the House was savage enough ; yet Mr. Doddingtoo 
softened them, and not one man spoke directly against mercy. 
They had nothing to fear : the man,* who, of all defects, hates 
cowardice and avarice most, and who has some Uttle objection 
to a mob in St. James's-street, has magnanimously forgot all 
the services of the great Lord Torrington. On Thursday 
seven of the Court-martial applied for mercy : they were re- 
jected. On Friday a most strange event happened. I was 
told at the House that Captain Keppel and Admiral Noiris 
desired a bill to absolve them from their Oath of Secrecy, that 
they might unfold something very material towards saving the 
prisoner's life. I was out of Parliament myself during my re- 
election, but I ran to Keppell ; he said he had never spoken 
in public, and could not, but would give authority to anybody 
else. The Speaker was putting the question for the orders 
of the day, after which no motion could be made ; it was Fri- 
day, the House would not sit on Saturday, the execution was 
fixed for Monday. I felt all this in an instant, dragged Mr. 
Keppel to Sir Francis Dashwood, and he on the floor before 
he had taken his place, called out to the Speaker, and diough 
the orders were passed. Sir Francis was sufiered to speak. 
The House was wonderously softened : pains were taken to 
prove to Mr. Keppel that he might speak notwithstanding his 
oath, but he adhering to it, he had time given him till next 
morning to consider and consult some of his brethren, who 
had commissioned him to desire the bill. The next day the 
King sent a message to our House, that he had respited Mr. 
Byng for a fortnight, till the bill could be passed> and he should 
know whether the Admiral was unjustly condemned. The 

i ♦Th©K^ng^ 
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ill was read twice in our House that day, and went through 
le Committee ; Mr. Keppel affirming that he had something, 

I his opinion, of weight, to tell, and which it was material his 
if ajesty should know, and naming four of his associates, who 
lesired to he empowered to speak. On Sunday all was con- 
iision again, on news that the four disclaimed what Mr. Kep- 
»el had said for them. On Monday, he told the House, that 
Q one he had been nnstaken ; that another did not declare 
»fr, but wished all were to be compelled to speak ; and from 
he two others he produced a letter upholding him in what he 
lad said. The bill passed by 153 to 23. On Tuesday it 
ras treated very differently by the Lords. The new Chief 
Tustice* and the late Chancellorf pleaded against Byng like 
ittle attorneys, and did all they could to stifle truth. That 

II was a good de«J. They prevailed to have the whole Court- 
nartial at their bar. Lord Hardwicke urged for die inter- 
ention of a day, on the pretence of a trifling cause of an Irish 
ankruptcy then depending before the Lords, though Lord 
Temple showed them that some of the Captains and Admirals 
rare under sailing orders for America. But Lord Hard- 
wicke and Lord Anson were expeditious enough to do what 
ley wanted in one night's time ; for the next day, yester- 
ay, every one of the Court-martial defended their sentence, 
nd even the three conscientious said not one syllable of 
leir desire of the bill, which was accordingly unanimously 
ejected, and with great marks of contempt for the House of 
lommons. 

This is as brief and as clear an abstract as I can give you of 
most complicated aflair, in which I have been a most unfor- 
mate actor, having to my infinite grief, which I shall feel till 
le man is at peace, been instrumental in protracting his 
lisery a fortnight, by what I meant as the kindest thing I 
ould do. I never knew poor Byng enough to bow to— but 
le great doubtfulness of his crime, and the extraordinariness 
f his sentence, the persecution of his enemies, who sacriflce 
im for their own guilt, and the rage of a blinded nation, have 

♦ W. Mamy, Lord Mansfield. f Philip Yorke EatV cC^«xd:srtf^%« 

Vol. n.— ^7* 
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called forth all my pity for him. His ^Kiiiies irmmpht but 
who cau envy the triumph of murder 1 

Nothing else materia) Has happened, but Mr. Pitt's having 
moved for a German subsidy,, which is another matter <^tii- 
umph to the late ministry. He and Mr. Fox have the warm* 
est altercations every day in the House. 

We have had a few French symptoms ; papers were fixed 
on the Exchange, with these words. Shoot Byng^or take cart 
of your King — ^but this storm, which Lord Ansofi's creatures 
and protectors have conjured up, may choose itself employ- 
ment, when Byng is dead. 

Tour last was of Jan. 29th, in which I thank you for what 
you say of my commissions — sure you could not imagine that 
I thought you neglected them 1 Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXCVl. 

Arlington-Street, March 17, 1757. 

Admiral Byng's tragedy was completed on Monday— a 
perfect tragedy, for there were variety of incidents, villaiDyi 
murder, and a hero. His sufferings, persecutions, aspersionst 
disturbances, nay, the revolutions of his fate had not in the 
least unhinged his mind : his whole behaviour was natural and 
firm. A few da3n9 before, one of his friends standing by him, 
said, " Which of us is tallest ?" He replied, " Why this cere- 
mony 1 1 know what it means ; let the man come and measure 
me for my coffin." He said, that being acquitted ofcoward- 
ice, and being persuaded on the coolest reflection that he had 
acted for the best, and should act so again, he was not unwil- 
ling to suffer, tie desired to be shot on the quarter-deck, 
not where common malefactors are. Came out at twelve, 
sat down in a chair, for he would not kneel, and refused to 
have his face covered, that his countenance might show whe- 
ther he feared death ; but being told that it might frighten his 
executioners, he submitted, gave the signed at once, received 
one shot through the head, another through the heart, and feB. 
Do cowards live or die thus ? Can that man want spirit, who 
only fears to terrify his executioners 1 Has the aspen Duke 
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of Newcastle lived thus? Would my Lord Hardwkke die 
thus, even supposing he had nothing on his conscience ? 

This scene is over! what will be the next is matter of great 
uncertainty. The new Ministers are well weary of their situar 
tion ; without credit at Court, without influence in the House 
of Commons, undermined everywhere, J believe they are too 
sensible not to desire to be delivered of their burthen, which 
Ifaose who increase, yet dread to take on themselves. Mr. 
Pitfs health is as bad as his situation ; ccmfidence between 
the other factions almost impossible — ^yet I believe their im- 
patience will prevail over their distrust. The nation expects 
a change everyday; and being a nation, I believe, desires it ; 
and being the English nation, will condemn it the moment it 
is made. We are trembling for Hanover, and the Duke is 
going to command the army of observation. These are the 
politics of the week : the diversions are balls, and the two 
Princes frequent them ; but the eldest nephew* remains shut 
up in a room, where, as desirous as they are of keeping him, I 
believe he is now and then incommode. The Duke of Rich- 
mond has made two balls on his approaching wedding with 
Lady Mary Bruce, Mr. Conway'sf daughter-in-law: it is the 
perfectest match in the world ; youth, beauty, riches, alliances, 
and all the blood of all the Kings from Robert Bruce to 
Charles the Second. They are the prettiest couple in Eng- 
land, except the father-in-law and mother. 

As I write so often to you, you must be content with shorter 
letters, which, however, are always as long as I can make 
them. This summer will not contract our correspondence. 
Adieu ! my dear Sir. 

LETTER CCXCVII. 

Arlington-Street, April 7, 1757. 

You will receive letters by this post that will surprise you ; 
I will try to give you a comment to them ; an exact explica- 

* George Prince of Wales, afterwards George III. 

t Lady Mary Bruce was only daughter of Charles, last Earl of Ailesbury, by 
Caroline, his third wife, daughter of General John Campbell, afterwards Duke 
of Argyll. Lady Ailesbury married to her second husband Colonel Henry Sey* 
mour Conway, only brother of Francis Earl of Hertford. 
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tion I don't know who could give you. You will receive the 
orders of a new master, Lord Egremont* — ^I- was gcung on 
to say that the Ministry is again changed — but I cannot say 
changed ; it is only dismissed — and here is another Inter- 
Mmisterium, 

The King has never borne Lord Temple^ and soon grew 
displeased with Mr. Pitt ; on Byng's afiair it came to aversion. 
It is now given out that both I have mentioned have person- 
ally afironted the King. On the execution, he would not suffer 
Dr. Hay of the Admiralty to be brought into Parliament, 
though he had lost his seat on coming into his service. Dur- 
ing this squabble negociations were set on foot between tlie 
Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Fox, and would have been con- 
cluded, if either of them would have risked being hanged for 
the other. The one most afraid broke off the treaty ; need I 
say it was the Duke 1 While this was in agitation, it grew ne- 
cessary for the Dukef to go abroad and take the command of 
the army of observation. He did not care to be checked there 
by a hostile Ministry at home : his father was as unwilling to 
be left in their hands. The drum was beat for forces ; none 
would list. However, the change must be made. The day 
before yesterday Lord Temple was dismissed, with all his 
Admiralty but Boscawen, who was of the former, and with an 
offer to Mr. Elliot to stay, which he has declined. The new 
Admirals are Lord Winchelsea, Rowley again, Moystoo, 
Lord Carysfort,' Mr. Sandys, and young Hamilton of the 
Board of Trade J It was hoped that this disgrace would drive 
Mr. Pitt and the rest of his friends to resign — ^for that very 
reason they would not. The time pressed ; to-day was fixed 
for the Duke's departure, and for the recess of Parliament 
during the hoUdays. Mr. Pitt was dismissed, and Lord Egre- 
mont has received the seals to-day. Mr. Fox has always 
adhered to being only Paymaster, but the impossibility of find- 

'*' Sir Charles Wjrudhani, first Earl of Egremont. 

t William Duke of Cumberland. 

t The new Admiralty actually consbted of the following^Lord Winchilsea, 
Admiral Sir W. Rowley, K.B., Hon. Edward Boscawen, Gilbert Elliott, Esq., 
John Proby first Lord Carysfort, Savage Mostyn, Esq., and the Hon. Edwaid 
Sandys, afterwards second Lord Sandys.— D. 
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iDg a Chancellor of the Exchequer, which Lord Duplin of the 
Newcastle faction, and Doddington of Mr. Fox's, have re- 
^ed, has, I think, forced Mr. Fox to resolve to take that post 
himself. However, that and every thing else is unsettled, and 
Mr. Fox is to take nothing till the Inquiries are over. The 
Duke of Devonshire remains in the Treasury, declaring that 
H is only for a short time, and till they can fix on somebody 
else. The Duke of Newcastle keeps aloof, professing no 
connexion with Mr. Pitt ; Lord Hardwicke is gone into the 
country for a fortni^t. The stocks fall, the foreign Ministers 
stare ; Leicester-house is going to be very angry, and I fear 
we are going into great confusion. As I wish Mr. Fox so 
well, I cannot but lament the undigested rashness of this 
measure ! 

Having lost three packet-boats lately, I fear I have missed 
a letter or two of your's : I hope this will have better fortune ; 
for, almost uninteUigible as it is, you will want even so awk- 
ward a kev. 

Mr. Fox was very desirous of bargaining for a peerage for 
Lady Caroline ; the King has positively refused it, but has 
given him the reversion for three Uves of Clerk of the Pells in 
Ireland, which Doddington has now. Mr. Conway is made 
Groom of the Bedchamber to the King. 

A volume on all I have told you, would only perplex you 
more ; you will have time to study what I send you now ; I 
go to Strawberry-Hill to-morrow for the holidays ; and till 
they are over, certainly nothing more will be done. You did 
not expect this new confusion, just when you was preparing 
to tremble for the campaign. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCXCVIII. 

Arlington-Street, April 20, 1757. 

You will wonder that I should so long have announced my 
Lord Egremont to you for a master, without his announcing 
himself to you — ^it was no fault of mine ; every thing here is 
a riddle or an absurdity. Instead of coming forth Secretary 
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of State, he went out of town, declaring he knew noil 
the matter. On that, it was affirmed that he had refus 
Seals. The truth is, they have never been offered to 
form. He had been sounded, and I believe was not 
but made excuses that were not thought invincible, 
are in profound peace with all the world, and can do ' 
any government, it is thought proper to wait a little, ti 
are called the Inquiries are over; what they are, I will 
presently. A man* who has hated and loved the E 
Newcastle pretty heartily in the course of some years, 
ing to wait, in hopes of prevailing on him to resume th 
— ^that Duke is the arbiter of England ! Both the otl 
ties are trying to unite with him. The King pulls h: 
next reign (for you know his grace is very young,) pu 
back. Present power tempts ; Mr. Fox's unpopularit 
fies — ^he will reconcile all, by immediate duty to th< 
with a salvo to the intention of betraying him to the Pr 
make his peace with the latter, as soon as he has made 
the former. Unless his Grace takes Mr. Fox by th< 
the latter^is in an ugly situation — ^if he does, is he ini 
tiful one 1 

Yesterday began the famous and long-expected In 
The House of Commons in person undertakes to exai 
the intelligence, letters, and orders, of the Administrat 
lost Minorca. In order to this, they pass over a who 
ter; then they send for cart-loads of papers from all the 
leaving it to the discretion of the clerks to transcribe, 
omit, whatever they please ; and without inquiring w 
accused ministers had lefl or secreted. . Before it was p 
for people to examine these with any attention, supposi 
were worth any, the whole House goes to work, sets it 
to reading such bushels of letters, that the very dates fii 
and-twenty sheets of paper ; he reads as fast as he c 
body attends, every body goes away, and to-night thej 
mined that the whole ^should be read through on to-i 
and Friday, that one may have time to digest on Satur< 
Sunday what one had scarce heard, cannot remember 

« The Kioff . 
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it worth the while ; dnd then on Monday, without asking any 
questions, examining any witnesses, authority or authenticity, 
the Tories are to affirm that the Ministers were very negligent; 
the Whigs, that they were wonderfully informed, discreet, pro- 
vident, and active ; and Mr. Pitt and his friends are to affect 
great zeal for justice, are to avoid provoking the Duke of 
Newcastle, and are to endeavour to extract from all the no- 
things they have not heard, something that is to lay all the 
guilt at Mr. Fox's door. Now you know very exactly what 
the Inquiries are — and this wise nation is gaping to see the 
chick which their old brood-hen the House of Commons will 
produce from an egg laid in November, neglected tiU April, 
and then hatched in a quicksand ! 

The Common Council have presented gold boxes with the 
freedom of their city to Mr. Pitt and Mr. Legge — ^no gracious 
compliment to St. Jameses. It is expected that the example 
will catch, but as yet, I hear of no imitations. Pamphlets, 
cards, and prints swarm again : George Townshend^ has 
published one of the latter, which is so admirable in its kind, 
that I cannot help sending it to you. His genius for like- 
nesses in caricatura is astonishing — ^indeed. Lord Winchel- 
fiea's figure is not heightened — ^your friends Doddington and 
Lord Sandwich are like ; the former made me laugh till I 
cried. The Hanoverian drummer, Ellis, is the least like, 
though it has much of his air. I need say nothing of the 
lump of faff crowned with laurel on the altar. As Town- 
shend's parts lie entirely in his pencil, his pen has no share in 
them : ihe labels are very dull, except the inscription on the 
altar, which I believe is his brother Charles's. This print 
which has so diverted the town, has produced to-day a most 
bitter pamphlet against George Townshend, called The Art of 
Political L3dng. Indeed, it is strong. 

The Duke who has taken no English with him but Lord 
Albermarie, Lord Frederick Cavendish,t Lord George Len- 



* Afterwards Viscount Townshend. 
t The Duke of Cumberland. 

t Third son of WilUam third Duke of Devonshire. He was made a Field- 
Marshal in 1796, and died in 1803.— D. 
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nox,* Colonel Eeppel, Mr. West aqd Colonel Carlton, sdl Us 
own servants, was well persuaded to go by Stade ; ^i^re 
were French parties laid to intercept lam on the other road.— 
It might have sav«d him an unpleasant campaign. — ^We ha?e 
no favourable events, but that Russia, who had neither men, 
money, nor magazines, is much soflened, and halts her troops. 

The Duke of Grafton^ still languishes: the Duke of 
Newcastle has so pestered him with political visits, that tbe 
phjTsicians ordered him to be excluded : yet he forced himself 
into the house. The Duke's gentlemen would not admit him 
into the bedchamber, saying his Grace was asleep. New- 
castle protested he would go in on tip-toe and only look at 
him — he rushed in, clattered his heels to waken him, and then 
fell upon the bed, kissing and hugging him. Grafton waked ; 
** God ! what's here 1" — " Only I, my dear Lord" — Buss, 
buss, buss, buss ! — '' God ! how can you be such a beast to 
kiss such a creature as I am, all over plaisters ! get along, 
get along !" and turned about and went to sleep. Newcastle 
hurries home, tells the mad Duchess that the Duke of Grafton 
was certainly light-headed, for he had not known him, firi^t* 
ens her into fits, and then was forced to send for Dr. Shaw— 
for this Lepidus are struggling Octavius and Anthony ! j; 

I have received three letters from you, one of March 26tli, 
one of the second of this month inclosing that which had 
journeyed back to you unopened. I wish it lay in my way 
to send you early news of the destination of fleets, but I rather 
avoid secrets than hunt them. I must give you much tbe 
same answer wjth regard to Mr. Dick, whom I should be 
most glad to serve ; but when I tell you that in the various 
revolutions of ministries I have seen, I have never asked a 
single favour for myself or any friend I have ; that whatever 
friendships I have with the man, I avoid all connexions with the 
minister;, that I abhor courts and levee-rooms and flattery; 
that I have done with all parties and ovly sit by and smile— 
(you would weep)— when I tell you all this, think what mj 

♦ Second son of Charles second Duke of Richmmid. Died in 1805,— D. 

t Charles Fitzroy, second Duke of Grafton, Lord Chamberlain. 

t Lepidus, Duk« of Newcastle— Octavius and Anthony, Pitt and Fox.— !)• 
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interest must be ! I can better answer your desiring me to 
countenance your brother James, and telling me it will cost 
me nothing.— My God ! if you don't believe my affection for 
you, at least believe in the adoration I have for dear Gal's 
memory — that, alas ! cannot now be counterfeited ! If ever 
I had a fiiend, if ever there was a friend, he was one to me ; 
if ever there were love and gratitude, I have both for him— 
before I received your letter, James was ccmvinced ci all 
this — but, my dear child, you let slip an expression which sure 
I never deserved — but I will say no more of it— *Thank you 
for the verses on Buondelmonti* — ^I did not know he was 
dead — ^for the prayer for Richcourt, for the Pope's letter, and 
for the biUs of lading for the liqueurs. 

Tou will have heard all the tor^ments exercised on that poor 
wretch Damien, for attempting the least bad of all murders, 
that of a King. They copied with a scrupulous exactness 
horrid precedents, and the dastardly monarch permitted them ! 
I don't tell you any particulars, for in time of war and at this 
distance, liow depend on the truth of them ? 

This is a very long letter, but I will not make excuses for 
long ones and short ones too— I fear you forgive the long 
cHies most easily ! 

LETTER CCXCIX. 

Arlington-Street, May 5, 1757. 

You may expect what you please of new ministries, and 
revolutions, and establishments ; we are a grave people, and 
don't go so rashly to work — at least when we have demo- 
lished any thing rashly, we take due time before we repair it. 
At a distance you may be impatient We, the most con- 
cerned, wait very tranquilly to see the event of chaos. It 
was given out, that nothing would be settled tiU the Inquiries 
were at an end. — The world very obediently stayed for the 
time appointed. The Inquiries are at an end, yet nothing is 
in more forwardness. Foreign nations may imagine (but they 
must be at a great distance !) that we are so wise and upright 

* A Florentine Abb6 and wit. 

Vol. II.— 28 
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a people^ that every man performs his part, and thence eveiy 
d^ng goes on in its proper order without any government— 
but I fear, our case is like what astronomers tell us, that if a 
star was to be annihilated, it would still shine for two months. 
The Inquiries have been a most important and dull farce, 
and very fatiguing ; we sat six days tiU past midnight. If you 
have received my last letter, you have already had a descrip- 
tion of what passed just as I foresaw. Mr. Pitt broke out a 
little the second day, and threatened to secede, and tell the 
world the iniquity of the majority; but recollecting that the 
majority might be as useful as the world, he recomposed him- 
self, professed meaning no personaUties, swallowed all can- 
dour as fast as it was proposed to him, swallowed camels and 
haggled about gnats, and in a manner let the friends of the 
old ministry state and vote what resolutions they pleased. 
They were not modest, but stated away ; yet on the last day 
of the committee, on their moving that no greater force could 
have been sent to the Mediterranean than was under Bjng? 
the triumphant majority shrank to one of seventy-eighty many 
absenting themselves, and many of the independent sort vot- 
ing with the minority. This alarmed so much, that the pre- 
determined vote of acquittal or approbation was forced to be 
dropped, and to their great astonishment the late cabinet is not 
thanked parliamentarily for having lost Minorca. You may 
judge what Mr. Pitt might have done, if he had pleased ; when, 
though he starved his own cause, so blender an advantage 
was obtained against him. I retired before the vote I have 
mentioned ; as Mr. Fox was complicated in it, I would not 
appear against him, and I could not range myself with a squad- 
ron who I think must be the jest of Europe and posterity. 
It now remains to settle some ministry : Mr. Pitt's friends 
are earnest, and some of them trafficking for an union with 
Newcastle. He himself, I believe, maintains his dignity, and 
will be sued to, not sue. The Duke of Newcastle, who 
cannot bear to resign the last twilight of the old sun^ would 
join with Fox, but the Chancellor, who hates him, and is 
alarmed at his unpopularity, and at the power of Pitt with the 
people, holds back. Bath, Exeter, Yarmouth, and Worcea- 
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ter, have followed the example of London, and sent their 
freedoms to Pitt and Legge : I suppose Edinburgh wiU, but 
instead of giving, will ask for a gold box in return. Here are 
some new epigrams on the present politics : 

To THE Nymph of Bath. 

Mistaken Nymph, thy gifls withhold ; 
Pitt's virtuous soul despises gold ; 
Grant him thy boon peculiar, health ; 
He'U guard, not covet, Britain's wealth. 

ANOTHER. 

The two great rivals London might content. 
If what he values most to each she sent ; 
III was the franchise coupled with the box ; 
Give Pitt the freedom, and the gold to Fox. 

On Dr. Shebbear abusing Hume Campbell for being 

A prostitute advocate. 

'Tis below you, dear Doctor, to worry an elf, 
Who you know will defend anything, but himself. 

The two first are but middling, and I am bound to think 
the last so, as it is my own. Shebbear is a broken Jacobite 
physician, who has threatened to write himself into a place 
or the pillory : he has just published a bitter letter to the 
Duke of Newcastle, which occasioned the above two Unes. 

The French have seized in their own name the country of 
Bentheim, a purchase of the King's, afler having offered him 
the most insulting neutraUty for Hanover, in the world ; they 
proposed putting a garrison into the strongest post* he has, 
with twenty other concessions. We have rumours of the 
Prince of Bevem having beaten the Austrians considerably. 

I believe, upon review, that this is a mighty indefinite letter ; 
I would have waited for certainties, but not knowing how long 
that might be, I thought you would prefer this parenthesis of 
politics. 

Lord Northumberland's great gallery is finished and open- 
ed ; it is a sumptuous chamber, but might have been in a 
better taste. He is wonderfully content with his pictures, 
aqd gave me leave to repeat it to you. I rejoiced, as you 

* Hamelen. 
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had been the negociator — as you was not the painter, you 
will allow me not to be so profuse of my applause. Indeed I 
have yet only seen them by candle-light Mengs's school of 
Athens pleased me : Pompeio's two are black and hard ; 
Mazucci's Appollo, fade and without beauty ; Costanza's 
piece is abominable. Adieu ! till a ministry. 



LETTfiR CCC. 

Arlington-Street, May 19, 1757. 

We are not yet arrived at having a ministry, but we have 
had two or three alarms of one. On Monday, the Duke of 
Devonshire, impatient for a plaything, took the Chamber- 
lain's staff and4cey — these were reckoned certain prognostics; 
but they were only symptoms of his childishness. Yesterday 
it was published that Mr. Pitt's terms were so extravagant, 
that the Duke of Newcastle could not comply with them— 
and would take the whole himself — perhaps leave some little 
trifle for Mr. Fox — ^to-day all is afloat again, and all negotia- 
tions to re-commence. Pitt's demands were, that his Grace 
should not meddle in the House of Commons^ nor in the pro- 
vince of Secretary of State, but stick to the Treasury, and 
even there to be controlled by^ majority of Mr. Pitt's friends— 
they were certainly great terms, but he has been taught not 
to trust to less. But it is tautology to dwell on these varia- 
tions ; the inclosed* is an exact picture of our situation — and 
is perhaps the only political paper ever written, in which no 
man of any party can dislike or deny a single fact. I wrote 
it in an hour and half, and you will perceive, that it must be 
the eflect of a single thought. 

We had big letters yesterday of a total victory of the King 
of Prussia over the Austrians,| with their army dispersed and 
their General wounded and prisoner — 1 don't know how, but 

* Letter fimn Xo Ho to Lien Chi. 

t This was the battle of Prague, gained by the King ofPnissia on the 6th of 
May 1757, over the forces of the Empress Q,ueen, conunanded by Prince 
Charles of Lorraine.— D. 
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it is not confirmed yet. You must excuse the brevity of my 
English letter, in consideration of my Chinese one. 

Adieu ! Xo Ho. 



LETTER CCCI. 

Arlington-Street, June 1, 1757. 

After a vacancy of full two months, we are at last likely 
to have a ministry again— I do not promise you a very lasting 
one. Last Wednesday the conferences broke off between 
the Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Pitt; the latter demanding 
a full restoration of his friends, with the Admiralty and a 
peerage for Mr. Legge, the blue riband, and I believe, Ire- 
land, for Lord Temple, and Mr. Orenville for Chancellor of 
the Exchequer^ with stipulations that no more money should 
be sent this year to Germany. The last article, the Admi- 
ralty, and especially the Exchequer, were positively refused ; 
Bxid on Friday the Duke went to the King, and consented to 
be sole Minister, insisting that Mr. Fox should be nothing 
but Pa3nnaster, not Cabinet-counsellor, and have no power ; 
Sir Thomas Robinson to be again Secretary of State, and 
Sir George Lee Chancellor of Exchequer. For form, he 
was to retire to Claremont for a few days, to take advice of 
his oracle, whose answer he had already dictated. Lord 
Hardwicke refuses the Seals ; says, he desires nobody should 
be dismissed for him ; if President or Privy Seal should 
by any means be vacant, he will accept either, but nothing 
till Lord Anson is satisfied, for whom he asks Treasurer of 
the Navy. The Duke goes to Kensington to-morrow, when 
all this is to be declared — ^however, till it is, I shall doubt it. 
Lord Lincoln* and his principal friends are vehement against 
it ; and indeed his Grace seems to be precipitating his own 
ruin. If Mr. Fox could forgive all that is past, which he by 
no means intends, here are new provocations added-^will 
they invite Mr. Fox's support ? Not to mention what unpopu- 
lar German steps the Duke must take to recover the King's 

* Henry Clinton Earl of Linooln, fatourite nephew of the Duke of Newcas- 
tle, and his successor in the dukedom. 
Vol. II.— 28* 
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jfoyour, who is now entirely Fox's ; the latter is answerable 
for nothing, and I believe would not manage inquiries against 
his Gi:ace as Mr. Pitt has — leniently. In short, I think the 
month of October will terminate the fortune of the House of 
Pelham for ever — ^his supporters are ridiculous ; his followers 
will every day desert to one or other of the two Princes* 
of the blood, who head the other factions. Two parts in 
three of the Cabinet, at least half, are attached to Mr. Fox; 
there the Duke will be overborne ; in parUament will be de- 
serted. Never was a plan concerted with more weakness! 

I inclose a most extraordinary print. Mr. Fox has found 
some caricaturistt equal to George Townshend, and who 
manages royal personages with at least as Uttle ceremony. 
I have written Lord Lincoln over the blue riband, because 
some people take it for him — ^likeness there is none : it is 
certain Lord Lincoln's mother was no whore : she never re- 
covered the death of her husband. The line that follows wn 
of a whore seems but too much connected with it ; and at 
least the ** covM say more'^ is not very merciful. The person 
of Lord Bute, not his face, is ridiculously like ; Newcastle, 
Pitt, and Lord Temple are the very men. It came out but 
to-day, and shows how cordial the new union is. Since the 
Ligue against Henry III. of France, there never was such in- 
temperate freedom with velvet and ermine ; never, I believet 
where religion was not concerned. 

I cannot find by the dates you send me that I have receiv- 
ed your's of Jan. 1, and Feb. 12, and I keep all your letters 
very orderly. Mine of this year to you have been of Jan. 6, 
17, 30 ; Feb. 14 ; March 3, 17 ; April 7, 20 ; May 6, 19. 
Tell me if you have received them. j 

What a King is our Prussian ! how his victories come out 
doubled and trebled above their very fame ! My Lady Town- j 

♦ The Prince of Wales, who espoused Mr. Pitt ; and the Duke of Cumbw- 
land, Mr. Fox. 

t This relates to a print that made much noise, called The Turnstile, The 
uncertain figure pretended to be Lord Lincoln, but was generally thought to 
mean the Prince of Wales, whom it resembled ; but in the second impressioot 
little demon was inserted to imply The DevU over Lincoln. Tet that enunoa did 
not efface the first idea. " 
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abend says, ^ Lord ! how all the Queens will go to see this 
Solomon ! and how they will be disappointed !'' How she of 
Hui^ary is disappcnnted ! We hear tiiiat the French have re- 
called their green troops, which had advanced for show, and 
have sent their oldest regiments against the Duke.* Oiir 
foreign affairs are very serious, but I don't know whether I 
do not think that our domestic tend to be more so ! Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCn. 

Arlington-Street, Jane 9, 1757. 

I MUST write you a very different story fi-om my last. The 
day before yesterday the Duke of Newcastle, who had re- 
sumed conferences with Mr. Pitt by the intervention of Lord 
Bute, though they could not agree on particulars, went to 
Kensington, and told the King he could not act without Mr. 
Pitt and a great plan of that connexion. The King reproach- 
ed him with his breach of promise ; it seems the King is in 
the wrong, for Lord Lincoln and that court reckon his Grace 
as white as snow, and as steady as Virtue itself. Mr. Fox 
went to court and consented to undertake the whole — but it is 
madness! Lord Waldegrave,! a worthy man as ever was 
bom, and sensible, is to be the First Lord of his Treasury. 
Who is to be his anything else I don't know, for by to-morrow 
it will rain resignations as it did in the year 46. Lord Hol- 
demess has begun, and gave up to-day ; the Dukes of Rut- 
land and Leeds and all the Pelhamites are to follow immedi- 
ately : the standard of opposition is, I believe, ready painted, 
and is to be hung out at Leicester-house by the beginning of 
the week. I grieve for Mr. Fox, and have told him so ; I 
see how desperate his game is, but I shall not desert him, 
though I mean nor meant to profit of his friendship. So many 
places will be vacant, that I cannot yet guess who will be to 
fill them. Mr. Fox will be Chancellor of the Exchequer, 



* The Duke of Cumberland. 

t James, second Earl Waldegrave, and first husband of Maria Duchess of 

Gloucester. ^ 
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and, I think, Lord Egremont one of the Secretaries of State. 
What is certain, great clamour, and I fear, great confusion^ 
will follow. You shall know more particulars in a few days, 
but at present I have neither time for, nor knowledge of, more. 
Adieu! 



LETTER CCCIII. 

. Arlington-Street, June 14, 1757. 

This is Tuesday ; I wrote to you but on Thursday, and 
promised to write again in a few days — a week cannot pass 
without a new revolution. On Friday Mr. Fox foimd that his 
kissing hands was to be a signal for the resignatipns : Lord 
Rockingham and Lord Coventry were the most eager to give 
up. The Duke of Newcastle, transported that his breach 
of promise and ingratitude to the King produced such noble 
mischief, endeavoured to spread the flame as wide as possi- 
ble. On Saturday, Mr. Fox and Lord Waldegrave repre- 
sented the ugly situation of their affairs, and advised against 
persisting, yet offering to proceed if commanded. The Chief 
Justice, who was to carry the Exchequer-Seal that morning, 
enforced this — " Well," said the King, " go tell the others to 
make what ministry they can ; I only insist on two things, that 
Lord Winchilsea remain where he is, and that Fox be Pay- 
master." These two preliminaries would be enough to pre- 
vent the whole, if there were no other obstacles. Lord Win- 
chilsea, indeed, would not act with Newcastle and Pitt, if they 
would consent ; but there are twenty other impediments : 
Leicester-house can never forgive or endure Fox ; and if they 
could, his and Winchilsea's remaining, would keep their friends 
from resigning, and then how would there be room for New- 
castle's zealots, or Pitt's mart3TS ? But what I take to be most 
difficult of all, is the accommodation between the chiefs them- 
selves : his Grace's head and heart seem to be just as young 
and as old as ever they were ; this triumph will intoxicate him ; 
if he could not agree with Pitt, when his prospect was worst, 
he will not be more firm or more sincere when all his doublings 
have been rewarded. If his vain glory turns his head, it will 
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make no impression on Pitt, who is as little likely to be awed 
by another's pageant, as to be depressed by his own slender 
train. They can't agree — ^but what becomes of us ? There 
are three factions, just strong enough to make everything im- 
practicable. 

The willing victim, Lord Holdemess,* is likely to be the 
most real victim. His situation was exactly parallel to Lord 
Harrington's,'}' with the addition of the latter's experience. 
Both, the children of fortune, unsupported by talents, fostered 
by the King's favour, without connexions or interest, desert- 
ed him to please this wayward Duke, who, to recover a little 
favour in the Cabinet, sacrificed the first to the King's resent- 
ment, and has prepared to treat the other in the same manner, 
by protesting that he did not ask the compliment. But no 
matter for him ! I have already told you, and I repeat, that I 
see no end to these struggles without great convulsions. The 
provocations, and consequently the resentments, increase 
with every revolution. Blood royal is mixed in the quarrels : 
two factions might cease by the victory of either ; here is al- 
ways a third ready to turn the scale. Happily the people care 
or interest themselves very little about all this — ^but they will 
be listed soon, as the chiefs grow so much in earnest, and as 
there are men of such vast property engaged on every side — 
there is not a public pretence on any. The scramble is avow- 
edly for power — whoever remains master of the field at last, 
I fear, will have power to use it ! 

This is not the sole uneasiness at Kensington ; they know 
the proximity of the French army to the Duke, and think that 
by this time there may have been an action : the suspense is 
liot pleasant : the event may have great consequences even 
on these broils at home. For the King of Prussia, he is lef% 



« Rahert Darcy, last Earl of Holdemess. 

f William Stanhope, Earl of Harrington, who, though a younger brother, had 
been raised to an earldom, to be Lord Lieutenant of Ireland and Secretary of 
State, had been the, first man to resign his place in 1746, when the King, his 
master and benefactor, bad a mind to remove the Pelhains and make Lord 
Ghanville Prime Minister. He was afterwards sacrificed by the Pelhams to 
[ilease the I(ing. Lord Holdemess was bom to an Earldom, but having little 
ibittuie or parts, had be^ promoted by the Duke of Newcasde V> fcetX-^OAXa. 
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to the coffee-houses. Adieu ! I can scarce steal a day for 
Strawbeiry ; if one leaves London to itself for four and twen- 
ty hours, one finds it topsy-turvy. 



LETTER CCCrV. 

Strawbcrry-HUl, June 20, 1757. 

I RENOUNCE all prophesying ; I will never suppose that I 
can foresee politically ; I can foresee nothing, whatever I may 
foretell. Here is a Ministry formed of all Hie people who for 
these ten weeks have been giving each other exclusion ! I wiD 
now not venture even to pronounce that they cahnot agree to- 
gether. On Saturday last, the 18th, Lord Hardwicke carried 
to Kensington the result of the last negotiations between New- 
castle and Pitt, and the latter followed and actually kissed 
hands again for the seals. Here is the arrangement as far 
as I know it, the most extraordinary part of which is, that they 
suffer Mr. Fox to be Payinaster— oh ! no, it is more extraor- 
dinary that he will submit to be so. His Grace returns to the 
treasury, and replaces there his singular good friend Mr. Legge. 
Lord Holdemess comes to life again as Secretary of State: 
Lord Anson reassumes the Admiralty, not with the present 
board, nor with his own, but with Mr. Pitt's, and this by Mr. 
Pitt's own desire. The Duke of Dorset retires with a pension 
of 4000/. a-year, to make room for Lord Gower, that he may 
make room for Lord Temple. Lord George Sackville forces 
out Lord Barrington from Secretary at War, who was going 
to resign with the rest, for fear Mr. Fox should, and that this 
plan should not, take place. Lord Hardwicke, young dmn- 
terested creature ! waits till something drops. Thus far all 
was smooth ; but even this perfection of harmony and wisdom 
meets with rubs. Lord Halifax had oflen and lately been 
promised to be erected into a Secretary of State for the West 
Indies. Mr. Pitt says, " No, I will not part with so much 
power." Lord Halifax* resigned on Saturday, and Lord 

* Gborge MonUffo, third and last Earl o(Halifax. 
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Duplin^ succeeds him.. The two Townshends'f' are gone 
into the country in a rage ; Lord Anson is made the pretence ; 
Mr. Fox is the real sore to George, Lord G. Sackville to 
Chailes. Sir George Lee, who resigned his Treasurership 
to the Princess against Mr. Pitt, and as the world sajrs, want- 
ing to hrmg Lord Bute into Doctors' Commons,^ is succeed- 
ed by Lord Bute's brother M'Einsy ; but to be sure, aU this, 
in which there is no intrigue, no change, no policy, no hatred, 
no jealousy, no disappointment, no resentment, no mortifica- 
tion, no ambition, will produce the utmost concord ! It is a 
system formed to last ; and to be sure it will ! In the mean 
time, I shall bid adieu to politics ; my curiosity is satisfied for 
some months, and I shall betake myself to employments I 
love better, and to this place which I love best of all. Here 
is the first fruit of my retirement ; behind a bas-relief in wax 
of the present Pope I have writ the following inscription. 

Prospero Lambertini 

Bishop of Rome 

by the name of Benedict XIV. 

WhO| though an absolute Prince, 

reigned as harmlessly 

as a Doge of Venice. 

He restored the lustre of the Tiara 

by those arts alone, 

by which alone He obtained it, 

his Virtues. 

Beloved by Papists, 

esteemed by Protestants : 

A Priest without insolence or interest ; 

A Prince without favourites ; 

A Pope without nepotism ; 

An Author without vanity ; 

In short, a Man 
whom neither V^it nor Power 
could spoil. 
The Son of a favourite Minister, 
* but One, who never courted a Prince, 

nor worshipped a Churchman, 
offers, in a free Protestant Country, 

this deserved Incense 
to the Best of the Roman Pontiffs. 

* Afterwards Earl of Kinnoul. 

t Geor^b and Charles, sons of Charles Lord Viscount Townshend. 
i Meaning the offence he took at Lord Bute's favour. Sir Geoi^ Lee was a 
civilian. 
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If the good old soul is still alive, and you could do it un- 
aflectedlj and easily, you may convey it to him ; it must be 
a satisfaction to a good heart to know that in so distant a 
country, so detached from his, his merit is acknowledged, 
without a possibility of interest entering into the considera- 
tion. His death-bed does not want comfort or cheerfulness, 
but it may be capable of an expansion of heart that may still 
sweeten it Adieu! 



LETTER CCCV. 

Strawbenry-Hm, July 3, 1757. 

I HAVE been under great uneasiness about you; Colo- 
redo, the Austrian Minister, is recalled precipitately, with 
orders not to take leave : our papers joined Pucci* with him 
in this recall, but I do not find with any foundation. How- 
ever, I cannot be easy, while your situaticm is precarious. 
One should conceive that the advantages of the English trade 
to Tuscany would induce the Emperor to preserve a neutral- 
ity ; but what are good reasons against his wife's vengeance 
and obstinacy, and haughtiness 1 Tell me immediately what 
you think or hear on this head ; what steps you would take, 
whither you would retire if this should happen, whether you 
would not come home to watch over your own interest and 
return, or whether you would be more in the way by remain- 
ing in Italy. I know not what to advise ; I don't even know 
how this letter is to get to you, and how our correspondence 
will continue ; at least, it must be very irregular, now all com- 
munication is cut off through the Empress's dominions. I 
am in great solicitude ! 

Had this recall happened a week later, I should not have 
wondered ; it was haughty, indeed, at the time it was dic- 
tated ; but two days ago we heard of the reversal of all the King 
of Prussia's triumphs ; of his being beat by Count Daun, of 
the siege of Prague being raised, of Prince Charles falling 

* Resident from Florence. He was here for fifty years, and said hc» had seeo 
London twice built. This meant, that houses are run up bo slightly, that th^ 
last but few years. 
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on their retreat and cutting off two thousand — we would wil- 
lingly not believe to the extent of all this.* Yet — ^we have 
known what it is to have our allies or ourselves beaten ! The 
Duke has been forced to pass the Weser, but writes that the 
French are so distressed for provisions that he hopes to re- 
pass it. 

I notified to you the settlement of the ministry, and, con- 
trary to late custom, have not to unnotify it again. However, 
it took ten days to complete, after an Inter Ministerium of 
exactly three months. I have oflen called this the age of 
abortions ; for the present, the struggles of the three factions 
that threatened such disturbances, have gone off like other 
forebodings. I think I told you in my last the chief altera- 
tions ; the King would not absolutely give the Secretary at 
War to Lord George Sackville ; Lord Barrington remains : 
the Duke of Dorset would not take a pension eo nomine ; his 
cinque ports are given to him for life with a salary of 4000/. 
a-year. Lord Cholmondeley, who is removed for Potter, has 
a pension equal to his place. Mr. M*Kinsy is not Treasurer 
to the Princess, as I told you. One of the most extraor- 
dinary parts of the new system is the advancement of Sir 
Robert Henley. He was made Attorney-General by Mr. 
!Fox at the end of last year, and made as bad a figure as 
xnight be : Mr. Pitt insisting upon an Attorney-General of 
liis own. Sir Robert Henley is made Lord Keeper If The 
iirst mortification to Lord Holdemess has been, that having 
been promised a Garter as well as Lord Waldegrave, and 
but one being vacant, that one, contrary to custom, has been 
given to the latter, with peculiar marks of grace. I now 
come to your letter of June ISth, and attribute to your distance, 
or to my imperfect representations of our actors and affairs, 

« The King of Prussia had been completely beaten at Kolin by the Austria^, 
commanded by Count Daun, on the 17th of June. He was in consequeqiQe 
obliged to retreat from Bohemia, and soon found himself, surrounded as he wai 
1>y increasing and advancing enemies, in one of the must critical positions of his 
vrhole military life. From this he at length extricated himself, by means of the 
victories of Rosbach and Lissa. — D. 

f Afterwards created Lord Henley, and made Lord Chancellor, and finally 
«levated to be Earl of Northington.—D. 

Vol. IL— 29 
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that you suppose our dissensions owing to French intrigues 

we want no foreign causes — ^but in so precarious a letter 

as this I cannot enter into farther explanations — ^indeed the 
French need not be at any trouble to distract or weaken our 
councils ! 

I cannot be at peace while your fate is in suspense ; I shall 
watch every step that relates to it, but I fear absolutely im- 
potent to be of any service to you : from Pucci's not being 
recaUed, I would hope that he wiU not be ! Adieu ! 

P. S. Lord Duplin is not yet First Lord of Trade ; there 
are negotiations for recovering Lord Halifax. 

July 5th. 

As I was sending this to London, I received the news- 
papers of yesterday, and see that old Pucci is just dead. I f 
cannot help flattering myself that this is a favourable event : 
they cannot recall no minister ; and when they do not, I think 
we shall not 



LETTER CCCVI. 



Strawberry-Hill, July 25, 1757. 

The Empress Queen has not yet hurt my particular ; I 
have received two letters from you within this week, dated 
July 2nd and 9th. Yet she has given up Ostend and Nieu- 
port, and, I think. Fumes and Ypr^s, to the French. We 
are in a piteous way ! The French have passed the Weser, 
and a courier yesterday brought word that the Duke was 
marching towards them, and within five miles : by this time 
his fate is decided. The world here is very inquisitive about 
a secret expedition* which we are fitting out: a letter is not 
a proper place to talk about it ; I can only tell you that be it 
whither it will, I do not augur well about it, and what makes 
me dislike it infinitely more, Mr. Conway is of it I am 
more easy about your situation than I was, though I do not 
like the rejoicings ordered at Leghorn for the victory over 
the Prussians. I 
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* The expedition to Rochfort. 
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I have so little to say to-day, that I should not hav6 writ, 
but for one particular reason. The Mediterranean trade being 
arrived, I concluded the vases for Mr. Fox were on board it, 
but we cannot discover them. Unluckily it happens that the 
bill of lading is lost, and I have forgot in what ship they were 
embarked. In short, my dear Sir, I think that, as I always 
used to do, I gave the bill to your dearest brother, by which 
means it is lost. I imagine you have a duplicate ; send it as 
soon as you can. 

I thank you for what you have given to Mr. Phelps. I 
don't call this billet part of the acknowledgment. All the 
world is dispersed : the Ministers are at their several villas — 
one day in a week serves to take care of a nation, let it be in as 
bad a plight as it will ! We have a sort of Jewish superstition, 
and would not come to town on a Saturday or Sunday, though 
it were to defend the Holy of IJolies. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCVII. 

Strawberry-Hill, Aug. 4, 1757. 

Mr. Phelps (who is Mr. Phelps ?) hcus brought me the 
packet safe, for which I thank you. I would fain have per- 
suaded him to stay and dine, that I might ask him more ques- 
tions about you. He told me how low your ministerial spirits 
are : I fear the news that came last night will not exalt them. 
The French attacked the Duke for three days together, and 
at last defeated him. I find it is called at Kensington an en- 
counter* of fourteen squadrons ; but any defeat must be fatal 
to Hanover. I know few particulars, and those only by a 
messenger despatched to me by Mr. Conway on the first 
tidings : the Duke exposed himself extremely, but is unhurt, 
as they say all his small family are. In what a situation is 
our Prussian hero, surrounded by Austrians, French, and 
Muscovites— even impertinent Sweden is stealing in to pull 
a feather out of his tail. What devout plunderers will every 

* The baltle oTHaitsnbeck. 
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little Catholic Prince of the empire become ! The only good 
I hope to extract out of this mischief is, that it will stifle our 
secret expedition^ and preserve Mr. Conway from going on 
it I have so ill an opinion of our secret expeditions, that I 
hope they will for ever remain so. What a melancholy pic- 
ture is there of an old monarch at Kensington, who has lived 
to see such inglorious and fatal days ! Admiral Boscawen is 
disgraced. I know not the cause exactly, as ten miles out 
of town are a thousand out of politics. He is said to have re- 
fused to serve under Sir £dward Hawke in this armament. 
Shall I tell you what, more than distance, has thrown me out 
of attention to news ? A little packet which I shall give your 
brother for you, will explain it. In short, I am turned printer, 
and have converted a liMle cottage here into a printing-office. 
My abbey is a perfect college or academy. I keep a painter 
in the house and a printer — not to mention Mr. Bentley,* who 
is an academy himself. I send you two copies (one for Dr. 
Cocchi) of a very honourable opening of my press — two amaz- 
ing odes of Mr. Gray — they are Greek, they are Pindaric, 
they are sublime, consequently I fear a little obscure ; the se- 
cond particularly by the confinement of the measure, and the 
nature of prophetic vision is mysterious ; I could not per- 
suade him to add more notes ; he says whatever wants to be 
explained, don't deserve to be ; I shall venture to place some 
in Dr. Cocchi's copy, who need not be supposed to under- 
stand Greek and English together, though he is so much 
master of both separately. To diver! you in the mean time I 
send you the following copy of a letter written by my printerf 
to a friend in Ireland. I should tell you that he has the most 
sensible look in the world : Garrick said he would give any 
money for four actors with such eyes — ^they are more Richard 
the Third's than Garrick's own ; but whatever his eyes are, 
his head is Irish. Looking for something I wanted in a 
drawer, I perceived a parcel of strange romantic words in 
Q, large hand beginning a letter ; he saw me see it, yet lefl it, 

* Richard Bentley, only son of Dr. Benlley, Masterof Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge, 
f William Robinson, first, ^ruvvet ^q the ^ressal Strawberry -hill. 
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which convinces me it was left on purpose : it is the grossest 
flattery to me couched in most ridiculous scraps of poetry 
which he has retained from things he has printed ; hut it will 
best describe itself. 

• " Sir, 

"I DATE this from shady bowers, nodding groves, and ama- 
ranthine shades— close by old Father Thames's silver side 
— ^fair Twickenham's luxurious shades — Richmond's near 
neighbour, where great George the King resides. You will 
wonder at my prolixity — in my last I informed you that I was 
going into the country to transact business for a private gen- 
tleman — This gentleman is the Hon. Horatio Walpole, son 
to the late great Sir Robert Walpole, who is very studious, 
and an admirer of all the liberal arts and sciences, amongst 
the rest he admires printing. He has fitted out a complete 
printing-house at this his country seat, and has done me the 
favour to make me sole manager and operator (there being no 
one but myself.) All men of genius resorts his house, courts 
his company, and admires his understanding — what with his 
own and their writings, I believe I shall be pretty well em- 
ployed. I have pleased him, and I hope to continue so to do. 
Nothing can be more warm than the weather has been here 
this time past ; they have in London, by the help of glasses, 
roasted in the Artillery-ground fowls and quarters of lamb. 
The coolest days that I have felt since May last are equal to, 
nay, far exceed the warmest I ever felt in Ireland. The place 
I am in now is all my comfort from the heat— the situation of 
it is close to the Thames, and is Richmond Gardens, (if you 
were ever in them) in miniature, surrounded by bowers, groves, 
cascades, and ponds, and on a rising ground, not very common 
in this part of the country — ^the building elegant, and the furni- 
ture of a peculiar taste, magnificent, and superb. He is a bache- 
lor, and spends his time in the studious rural taste — not like his 
father, lost in the weather-beaten vessel of state— many peo- 
ple censured, but his conduct was far better than our late pi- 
lots at the helm, and more to the interest of England — ^Ihey 
follow his advice now, and court the asaiBtaace o1[ ^^«mi yqt 

YoL. IL—29* 
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Stead of provoking a war, for that was ever against Eng- 
land's interest" 

I laughed for an hour at this picture of myself, which is 
much more like to the studious magician in the enchanted 
opera of Rinaldo— not but Twickenham has a romantic gen- 
teelness that would figure in a more luxurious climate. It was 
but yesterday that we had a new kind of auction — ^it was of 
the orange trees and plants of your old acquaintance, Admi- 
ral Martin. It was one of the warm days of this jubilee sum^ 
mer, which appears only once in fifty years — the plants were 
disposed in little clumps about the lawn ; the company walked 
to bid from one to the other, and the auctioneer knocked 
down the lots on the orange tubs. Within three doors was an 
auction of China. You did not imagine that we were such a 
metropolis ! Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCVm. 

Strawberry-Hill, S?pt. 3, 1757. 

Having intended a journey into Warwickshire to see Lady 
Hertford* while my Lord is in Ireland, and having accord- 
ingly ordered my letters thither, though without going, I did 
not receive yours of the 22nd till last week ; and though you 
desired an immediate acknowledgment of it, I own I did de- 
fer till I could tell you that I had been at Linton,| from whence 
I returned yesterday. I had long promised your brother a 
visit ; the immediate cause was very melancholy, and I must 
pass over it rapidly — ^in short, I am going to place an um in 
the church there to our dear Gal ! If I could have divested 
myself of that thought, I should have passed my time very 
happily ; the house is fine, and stands like the citadel of Kent; 
the whole county is its garden. So rich a prospect scarce 

* Lady Isabella Pitzroy, youngest daughter of Charles second Duke of GnA 
ton, and wife of Francis Seymour Conway, Earl of Hertford, first cousin of 
Mr. W. 

f In Kent, seat of ISLdviaxd Louiaa. Mann^ brother of Sir Horace. 
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wants my Thames. Mr. and Mrs. Foote* are settled there, 
two of the most agreeable and sensible people I ever met. 
Their eldest boy has the finest countenance in the world : 
your nephew Hory| was there too, and has a sweetness of 
temper as if begot between your brother and you, and not be- 
tween him and his Tisiphone. Tour eldest brother has not 
only estabhshed your sister Foote there, which looks well, but 
dropped very agreeable hints about Hory. 

Tour letter has confirmed my satisfaction about your situ- 
ation, about which indeed I am easy. I am persuaded you 
will remain at Florence, as long as King George has any 
Minister there. I do not imagine that a recall obliges you to 
return home ; whether you could get your appointments con- 
tinued is very different. It is certainly far from unprecedented : 
nay, more than one have received them at home — ^but that is 
a favour far beyond my reach to obtain. Should there be oc- 
casion, you must try all your friends, and all that have pro- 
fessed themselves so : young Mr. Pelham J might do some- 
thing. In the mean time neglect none of the Ministers. If 
you could wind into a conespondence with Colonel Torke§ 
at the Hague, he may be of great service to you. That fa- 
mily is very powerful : the eldest brother. Lord Royston,|| 
is historically curious and political : if, without its appearing 
too forced, you could at any time send him uncommon letters, 
papers, manifestoes, and things of that sort, it might do you 
good service. My dear child, I can give you better advice 
than assistance : I believe I have told you before, that I 
should rather hurt you than serve you by acting openly for you. 

I told you in my last Admiral Boscawen's aifair too strongly ; 
he is not disgraced nor dismissed, but seems to reckon him* 
self both. The story is far from exactly known : what I can 
sift out is, that be indulged himself in a great latitude in a 



♦ ♦ Sister of Sir Horace. 

t Horace, only son ofGalfridus Mann. 

I Thomas, afterwards^ Lord Pelham. 

§ Afterwards second Earl of Hardwicke. — ^D. 

II Sir Joseph Yorke, K.B. third son of the Chancellor Hardwicke— cte«Aftd 
Lord Dover in 1788 — ^and died without issue in 1792. — ^D. 
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most profitable staition, was recalled against his inclination for 
the present expedition ; not being easily met, a second com- 
mander was appointed, whom it seems he did not much care to 
serve under at first. He does not serve at all, and his Bos- 
cawenhood is much more Boscawened ; that is, surly in the 
deepest shade. The wind has blown so constantly west for 
near three weeks, that we have not only received no mails 
from the Continent, but the transports have been detained in 
the Downs, and the secret expedition has remained at anchor. 
I have prayed it might continue, but the wind has got to the 
east to-day. Having never been prejudiced in favour of this 
exploit, what must I think of it when the JPrench have had 
such long notice? 

We had a torrent of bad news yesterday from America. 
Lord Loudon has found an army of 21,000 French, gives 
over the design on Louisburg, and retires to Halifax. Ad- 
miral Holboum writes that they have nineteen ships to his 
seventeen, and he cannot attack them. It is time for England 
to slip her own cables, and float away into some unknown 
ocean I 

Between disgraces and an inflammation in my eyes, it is 
time to conclude my letter. My eyes I have certainly weak- 
ened with using them too much at night. I went the other 
day to Scarlet's to buy green spectacles ; he was mighty as- 
siduous to give me a pair that would not tumble my hair. 
" Lord, Sir," said I, " when one is come to wear spectacles, 
what signifies how one looks ?" 

I hope soon to add another volume to your packet from my 
press. I shall now only print for presents ; or to talk in a 
higher style, I shall only give my Louvre editions to Privy- 
Counsellors and foreign Ministers. Apropos! there is a 
book of this sacred sort, which"! wish I could by your means 
procure : it is the account with plates of what has been found 
at Herculaneum. You may promise the King of Naples in 
return all my editions. Adieu ! my dear Sir, 

Sept. 4. 

I had sealed this up, and was just sending it to London, 
when I received yovua o( i&x<b \^\1\ of this month. I am 
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charmed with the success of your campaign at Leghorn — a 
few such Generals or Ministers would give a little revulsion 
to our affairs. 

You frighten me with telling me of innumerable copies 
taken of my inscription on the Pope's picture : some of our 
bear-leaders will pick it up, send it over, and I shall have the 
horror of seeing it in a Magazine. Though I had no scruple 
of sending the good old man a cordial, I should hate to have 
it published at the tale of a newspaper, like a testimonial 
from one of Dr. Rock's patients ! You talk of the Pope's 
enemies; who are they? I thought at most he could have 
none but at our bonfires on the fifth of November. 



LETTER CCCIX. 

Strawberry-Hill, Sept. 29, 1757. 

. For how many years have I been telling you that your 
country was mad, that your country was undone ? It does 
not grow wiser ; it does not grow more prosperous ! You 
can scarce have recovered your astonishment at the suspen- 
sion of arms* concluded near Stade. How do you behave 
on these lamentable occasions ? Oh ! believe me, it is com- 
fortable to have an island to hide one's head in I You ynil 
be more surprised when you hear that it is totally disavowed 
here. The clamour is going to be extreme — ^no wonder, 
when Kensington is the head quarters of murmur. The Com- 
mander-in-chief is recalled— ^the late Elector! is outrageous. 
On such an occasion you may imagine that every old store of 
malice and hatred is ransacked : but you would not think that 
the General is now accused of cowardice ! As improbable 
as that is, I do not know whether it may not grow your duty 
as a Minister to believe it — and if it does, you must be sure 
not to believe, that with all this tempest the suspension was 

* Kjiown by the appellation of the Convention of Gloster-Seven, concluded 
by the Duke of Cumberland with Marshal Richelieu, (by which he agreed for 
liimself and army not to serve again against the French during the war. — D,) 

t George II. ; he had ordered his son to make the capitulation^axid vVvetk. ^'\&^- 
Towed him. 
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dictated from hence. Be that as it may, the General ia to be 
the sacrifice. The difficulty will be extreme with regard to 
the Hessians, for they are in £ngUsh pay. The Eang of 
Prussia will be another victim : he says we have undone him, 
without mending our own situation. He expected to beat the 
Prince de Soubize by surprise, but he, like the Austrians, de- 
clined a battle, and now will be reinforced by Richelieu's 
army, who is doomed to be a hero by our absurdities. Aus- 
trians, French, Russians, Swedes, can the King of Prussia 
not sink under all these 1 

This suspension has made our secret expedition forgot by 
all but us who feel for particulars. It is the fashion now to be- 
lieve that it is not against the coast of France ; I wish I could 
believe so ! 

As if all these disgraces were foreign objects not worth 
attending to, we have a civil war at home ; literally so in 
many counties. The wise Lords, to defeat it, have made the 
Militia Bill so preposterous that it has raised a rebellion. 
George Townshend, the promoter of it for popularity, sees 
it not only most unpopular in his own county, but his father» 
my Lord Townshend,* who is not the least mad of your 
countrymen, attended by a parson, a barber, and his own 
servants, and in his own long hair, which he has let grow, ^ 
raised a mob against the execution of the bill, and has writ- 
ten a paper against it, which he has pasted up on the doors of ^ 
four churches near him. It is a good name that a Dr. Ste- - 
vens has given to our present situation, (for one cannot call ^ 
it a Government) a Mobocracy. " 

I come to your letters, which are much more agreeable 
subjects. I think I must not wish you joy of the termination ^ 
of the Lorrain reign, you have lately taken to them, but I *' 
congratulate the Tuscans. Thank you extremely for the ^ 
trouble you have given yourself in translating my inscription, i " 
and for the Pope's letter : I am charmed with his beautiful f? 
humility, and his delightful way of expressing it For his "^ 
ignorance about my father, I impute it to some failure of his * 
memory. I should like to tell him that were my father still ^ 

, * Charles, third Viscount Townshend, son of the Secretary of State. j 
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Minister, I trust we should not make the figure we do— «t 
least he and England fell together 1 If it is ignorance, Mr. 
Chute says it is a confirmation of the Pope's deserving the in- 
scription, as he troubles his head so little about disturbing the 
peace of others. But our enemies need not disturb us— ^we 
do their business ourselves. I have one, and that not a tittle 
comfort, in my politics ; this suspension will at least prevent 
farther hostiUties between us and the Empress Queen, and 
that secures my dear you. 

When I have done thinking of potitics, and that is always 
in an instant, unless such as you and Mr. Conway are in- 
volved in them, I am far from passing my time disagreeably. 
My mind is of no gloomy turn, and I have a thousand ways 
of amusing myself. Indeed of late I have been terribly 
frightened lest I must giv^ them all up ; my fears have gone to 
extravagance ; do not wonder ; my Ufe is not quite irrational, 
and I trembled to think that I was growing fit only to con- 
sort with dowagers. What an exchange, books and drawings, 
and every thing of that sort, for cards ! In short, for ten 
weeks I had such pains in my eyes with the least apptication, 
that I thought I should lose them, at least that they would be 
useless. I was told that with reading and writing at night I 
had strained and relaxed the nerves. However, I am con- 
vinced that though this is partly the case, the immediate un- 
easiness came from a cold, which I caught in the hot weather 
by giving myself Florentine airs, by lying with my windows 
open, and by lying on the ground without my waistcoat. Af- 
ter tr3dng forty you should do this^s,* Mr. Chute has cured 
me with a very simple medicine : I will tell it you, that you 
may talk to Dr. Cocchi and about my eyes too. It is to bathe 
and rub the outsides all round, especially on the temples, with 
half a teaspoonful of white spirit of lavender (not lavender- 
water,) and half of Hungary water. I do this night and morn- 
ing, and sometimes in the day : in ten days it has taken off 
all the uneasiness ; I can now read in a chaise, which I had 
totally lost, and for five or six hours by candle-light, without 
spectacles or candle-skreen. In short the difference is in- 

♦ Sic, in MS.— D. 
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credible. Observe that they watered but little, and were less 
inflamed ; only a few veins appeared red, whereas my eyes 
were remarkably clear. I do not know whether this would 
do with any humour, but that I never had. It is certain that 
a young man who for above twelve years had studied the law 
by being read to, from vast relaxation of the nerves, totally 
recovered the use of his eyes. I should think I tired you with 
diis detail, if I was not sure that you cannot be tired with 
learning an3rthing for the good of others. As the medicine is 
so hot, it must not be let into the eyes, nor I should think be 
continued too long. 

I approve much your letter to Mr. Fox ; I will give it to 
him at his return, but at present he is on a tour. How scru- 
pulous you are in giving yourself the trouble to send me a 
copy — was that needful 1 or are not you always full of atten- 
tions that speak kindness ? Tour brother will take care to 
procure the vases when they come, and is inquiring for the 
liqueurs. 

I am putting up a stone in St. Ann's churchyard for your 
old friend King Theodore ; in short, his history is too re- 
markable to be let perish. Mr. Bentley says that I am not 
only an antiquarian, but prepare materials for future antiqua- 
rians. Tou wiU laugh to hear that when I sent the inscription 
to the vestry for the approbation of the minister and church- 
wardens, they demurred, and took some days to consider 
whether they should suffer him to be called King of Corsica. 
Happily they have acknowledged his title ! Here is the in- 
scription ; over it is a crown exactly copied from his coin : 

Near this place is interred 

Theodore King of Corsica, 

Who died in this parish Dec. 11, 1756, 

Immediately after leaving the KingVBench Prison, 

^ By the benefit of the Act of Insolvency, 

In consequence of which he registered 

His Kingdom of Corsica 

For the ase of his Creditors. 

The Grave, great teacher, to a level brings 
Heroes and beggars, galley-slaves and kings. 
But Theodore this lesson leam'd, ere dead ; 
Fate pour'd its lessons on his living head, 
Bestow'd a kingdom and denied him bread. 
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I think that at least it cannot be said of me as it was of the 
Duke of Buckingham entombing Drjden, 

And help'd to bury him he helpM to starve. 

I would have served him, if a King, even in a gaol, could he 
have been an honest man. Our papers say that we are bust- 
ling about Corsica ; I wish if we throw away our own liberty, 
that we may at least help others to theirs ! Adieu ! my dear 
Sir. 



LETTER CCCX, 

Strawberry-Hill, Oct, 12, 1757. 

I SHALL write you but a short letter for more reasons than 
one — there are you blushing again for your country ! We 
have often behaved extravagantly, and often shamefully — 
this time we have united both. I think I will not read a 
newspaper this month, till the French have vented all their 
mirth. If I had told you two months ago that this magnifi- 
cent expedition was designed against Rochfort, would you 
have believed me ? Yet we are strangely angry that we have 
not taken it ! The clamour against Sir John Mordaunt is at 
high- water-mark : but as I was the dupe ofxlamour last year 
against one of the bravest of men,* I shall suspend my behef 
till all is explained. Explained it will be somehow or other : 
it seems to me that we do nothing but expose ourselves in 
summer, in- order to furnish Inquiries for the winter ; and then 
those Inquiries expose^ us again. My great satisfaction is, 
that Mr. Conway is not only returned safe, but that all the 
world agrees that it is not his fault that he is so. He is still 
at Portsmouth to see the troops disembark. Hawke is come 
and was graciously received—poor Sir John Mordaunt, who 
was sent for, was received as ill. I tell you no particulars of 
their campaign, for I know it slightly, and will wait till I know 
it exactly. 

The Duke came last night. You will not hear much more 

^ Admiral Byng. 

YoL. IL—30 



LETTER CCCXI. 

Arlington-Street, Oct. 24, 1757. 

It is impossible not to write to you upon the great event* 
that has happened, and yet it is difficult to know how to write 
to you upon it. Considering your situation, it is improper to 
make harsh comments : Europe, I suppose, will not be so 
delicate. Our Ministers have kept the article out of our own 
papers, but they have as little power over foreign Gazettes, 
as weight with foreign powers. In short, the Duke is ar- 
rived, was very ill received, and without that, would have done, 
what he did immediately, resign all his commissions. He 
does not, like his brother,* go into Opposition. He is even 
to make his usual appearances. He treated Munchausen,! 
who had taken great liberties with his name, with proper se- 
verity — I measure my words extremely, not for my own sake, 
but your's. 

* The Duke of Cumberland's resignation of the command of the army, 
t Frederick Prince of Wales. | The Minister for Hanover. 
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of his affair : he will not do himself justice, and it pro^ves too 
gross, to be possible to do him injustice. 

I think all the comfort we extract from a thousand bitter 
herbs, is, that the Russians are gone back, gone precipitately, 
and as yet we don't know why. 

I have received your's of the 17th of last months and you j^ 
may quiet your fears about posts : we have received all that 
each has written, except my last, which could not be arrived 
at Florence, when your's came away. Mine was of the 2911) 
of last month, and had many particulars, I hope not too many 
to stop its journey ! 

To add to the ill-humour, our papers are filled with the new 
loss of Fort William-Henry, which covered New York. 
That opulent and proud colony between their own factions 
and our folly is in imminent danger ; but I will have done- 
nay, if we lose another dominion, I think I will have done 
writing to you, I caimot bear to chronicle so many disgraces. 
Adieu I 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 35I 

General Mordaunt has demanded an inquiry. The form 
is not settled yet ; nor can it be soon, as Sir Edward Hawke 
is gone upon a cruise with the fleet. I put a quick end to 
fliis letter ; I have no more facts to tell you ; reflections you 
will make yourself. In the uncertainty of this reaching you« 
it is better to say no more. Adieu ! 

P. S. I wrote to you on the 13th last 



LETTER CCCXIL 

Arlingtoo-Street, Nov. 20, 1757. 

I DO not like to And that our correspondence is certainly 
deranged. I have received but one letter from you for a 
great while, it is of Oct. 8th, and complaining on your side 
too. You say my last was of Sept. 3rd. Since that I wrote 
on the 29th, on the 13th, and 24th of last month. I have 
omitted a month, waiting to see if you got my letters, and 
to have something decisive to tell you. Neither has hap- 
pened, and yet I know you will be unhappy not to hear from 
me, which makes me write now. Our Parliament was sud- 
denly put ofl* to the first of next month, on news that the 
King of Prussia had made a separate peace with France ; as 
the Speech was prepared to ask money for him, it was neces- 
sary to set it to a new tune ; but we have been agreeably 
surprised with his gaining a great victory over the Prince de 
Soubize ;* but of this we have only the first imperfect ac- 
count, the wind detaining his courier or aid-de-camp on the 
other side still. It is prodigious how we want all the good 
news we can amass together ! Our fleet dispersed by a tem- 
pest in America, where, into the bargain, we had done no- 
thing, the uneasiness on the Convention at Stade, which, by 
this time, I believe we have broken, and on the disappoint- 
ment about Rochfort, added to the wretched state of our in- 
ternal afiairs ; all this has reduced us to a most contemptible 
figure. The people are dissatisfied, mutinous, and ripe for 

^ Tbe battle of Roflbach.^D. 
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insurrections, which indeed have ab*eady appeared on the 
miUtia and on the deamess of com, which is beUeved to be 
owing to much villainy in the dealers^ But the other day I 
saw a strange sight, a man crying com, *^ Do you want any 
com 1" as they cry knives and scissors. To add to the con- 
fusion, the troubles in Ireland, which Mr. Conway had paci- 
fied, are broke out afresh, by the imprudence of the Duke of 
Bedford and the ambition of the Primate.* The latter had 
offered himself to the former, who rejected him, meaning to 
balance the parties, but was insensibly hurried into Lord 
Kildare's,! to please Mr. Fox. The Primate's faction have 
passed eleven resolutions on pensions and grievances, equal 
to any in 1641, and the Duke of Bedford's friends dared not 
say a word against them. The day before yesterday a mes- 
senger arrived from him for help ; the Council here will try 
to mollify ; but Ireland is no tractable country. About what 
you will be more inquisitive, is the disappointment at Roch- 
fort, and its consequences. Sir J. Mordaunt demanded an 
inquiry which the City was going to demand. The Duke of 
Marlborough, Lord George Sackville, and General Walde- 
grave have held a public inquest, with the fairness of which 
people are satisfied ; the report is not to be made to the 
•King till to-morrow, for which I shall reserve my letter. 
You may easily imagine, that with all my satisfaction in Mr. 
Conway's behaviour, I am very unhappy about him ; he is 
still more so ; having guarded and gained the most perfect 
character in the world by the severest attention to it, you 
may guess what he feels under anything that looks like a 
trial. You will see him more like himself^ in a story his aid- 
de-camp. Captain Hamilton, J tells of him. While they 
were on the isle of Aix, Mr. Conway was so careless and so 
fearless, as to be trying a burning-glass on a bomb — ^yes, a 
bomb, the match of which had been cut short to prevent its 
being fired by any accidental sparks of tobacco. Hamilton 

* Dr. Stone, Archbishop of Armagh, 
t Lady Kildare was sister of Lady Caroline For. 

I Afterwards Sir William Hamilton and Envoy to Naples: he was a younger 
son of Lord Archibald H^LmUoxu 
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snatched the glass out of Mr. Conway's hand before he had 
at all thought what he was about. I can tell you another 
story of him, that describes all his thought for others, while 
so indifferent about himself. Being with my Lady Ailesbury 
in his absence, I missed a favourite groom they used to have ; 
she told me this story. The fellow refused to accompany 
Mr. Conway on the expedition, unless he would provide for 
his widow, in case of accidents. Mr. C. who had just made 
his wiU and settled his affairs, replied coolly, ** I have pro- 
vided for her." The man instead of being struck, had the 
command of himself to ask how? He was told, she would have 
two hundred pounds — still uncharmed, he said it was too little ! 
Mr. Conway replied he was sorry he was not content; he could 
not do more ; but would only desire him to go to Portsmouth 
and see his horses embarked. He refused. If such good- 
ness would make one adore human nature, such ingratitude 
would soon cure one ! 

Mr. Fox was going to write to you, but I took all the com- 
pliments upon myself, as I think it is better for you to be on 
easy than ceremonious terms. To promote this, I have es- 
tablished a correspondence between you; he will be^glad if 
you will send him two chests of the best Florence wine 
every year. The perpetuity destroys all possibility of your 
making him presents of it. I have compounded for the 
vases, but he would not hear, nor must you think of giving 
him the wine, which you must transact with your brother and 
me. The chest of Florence which puzzled James and me 
so much, proves to be Lord Hertford's drams. We have got 
something else from Florence, not your brother James and I, 
but the public : here is arrived a Countess Rena, of whom 
my Lord Pembroke bought such quantities of Florence, &c. 
I shall wonder if he deals with her any more, as he has the 
sweetest wife* in the world, and it seems to be some time since 
La Comtessa was so. Tell me more of her history ; antique 
as she is, she is since my time — alas ! everything makes me 
think myself old, since I have worn out my eyes, which, not- 

♦ Elizabeth swter of the Duke of MarlborougVi* 

Vol. IL— 50* 
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withstanding the cure I thought Mr. Chute had made upon 
them, are of very httle use to me. You have no notion how 
it mortifies me : when I am wishing to withdraw more and 
more from a world of which I have had satiety, and which I 
suppose is as tired of me, how vexatious not to be able to 
indulge a happiness that depends only on oneself, and conse- 
quently the only happiness proper for people past their youth! 
I have often deluded you with promises of returning to Flo- 
rence for pleasure ; I now threaten you .with it for your plague; 
for if I am to become a tiresome old fool, at least, it shall 
not be in my own country. In the mean time, I must give 
you a commission for my press ; I have printed one book (of 
which two copies are ready for you and Dr. Cocchi,) and I 
have written another ; it is a Catalogue of the royal and noble 
Authors of England. Richard I. it seems was, or had a 
mind to pass for, a Provencal poet ; nay, some of those com- 
positions are extant, and you must procure them for me; 
Crescimbeni says there are some in the library of San Lo- 
renzo at Florence, in uno de* Codici ProvenzcUi, and others 
nel 3204 della Vaticana. You will oblige and serve me highly 
if you can get me copies. Dr. Cocchi certainly knows 
Crescimbeni's Commentary on the Lives of the Provencal 
Poets. 

I shall wind up this letter, which is pretty long for a blind 
man without spectacles, with an admirable bon-mot. Some- 
body asked me at the play the other night what was become 
of Mrs. Woffington; I replied, she is taken off by Colonel 
Caesar. Lord Tyrawley said, " I suppose she was reduced 
to aut Cmsar aut Millus.^^ 

The monument about which you ask, you shall see in a 
drawing, when finished ; it is a simple Gothic arch, some- 
thing in the manner of the Columbaria; a Gothic Columba- 
rium is a new thought of my own, of which I am fond, and go- 
ing* to execute one at Straw\>^rry. That at Linton is to have 
a beautiful urn, designed by Mr. Bentley, as the whole is, with 
this plain, very true inscription, Galfrido Manuy amtcissimo, 
Optimo, qui obiit H. W. P. 

♦ It was not executed. 
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Thcuik you for the King of Prussia's letter, though I had 
seen it before. It is hvely and odd. He seems to write as 
well without Voltaire, as he fights as well without the French 
without us. 



Monday night. 

The report is made, but I have not yet seen it, and this let- 
ter must go away this minute. I hear it names no names, 
says no reason appears why they did not land on the 25th, 
and gives no merit to all Mr. Conway's subsequent proposals 
for landing. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXm. 

Arlington-Street, Jan. 11, 1758. 

You express so much concern and tenderness for Mr. Con- 
way and me in your letter of Dec. 17th, which I received two 
days ago, that I am impatient and happy to tell you, that ailer 
keeping the report of the Court-martial a week, the King yes- 
terday approved the sentence, which is a full acquittal of Sir 
John Mordaunt, and was unanimous. If the Commander-in- 
Chief is so fully cleared, what must the subordinate Generals 
be ? There are still flying whispers of its being brought into 
Parliament in some shape or other, though every public and 
private reason, I say reason, forbid it. Sure this is not a sea- 
son to relume heats, when tranquillity is so essential and so 
established ! In a private light who can wish to raise such a 
cloud of enemies as the whole army who murmur grievously 
at hearing that an acquittal is not an acquittal, who hold it 
tyrrany, if they are not to be as safe by their juries as the rest 
of their fellow subjects, and who think a judgment of twenty- 
one general officers not to be trifled with. I shall tremble if 
any rashness drives the army to distinguish or think them- 
selves distinguished from the civil. government. 

You are by this time, I suppose, in weepers for Princess 
Caroline ;* though her state of health has been so dangerous 
for years, and her absolute confinement for many of them, 

* Third daughter of King George the Second. 
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her disorder was in a manner new and sudden, and her death 
unexpected by herself, though earnestly her wisL Her good- 
ness was constant and uniform, her generosity immense, her I 
charities most extensive — in short I, no Royalist, could be j 
lavish in her praise. What will divert you is, that the Duke f 
of Norfolk's and Lord Northumberland's upper servants have 
asked leave to put themselves in mourning, not out of regard 
for this admirable princess, but to be more 8ur le bon ton. I 
told the Duchess I supposed they would expect her to mourn 
hereafler for their relations. 

Well, it seems I guessed better about Sir James Grey than 
he knew about himself. Sir Benjamin Eeene is dead ; I 
dined to-day where Colonel Grey did ; he told me it is a year 
and a half since the King named his brother for Spain, and 
that he himself was told but yesterday that Sir James was too 
well at Naples to be removed, and that reasons of state called 
for somebody else. Would they call for you ! and why not ? 
You are attached to nobody ; your dear brother had as much 
reason to flatter himself with Mr. Pitt's favour, as he was 
marked by not having Mr. Fox's. Your not having the least 
coimexion with the latter cannot hurt you. Such a change, 
for so great an object, would overrule all my prudence ; but 
I do not know whether it were safe to hint it, especially as by 
this time, at least before your application could come, it must 
be disposed of. Lord Rochford wishes it. Lord Huntingdon 
has asked it ; Lord Tyrawley and Lord Bristol^ are talk- 
ed of. I am so afraid of ticklish situations for you, that in 
caise of the latter's removal, I should scarce wish you Turin. 
I cannot quit this chapter without lamenting Keene ! my fa- 
ther had the highest opinion of his abilities, and indeed his late 
negotiations have been crowned with proportionate success. 
He had great wit, agreeableness, and an indolent good hu« 
mour that was very pleasing : he loved our dearest Gal ! 

The King of Prussia is quite idle ; I think he has done 
nothing this fortnight but take Breslau, and Schweidnitz, and 
ten or a dozen Generals, and from thirty to fifty thousand 

* George William Hervey, second Earl of Bristol, eldest son of the celebrated 
John Lord Hervey. Died 1775.— D. 
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prisoners — in this respect he contradicts the omne majus con^ 
tinet in se minus. I trust he is galloping somewhere or other 
with only a groom to get a victory. Prince Ferdinand of 
Brunswick ha^ galloped a little yrow one : when we were ex- 
pecting that he would drive the French army into the sea, and 
were preparing to go to Harwich and see it, he turned hack, as 
if he wanted to speak with the King of Prussia. In a street 
very near me they do not care to own this, hut as my side* 
of Arlington-street is not Ministerial, we plain dealing houses 
speak our mind about it. Pray, do not you about that or 
anything else ; remember you are an envoy, and though you 
must not presume to be as false as an Ambassador, yet not a 
grain of truth is consistent with your character. Truth is very 
well for such simple people as me, with my Fart qua aentiat^ 
which my father lefl me, and which I value more than all he 
lefl me ; but I am errantly wicked enough to desire you 
should lie and prosper. I know you don't like my doctrine, 
and therefore I will compound with you for holding your tongue. 
Adieu! my dear child — shall we never meet? Are we always 
to love one another at the discretion of a sheet of paper ? I 
would tell you in another manner that I am 

Ever yours. 

P. S. I will not plague you with more than a postscript on 
my eyes ; I write this after midnight quite at my ease ; I think 
the greatest benefit I have found lies between old rum and 
elder-flower water, (three spoonfuls of the latter to one of the 
former,) and dipping my head in a pail of cold water every 
morning the moment I am out of bed. This I am told may 
affect my hearing, but I have too constant a passion for my 
eyes to throw away a thought on any rival. 



LETTER CCCXIV 



Arlington-Street, Feb. 9, 1758. 

One would not have believed that I could so long have 
wanted something to form a letter ; but I think politics are 

* Earl Gran?ille and Mr. Pelham lived on the opposite side. 
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gone into winter quarters : Mr. Htt is in bed with the gout, 
and the King of Prussia writing sonnets to Voltaire ; but his 
Majesty's lyre is not half so charming as his sword ; ifhe does 
not take care, Alexander will ride home upon his verses. 
All England has kept his birth-day ; it has taken its place in 
our calendar next to Admiral Y emon's* and my Lord Blake- 
ney's ; and the people, I beUeve, begin to think that Prussia 
is some part of Old J^gland. We had bonfires and process* 
ions, illuminations and French horns pla3dng out of windows 
all night. In the mean time there have been some distant 
grumblings of a war with Spain, which seem blown over : a 
new Russian army in msu-ch has taken its place. The Duke 
of Richeheu is said to be banished for appropriating some 
contributions! to his own use : if he does not take care to 
prove that he meant to make as extravagant use of them as 
ever Marquis Catiline did, it will be a very bourgeois termi- 
nation of such a gallant life! By the rage of expense in our 
pleasures, in the midst of such deamess and distress, one 
would think we had opportunities of contributions too ! The 
simple Duke of St. Albans,;]; who is retired to Brussels for 
debt, has made a most sumptuous funeral in public for a dab of 
five months old that he had by his cook maid. But our glaring 
extravagance is the constant high price given for pictures: 
the other day at Mr. Furnese's§ auction a very small Gaspar 
sold for seventy-six guineas ; and a Carlo Maratti, which too 
I am persuaded was a Giuseppe Chiari, Lord Egremont 
bought at the rate of 260/. Mr. Spenser|| gave no less than 
2200/. for the Andrea^Sacchi and the Guido from the same 
collection. The latter is of very dubious originality ; my fa- 
ther, I think, preferred the Andrea Sacchi to his own Guido, 
and once offered 700/. for it, but Fumese said, " Damn him, \^* 

* Oil Admiral Vernon's taking Porto Bello in 1740, the populace of Loodon 
celebrated his birth-day, and some doubts arising on the specific day, they cele- 
brated it agab, and I think, continued to do so for two or three subsequent years. 

t He plundered the Electorate so indecently, that on his return to Paris hat- 
ing built a pavilion in his garden, it was nicknamed le PaviUon cPHanovre, 

t The third Duke of that tiUe. 

§ Henry Fumese had been a Loid of the Treasury. He was a inend of Lmi 
Bath, and personally an enemy to Sir Robert Walpole. 

If John, first Earl SipeiMceT« 
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it is for him ; he shall pay a thousand." There is a pewter- 
er, one Cleeve, who some time ago gave 1000/. for four very 
small Dutoh pictures. I know but one dear picture not sold, * 
Cooper's head of Oliver Cromwell, an unfinished miniature ; 
they ask me 400/. for it ! But pictures do not monc^olize 
extravagance ; I have seen a little ugly shell called a Ventle- 
tr^ sold for twenty-seven guineas. However, to do us jus- 
tice, we have magnificence too that is well judged. The 
Palmyra and Balbec are noble works to be undertaken and 
executed by private men. There is now established a society 
^r the encouragement of arts, sciences, and commerce, that 
is likely to be very serviceable : and I was pleased yesterday 
VFith a very grand seigneurial design of the Duke of Rich- 
mond,^ who has collected a great many fine casts of the best 
antique statues, has placed them in a large room in his gar- 
den, and designs to throw it open to encourage drawing. I 
have offered him to let my eagle be cast. 

Adieu ! If anything happens, I will not, nor ever do wait 
lor a regular interval of writing to you. 



LETTER CCCXV. 

ArlingtoD-^treet, Feb. 10, 1758. 

This campaign does not open with the vivacity of the last ; 

the hero of the age has only taken Schweidnitz yet — ^he had 

fought a battle or two by this time last year. But this is the 

case of Fame. A man that astonishes at first, soon makes 

people impatient if he does not continue in the same andante 

key. I have heard a good answer of one of the Duke of 

Marlborough's General's, who dining with him at a city feast, 

and being teazed by a stupid alderman who said to him, '* Sir, 

a your's must be a very laborious employment !" replied, " Oh, 

" no : we fight about four hours in a morning, and two or three 

^, afler dinner, and then we have aU the rest of the day to our- 

- selves." 1 shall not be quite so impatient about our own 

campaign as I was last year, though we have another secret 

I' 

* Charles Lenox, third Duke of Richmond. 
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expedition on foot — ^they say, to conquer France, but I believe i 
we must compound for taking tbe Isle of fVight^ whither we ' 
• are sending 14,000 men. The Hero's uncle* reviewed them 
yesterday in Hyde Park on their setting out. The Duke of 
Marlborough commands, and is, in reality, commanded by 
Lord George Sackville. We shall now see how much greater 
Generals we have than Mr. Conway, who has pressed to go 
in any capacity^ and is not suffered ! 

Mr. Pitt is again laid up with the gout, as the Duke of Bed- 
ford is confined in Ireland by it. His Grace, like other kings 
I have known, is grown wonderfully popular there since he 
was taken prisoner and tied hand and foot. To do faction 
justice, it is of no cowardly nature ; it abuses, while it attacks, 
and loads with panegyric those it defeats. | 

We have nothing in Parliament but a quiet struggle for an i 
extension of the Habeas Corpus. It passed our House swim- 
mingly, but will be drowned with the same ease in the House 
of Lords. On the new taxes we had an entertaining piece of 
pomp from the Speaker : Lord Strange^ (it was in a commit- 
tee,) said, "I will bring him down from the gallery," and pro- 
posed that the Speaker should be exempted from the place 
tax. He came down, and besought not to be excepted— 
Lord Strange persisted — so did the Speaker. After the de- 
bate, Lord Strange going out, said, " Well, did not I showmj 
dromedary well?" I should tell you that one of the fashion- 
able sights of the winter has been a dromedary and •camel, 
the proprietor of which has entertained the town with a droH 
variety of advertisements. 

You would have been amazed, had you been here at Sir 
Luke Schaub's auction of pictures. He had picked up some 
good old copies cheap when he was in Spain during the con- 
tentions there between the houses of Austria and Bourbon, and 
when many Grandees being confiscated, the rest piqued them- 
selves on not profiting of their spoils. With these Sir Luke 
had some fine small ones, and a parcel of Flemish, good in 
their way. The late Prince offered him 12,000/. for the 

* George II. uncle of the King of Prussia. 
f Son of the Earl of Derby . 
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whole, leaving him the enjoyment for his life. As he knew 
the twelve thousand would not be forthcoming, he artfully ex- 
cused himself by saying he loved pictures so much that he 
knew he should fling away the money. Indeed could he have 
touched it, it had been well ; the collection was indubitably 
not worth 4000/. It has sold for near eight ! A copy* of 
the King of France's Raphael went for 700/. A Segismonda, 
called by Corregio, but certainly by Furoni, his scholar, was 
bought in at upwards of 400/. In short, there is Sir James 
Liowther, Mr. Spenser, Sir Richard Grosvenor,| boys with 
twenty and thirty thousand a-year, and the Duchess of 
Portland,;|; Lord Ashbumham, Lord Egremont, and others 
with near as much, who care not what they give. I want to 
paint my coat and sell it ofl* my back — ^there never was such 
a season. I am mad to have the Houghton pictures sold now ; 
what injury to the creditors to have them postponed, till half 
of these vast estates are spent, and the other half grown ten 
years older ! 

Lord Corke is not the editor of Swift's History, but one 
Dr. Lucas, a physicianed apothecary, who some years ago 
majde much factious noise in Ireland — the book is aheady 
fallen into the lowest contempt. I wish you joy of the suc- 
cess of the €occhi family; but how three hundred crowns a 
year sound afler Sir Luke Schaub's action ! Adieu ! my dear 
Sir. 



LETTER CCCXVI. 

Arlington-Street, Feb. 23, 1758. 

Though the inactivity of our parUamentary winter has 
let me be an idle correspondent, I am far from having been 
so remiss as the posts have made me seem. I remember to 
have thought that I had no letter on board the packet that was 

* It was purchased by the Duchess Dowager of Portland. 

t Afterwards the first Lord and Earl Grosvenor. Died 1802. — D. 

i Lady Margaret Cavendish Harley, only daughter <^ Edward Harley, second 
Earl of Oxford, and heiress of the vast possessions of the Newcastle branch of 
the GaTendishes. She married William Bentinck, second Duke of Portland. 
— D. 

• Vol. IL— 31 
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taken ; but since the 20th of Nov. I have writ to you on Dec. I 
14, Jan. 11, Feb. 9. The acquittal of General Mordaunt 
would, I thought, make you entirely easy about Mr. Conway. 
The paper war on their subject is still kept up ; but all inqui- 
ries are at end. When Mr. Pitt, who is laid up with the gout, 
is a little cool again, I think he has too much eagerness to | 
perform something of SclaU to let the public have to reproach 
him with not employing so brave a man and so able as Mr. 
Conway. Though your brothers do not satisfy your impa- 
tience to know^ you must a little excuse them ; the eldest lires 
out of the world, and James not in that world from whence he 
can learn or inform you. Besides our dear Gal's warmth of 
friendship, he had innumerable opportunities of intelligence. 
He, who lent all the world money for nothing, had at least a 
right to know something. 

I shall be sorry on mj own account if one particular^ let- 
ter has miscarried in which I mentioned some trifles that I 
wished to purchase from Stosch's collection. As you do not 
mention any approaching sale, I will stay to repeat them till 
you tell me that you have received no such letter. 

Thank you for the eloge on your friend poor Cocchi ; you 
had not told me of his death, but I was prepared for it, 
and heard it from Lord Huntingdon. I am still more obliged 
to you for the trouble you have given yourself about K^ng 
Richard. You have convinced me of Crescimbeni's blunder 
as to Rome. For Florence, I must entreat you to send me 
another copy, for your copyist or his original have made unde- 
cypherable mistakes : particularly in the last Ime ; La Mere 
Lovis is impossible to be sense : I should wish, as I am to 
print it, to have every letter of the whole sonnet more distinct 
and certain than most of them are. I don't know how to 
repay you for all the fatigue I give you. Mr. Fox's urns 
are arrived, but not yet delivered from the Custom-house. 
You tell me no more of Botta .f is he invisible in dignity like 
Richcourt, or sunk to nothing like our poor old friend the 



* The letter of Dec. 17th, which waa lost. 

t Marshal Botta, commander at Florence for the Emperor Francis. 
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Prince 1* Here is a good epigram on the Prince de Soubize, 
with whichlmust conclude, writing without anything to tell you* 
and merely to show you that I do by no means neglect you ; 

Soubize, apr6s ses grands exploits, 
Peut b4tir un pdais qui ne lui coAte gudre ; 

Sa Femme lui foumit le boisi 
Et chacun lui jette la pierre. 



LETTER CCCXVII. 

Arlington-Street, March 21, 1758. 

Between my letters of Nov. 20th and Jan. 11th, which 
you say you have received, was one of Dec. 11th, lost, I 
suppose, in the packet : what it contained, it is impossible 
for me to recollect ; but I conclude the very notices about the 
expedition, the want of which troubled you so much. I have 
nothing now to tell you of any moment ; writing only to keep 
ap the chain of our correspondence, and to satisfy you that 
there is nothing particular. 

I forgot in my last to say a word of our East Indian hero, 
Clive, and his victories — ^but we are growing accustomed to 
success again ! There is Hanover retaken ! — ^if to have Ha^ 
nover again is to have success ! We have no news, but what 
is military ; Parliaments are grown idle things, or busy Hke 
quarter-sessions. Mr. Pitt has been in the House of Com- 
mons but twice this winter ; yet we have some grumblings : 
St Navy-bill of Mr. George Grenville, rejected last year by 
the Lords ; and passed again by us, has by Mr. Fox's under- 
hand management been made an affair by the Lords ; yet it 
will pass. An extension of the Habeas Corpus, of forty times 
the consequence, is impeded by the same dealings, and is not 
likely to have so prosperous an issue. Tet these things scarce 
make a heat within doors, and scarce conversation without. 

Our new Archbishopf died yesterday ; but the church loses 

'^ The Prince de Craon, chief of the Council, superseded by the Gomte de 
Richcourt. 

t (I think) Archbishop Hutton. (It was Hutton. He was succeeded by 
Seeker.— D.) 
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its head with as little noise, as a question is now carried or 
lost in Parliament 

poor Sir Charles Williams is returned from Russia, having 
lost his senses upon the road. This is imputed to a lady at 
Hamburgh, who gave him, or for whom he took some assist- 
ance to his passion ; but we hope he will soon recover. 

The most particular thing I know is what happened the 
other day : a frantic Earl of Ferrers* has for this twelve- 
month supplied conversation by attempting to murder his wife, 
a pretty harmless young woman, and everybody that took 
her part. Having broken the peace, to which the House of 
Lords tied him last year, the cause was trying again there on 
Friday last. Instead of attending it, he went to the assizes 
at Hertford, to appear against a highwayman, one Page, of 
extraordinary parts and escapes. The Earl had pulled out a 
pistol, but trembled so, that the robber laughed, took it out of 
his hand quietly, and said, ^* My Lord, I know you always 
carry more pistols about you ; give me the rest" At the 
trial. Page pleaded that my Lord was excommunicated, con- 
sequently could not give evidence, and got acquitted. 

There is just published Swifl's history of the four last years 
of Queen Anne : Pope and Lord Bolingbroke always told 
him it would disgrace him, and persuaded him to bum it 
Disgrace him indeed it does, being a weak libel, ill-written 
for style, uninformed, and adopting the most errant mob- 
stories. He makes the Duke of Marlborough a coward. 
Prince Eugene an assassin, my father remarkable for nothing 
but impudence, and would make my Lord Somers anything 
but the most amiable character in the world, if unfortunately 
he did not praise him while he tries to abuse. 

Trevorf of Durham is likely to go to Canterbury. Adieu ! 

♦ Laurence Shirley Earl Ferrers, (afterwards hanged for the murder of his 
steward. — D.) 
t Dr. Richard Trevor. This did not happen. 
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LETTER CCCXVIII. 

Arlington-Street, April 14, 1758. 

As you was disappointed of any intelligence that might be 
in it (I don't know what was,) I am sorry my letter of Dec. 
14th miscarried; but with regard to my commissions in 
Stosch's collection, it did not signify, since they proposed to 
seU it in such great morsels. If they are forced to relent, and 
separate it, what I wish to have and had mentioned to you, 
were, " his sculptured gems that have vsises on them, of 
which he had a large ring box :" the following modem me* 
dais, <* Anglia resurges," I think, of Julius III. ; ** the Ca» 
pitpl ; the Hugonotorum Strages ; the 6an3m[iede, a reverse 
of a Pope's medal, by Michael Angelo ; the first medal of 
Julius III." all these were in silver, and very fine ; then the 
little Florentine coin in silver, with Jesus Rex neater on the 
rererse : he had, besides, a fine collection of drawings afler 
nudities and prints in the same style, but you may believe I 
am not old enough to give much for these. I am not very 
anxious about any; consequently am not tempted to pur- 
chase wholesale. 

Thank you for the second copy of King Richard : my book 
is finished ; I shall send it you by the first opportunity. I 
did receive the bill of lading for Mr. Fox's wine ; and my 
reason for not telling you how he liked his vases, was, be- 
cause I did not, nor do yet know, nor does he ; they are at 
Holland House, and will not be unpacked till he settles there : 
I own / have a little more impatience about new things. 

My letters will grow more interesting to you, I suppose, as 
the summer opens : we have had no winter campaign, I mean, 
no parliamentary war. You have been much misinformed 
about the King's health — and had he been ill, do you think 
that the recovery of Hanover would not cure him ? Yester- 
day the new convention with the King of Prussia was laid 
before the Houses, and is to be considered next week : I have 
not yet read it, and only know that he is to receive from us 
two millions in three years, and to make no peace without us. 
I hope he will make one for us before these three year^ ax^ 

YoL. II 31* 
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expired. A great camp is forming in the Isle of Wight, 
reckoned the best spot for defence or attack. I suppose bodi 
will be tried reciprocally. 

Sir Charles Williams's disorder appears to have been light- 
headedness from a fever ; he goes about again ; but the world, 
especially a world of enemies, never care to give up their 
title to a man's madness, and will consequently not believe 
that he is yet in his senses. 

Lord Bristol* certainly goes to Spain : no successor is 
named for Turin. You know how much I love a prescriptive 
situation for you, and how I should fear a more eminent one— 
and yet you see I notify Turin being open, if you should 
care to push for it. It is not to recommend it to you, that 
I tell you of it, but I think it my duty as your friend not to 
take upon me to decide for you without acquainting you. 

I rejoice at Admiral Osbom's success. I am not patriot 
enough to deny but that there are captains and admirals whose 
glory would have little charms for me ; but Osbom was a 
steady friend of murdered Byng ! 

The Earl^ and Countess of Northumberland have di- 
verted the town with a supper, which they intended should 
make their court to my Lady Yarmouth ;;|; the dessert was a 
chasse at Herenhausen, the rear of which was brought up by 
a chaise and six containing a man with a blue riband and a 
lady sitting by him ! Did you ever hear such a vulgarism? 
The person complimented is not half so German, and conse- 
quently suffered martyrdom at this clumsy apotheosis of her 
concubinage. Adieu! 



LETTER CCCXIX. 

Arlington-Street, May 31, 1758. 

This is rather a letter of thanks than of course, though I 
have received, I verily believe, three from you since my last 

* George William Hervey, Becond Earl of Bristol, 
t Hugh and Elizabeth Percy, Earl and Countess of Nortbamberland. He 
was aflerwards created a Duke. 
I Madame de Wabnoden, Countess of Tarmoutb, mistress of Geoige n. 
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WeUy then, this is to thank you for them too— chiefly for that 
of to-day, with the account of the medals you have purchased 
for me from Stosch, and those your own munificence bestows 
on me. I am ashamed to receive the latter ; I must posi- 
tively know what you paid for the former ; and beg they may 
all be reserved till a very safe opportunity. The price for 
the Ganymede is so monstrous that I must not regret not 
having it — ^yet if ever he should lower, I should still have a 
hankering, sis it is one of the finest medals I ever saw. Are 
any of the others in silver? old Stosch had them so. When 
any of the other things I mentioned descend to more mortal 
rates, I would be sorry to lose them. 

Should not you, if you had not so much experienced the 
contrary, imagine that services begot gratitude 1 Tou know 
they don't — shall I tell you what they do beget 1 — at best, ex- 
pectations of more services. This is my very case now — 
you have just been delivered of one trouble for me— I am 
going to get you with twins — two more troubles. In the first 
place, I shall beg you to send me a case of liqueurs ; in the 
next, all the medals in copper of my poor departed firiend 
the Pope,* for whom I am as much concerned as his subjects 
have reason to be. I don't know whether I don't want sam- 
ples of his coins, and the little pieces struck during the sede 
vacante. I know what I shall want, any authentic anecdotes 
of the conclave. There ! are there commissions enough 1 
I did receive the Pope's letter on my inscription, and the 
translation of the epitaph on Theodore, and liked both much, 
and thought I had Aanked you for them — but I perceive I am 
not half so grateful as troublesome. 

* Here is the state of our news and politics. We thought 
our foreign K%ng1[ on the road to Vienna ; he is now said to 
be prevented by Daun, and to be reduced to besiege Olmutz, 
which has received considerable supplies. Accounts make 
Louisbourgh reduced to wait for being taken by us as the 
easiest way of avoiding being starved — in short, we are to be 

'*' Benedict XIV. on ^hose portrait Mr. W. wrote the inscription, ^hich is 
in a former letter, 
f The King of Pniwia. 
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those unnatural fowl, ravens that carry bread. But our 
biggest of all expectations is from our own invasion of France, 
which took post last Sunday ; fourteen thousand landmen, 
eighteen ships of the line, frigates, sloops, bombs, and four vo- 
lunteers, Lord Downe, Sir James Lowther, Sir John Armitage, 
and Mr. Delaval — ^the latter so ridiculous a character, that it 
has put a stop to the mode which was spreading. All this 
commanded by Lord Anson, who has beat the French, by the 
Duke of Marlborough,^ whose name has beaten them, and 
by Lord George Sackville, who is to beat them. Every 
port and town on the coast of Flanders and France have been 
guessed for the object. It is a vast armament, whether it 
succeeds or is lost. 

At home there are seeds of quarrels. Pratt*}* the Attomey 
General has fallen on a necessary extension of the Habeas 
Corpus to private cases. The interpreting world ascribes 
his motive to a want of affection for my Lord Mansfield, who 
unexpectedly is supported by the late Chancellor, the Duke 
of Newcastle, and that part of the Ministry ; and very ex- 
pectedly by Mr. Fox, sis this is likely to make a breach be- 
tween the united powers. The Bill passed almost unani- 
mously through our House — It will have a very different fate 
in the other, where Lord Temple is almost single in its de- 
fence, and ^here Mr. Pitt seems to have little influence. If 
this should produce a new revolution, you will not be surpri- 
sed. I don't know that it will ; but it has already shown how 
little cordiality subsists since the last. 

I had given a letter for you to a young gentleman of Nor- 
folk, an only son, a friend of Lord Orford, and of much merit, 
who was going to Italy with Admiral Broderick. He is lost 
in that dreadful catastrophe of the Prince George — it makes 
one regret him still more, as the survivors mention his last 
behaviour with great encomiums. 

Adieu ! my dear child ! when I look back on my letter, I 
don't know whether there would not be more propriety in 
calling you my factor. 

* Charles Spencer, second Duke of Marlborough. 

t AfteFwards the celebrated Lord Chancellor Camden.— Di 
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P. S. I caanot yet learn who goes to Turin : it was offer- 
ed, upon his old request, to my Lord Orford,* but he has de- 
clined it. 



LETTER CCCXX. 
Arlinston-Street, Sunday Mornbg, June ll, 1758. 

This will not depart till to-morrow, by which time probably 
there will be more news, but I am obliged to go into the 
country to-day, and would not let so much history set out, 
without my sa3dng a word of it, as I know you trust to no 
gazette but mine. Last Thursday se'nnight our great expedi- 
tion departed from Portsmouth — and soon separated ; Lord 
Anson with the great ships to lie before Brest, and Commo- 
dore Howe,"}* our naval hero, with the transports and a million 
of small fry on the secret enterprise. At one o'clock on 
Thursday night, alias Fi^iday morning, a cutter brought ad- 
vice that on Sunday night the transports had made land in 
Concalle Bar, near St. Maloes, had disembarked with no op- 
position or loss, except of a boatswain and two sailors, killed 
from a little fort, to which Howe was near enough to advise 
them not to resist. However, some peasants in it fired and then 
ran away. Some prisoners have assured our troops that there 
is no force within twenty leagues. This may be apocryphal^ 
a word which, as I am left at liberty, I always interpret ya/«c. 
It is plain, however, that we were not expected at St. Maloes 
at least. We are in violent impatience to hear the conse- 
quences—especially whether we have taken the town, in 
Avhich there is but one battalion, many old houses of wood, 
and the water easily to be cut off. 

If you grow wise and ask me with a political face, whether 
St. Maloes is an object worth risking 14,000 of our best 
troops, an expense of fifly thousand pounds, and half of the 
purplest blood of England, I shall toss up my head with an 
air of heroism and contempt, and only tell you — There ! there 
%s a Duke of Marlborough in the heart of France ; (for in the 

* George Walpole, third Lord of Orford. 

t Richard, after the death of hii elder brother, YiicoaiilHoi««» 
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heroic dictionary the heart and the coast signify the same 
thing,) what woidd you have ? Did Harry V. or Edward IIL 
mind whether it wtu a rich town or a fishing town, provided 
they did but take a toton in France ? We are as great as ener 
we were in the most barbarous ages, and you are cuking mer- 
cantile questions xoith aU the littleness of soul that attends the 
improvements in modem politics ! Well ! my dear child, I 
smile, but I tremble ; and though it is pleasanter to tremble 
when one invades, than when one is invaded, I don't like to 
be at the eve even of an Azincourt There are so many of 
my friends upon heroic ground, that I discern all their danger 
through all their laurels. Captain Smith, aid-de-camp to 
Lord George Sackville, dated his letter to the Duke of Dorset, 
from his Majesty's dominions in France* Seriously, what a 
change is here ! His Majesty, since this time twelvemonth, 
has not only recovered his dominions in Germany, but is on 
the acquiring foot in France. What heads, what no heads 
must they have in France ! Where are their Cardinals, their 
Saxes, their Belleisles ? Where are their fleets, their hosts, 
their arts, their subsidies? Subsidies, indeed! Where are 
ours ? we pay none, or almost none, and are ten times greater 
than when we hired half £urope. In short, the difference of 
our situation is miraculous ! and if we can but keep from 
divisions at home, and the King of Prussia does not prosper 
too fast for us, we may put France and ourselves into situa- 
tions to prevent them from being formidable to us for a long 
season. Should the Prussian reduce too suddenly the Em- 
press Queen to beg and give him a secure peace, considering 
how deep a stake he still plays for, one could not well blame 
his accepting it — and then we should still be to struggle with 
France. But while I am politicising, I forget to tell you half 
the purport of my letter — part indeed you will have heard ; 
Prince Ferdinand's passage of the Rhine, the most material 
circumstance of which, in my opinion, is the discovery of the 
amazing weakness of the French in their army, discipline, 
councils, and conduct. Yesterday, as if to amuse us agreeably 
till we hear again from St Maloes, an express arrived of great 
conquests and captures which three of our ships have made 
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on the river Gambia, to the destruction of the French trade 
and settlements there. I don't tell you the particulars, be- 
cause I don't know them, and because you will see them in 
the gazette. In one week we strike a medal with Georgius^ 
Germanicusj Gallicui, Africanus. 

Mr. M'Einsy, brother of Lord Bute, has kissed hands for 
Turin ; you remember him at Florence. He is very well- 
bred, and you will find him an agreeable neighbour enough. 

I have seen the vases at Holland-house, and am perfectly 
content with them ; the forms are charming. I assure you 
Mr. Fox and Lady Caroline do not like them less than I do. 
Good night ! am not I a very humane conqueror to conde- 
scend to write so long a letter 1 



LETTER CCCXXI. 

Strawberry-Hill, June 18, 1T58. 

I WRITE to you again so soon, only to laugh at my last let- 
ter. What a dupe was I ! at my years to be dazzled with 
glory ! to be charmed with the rattle of drums and trumpets, 
till I fancied myself at Cressy or Poictiers ! In the middle 
of all this dream of conquest, just when I had settled in what 
room of my castle I would lodge the Duke of Alenqon or 
Montpensier, or whatever illustrious captive should be com- 
mitted to the custody of Senechal Me, I was awakened with 
an account of our army having re-embarked, after burning 
some vessels at St. Maloes. This is«the history, neither 
more nor less, of this mighty expedition. They found the 
causeway broken up, stayed from Tuesday night till Monday 
morning in sight of the town ; agreed it was impregnable ; 
heard ten thousand French (which the next day here were 
erected into thirty thousand) were coming against them; took 
to their transports, and are gone to play at hide and seek 
somewhere else. This campaign being rather naked, is co- 
loured over with the great damage we have done, and with the 
fine disposition and despatch made for getting away — the 
same colours that would serve to paint pirates ox «ii €ii<^|^ 



T 
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However, the city is pleased ; and Mr. Pitt maintains that 
he never intended to take St Maloes, which I believe, he- 
cause when he did intend to have Rochfort taken last year, he 
sent no cannon ; this year, when he never meant to take St 
Maloes, he sent a vast train of artillery. Besides one of the 
most important towns in France, lying some miles up in the 
country, was very liable to be stormed ; a fishing town on the 
coast is naturally impracticable. The best side of the adven- 
ture is, that they were very near coming away without attempt- 
ing the conflagration, and only thought of it by chance — ^then 
indeed 

Diripuere focos — 

Atqu ; omnis facibus Pubes accingitur atris. — 

Perhaps the metamorphosis in Virgil of the ships into mer- ! 
maids is not more absurd, than an army of twelve or thirteen I 
thousand of the flower of our troops and nobility perfonning 
the office of link-boys, making a bonfire and running away! 
The French have said, well, " Les Anglois viennent nous 
casser des Vitres avec des guineesy We have lost six meni 
they five; and about a hundred vessels from a fifty-gun ship 
to a mackerel-boat. 

I don't only ask my own pardon for swelling out my imagi- 
nation, but yours, for making you believe that you was to be 
representative of the Black Prince of Henry V. I hope you 
had sent no bullying letter to the Conclave, on the authority 
of my last letter, to threaten the Cardinals that if they did not 
elect the Archbishop of Canterbury Pope, you would send for 
part of the squadron from St. Maloes, to bum Civita Vecchia. 
I had promised you the Duchy of Bretagne, and we have lost 
Madras ! 

Our expedition is still afloat — whither bound, I know not; 
but pray don't bespeak any more laurels ; wait patiently for 
what they shall send you from the Secretary's office. 

I gave your brother James my new work to send you— I 
grieve that I must not, as usual, send a set for poor Dr. Coc- 
chi. Good night ! 



\ 
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LETTER CCCXXII. 



Arlington-Street, July 8, 1758. 

If you will not take Prince Ferdinand's victory at Crevelt 
in jfull of all accounts, I don't know what you wiU do—autri- 
ment^ we are insolvent. After dodging about the coasts of 
Normandy and Bretagne, our Armada is returned ; but in the 
hurry of the retreat from St. Maloes, the Duke of Marl- 
borough lefl his silver teaspoons behind. As he had gener- 
ously sent back an old woman's finger and gold ring which 
one of our soldiers had cut off, the Due d' Aiguillon has sent 
a cartel-ship with the prisoner-spoons. How they must be 
diverted with this tea-equipage, stamped with the Blenheim 
eagles! and how plain by this sarcastic compliment what they 
think of us ! Yet we fancy that we detain 40,000 men on the 
coast from Prince Clermont's army ! We are sending 9,000 
men to Prince Ferdinand ; part, those of the expedition ; the 
remainder are to make another attempt ; perhaps to batter 
Calais with a pair of tea-tongs. 

I am sorry for the Comte de la Marche, and much more 
sorry for the Due de Gisors.* He was recommended to me 
when he was in England ; I knew him much, and thought as 
well of him as all the world did. He was graver and with 
much more application to improve himself, than any young 
Frenchman of quality I ever saw. How unfortunate Bel- 
leisle is, to have outlived his brother, his only son and his hear- 
ing! You will be charmed with an answer of Prince Ferdi- 
nand to our Princess Gouvemante of Holland. ^ She wrote 
by direction of the States to complain of his passing over the 
territories of the Republic. He replied, " That he was sorry, 
though he had barely crossed over a very small corner of 
their dominions ; and should not have trespassed even there, 
if he had had the same Dutch guides to conduct him that led 
the French army last year to Hanover." 

I congratulate you on your regalo from the Northumber- 

* Only son of Marshal Belleisle, was killed at the battle of Creyelt : the Comte 
de la Marche was not. 

t Anne, eldest daughter of George II., and Princess Dovi«%«t ot OT«Xk^<b. 

Vol. H.— 32 
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lands. How seldom people think of all the trouble and ex- 
pense they put you to — I amongst the rest! Apropos, if they 
are not bespoken, I will not trouble you for the ctise of drams. 
Lord Hertford has given me some of his; the fashion is much 
on the decline, and never drinking any myself, these will last 
me long enough ; and considering that I scarce ever give you 
a commission, but somehow or oth^r ends at your expense, 
(witness the medals you gave me of your own,) it is time for 
me to check my pen that asks so flippantly. As I am not 
mercenary, I cannot bear to turn you to account ; if I was, I 
should bear it very easily: but it is ridiculous to profit of one's 
friends, when one does not make friendships with that view. 
Methinks you don't make a Pope very fast The battle of 
C revolt has restored him a little, or the head of our church 
was very declining. He said the other day to Lady Coven- 
try* in the drawing-room, " Don't look at me, I am a dismal 
figure ; I have entirely lost one eye." Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXXIir. 

Strawberry-Hill, Aug. 12, 1758. 

It is not a thousand years since I wrote to you, is it 1 — 
nay, if it is, blame the King of Prussia, who has been firing 
away his time at Olmutz ; blame Admiral Howe, who never 
said a word of having taken Cherbourg till yesterday. — Taken 
Cherbourg ! — ^yes, he has — he landed within six miles of it on 
the 6th, saw some force, who only stayed to run away ; at- 
tacked a fort, a magazine blew up, the Guards marched 
against a body of French, who again made fools of them, 
pretending to stand, and then ran away — and then, and then, 
why then we took Cherbourg. We pretend to destroy the 
works, and a basin that has just cost two millions. We have 
not lost twenty men. The City of London, I suppose, is 
drinking brave Admiral Howe's and brave Cherbourg's health; 
but I miss all these festivities by going into Warwickshire to- 
morrow to Lord Hertford. In short, Cherbourg comes very 

* Maria Qunning, the celebrated beauty. 
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opportunely : we had begun to grow peevish at Louisbourg 
not being arrived, and there are some* people at least as 
peevish that Prince de Soubize has again walked into Hano- 
ver, after having demolished the Hessians. Prince Ferdi- 
nand, who a fortnight ago was as great a hero as if he had 
been born in Thames Street, is kept in check by Monsieur 
de Contades, and there are some little apprehensions that our 
blues, &c. will not be able to join him. Cherbourg will set 
all to rights ; the King of Prussia may fumble as much as he 
pleases, and though the French should not be frightened out 
of their senses at the loss of this town, we shall be fully per- 
suaded they are, and not a gallon less of punch will be drunk 
from Westminster to Wapping. 

I have received your two letters of July 1st, and 7th, with 
the prices of Stosch's medals, and the history of the new 
Pontificate. I will not meddle with the former, content with 
and thanking you much for those you send me ; and for the 
case of liqueurs, which I don't intend to present myself with, 
but to pay you for. 

You must, I think, take up with this scrap of a letter ; con- 
sider, it contains a conquest. If I wrote any longer, before I 
could finish my letter, perhaps I should hear that our fleet 
was come back again, and, though I should be glad they were 
returned safely, it diminishes the lustre of a victory to have a 
tame conclusion to it — ^without that, you are lefl at liberty to 
indulge vision — Cherbourg is in France, Havre and St. 
Maloes may catch the panic, Calais may be surprised, that 
may be followed by a battle which we may gain ; it is but a 
march of a few days to Paris, the King flies to his good allies 
the Dutch for safety. Prince Edward takes possession of the 
Bastile in his brother's name, to whom the King content with 
England and Hanover — alas ! I had forgot that he has just 
lost the latter. — Good night ! 

Sunday Morning. 

Mr. Conway, who is just come in to carry me away, brings 
an account of an important advantage gained by a detachment 

* The King. 
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of six battalions of Hanoverians, who have demolished four* 
teen of the French, and thereby secured the magazines and 
the junction with the £ngUsh. 



LETTER CCCXXIV. 

Strawberry-Hill, Aug. 24, 1758. 

You must go into laurels, you must go into mourning. Our 
expedition has taken Cherbourg shamefully — I mean the 
French lost it shamefully, and then stood looking on while we 
destroyed all their works, particularly a basin that had cost 
vast sums. But to balance their awkwardness with ours, it 
proved to be an open place, which we might have taken when 
we were before it a month ago. The fleet is now off Port- 
land, expecting orders for landing or proceeding. Prince Ed- 
Ward gave the ladies a ball and told them, he was too young 
to know what was good breeding in France, therefore he 
would behave as he should if meaning to please in England 
— and kissed them all. Our next and greatest triumph is the 
taking of Cape Breton, the account of which came on Friday. 
The French have not improved like their wines by crossing 
the sea, but lost their spirit at Louisbourg.as much as on their 
own coast. The success, especially in the destruction of their 
fleet, is very great : the triumphs not at all disproportionedto 
the conquest, of which you will see all the particulars in the 
gazette. Now for the chapter of cypresses. The attempt 
on Crown-point has failed ; Lord Howe* was killed in a skir- 
mish ; and two days afterwards by blunders, rashness, and 
bad intelligence, we received a great blow at Ticonderoga. 
There is a gazette too with all the history of this. My hope 
is that Cape Breton may buy us Minorca and a peace. I have 
great satisfaction in Captain Hervey'sf gallantry ; not only 
he is my friend, but I have the greatest regard for and obliga- 

* G^eneral George Augustus Viscount Howe, of the Kingdom of Ireland. He 

^as succeeded in the title by his brother Richard, the celebrated Admiral.—D' 

t Augustus, secoud son oOohnUotdHeiveYxand afterwards Earl of Briflioi< 
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tions to my Lady Hervey ;^ he is her favourite son and she 
is particularly happy. 

Mr. Wills is arrived and has sent me the medals, for which 
I give you a million of thanks ; the scarce ones are not only 
valuable for the curiosity of them, but for their preservation. 
I laughed heartily at the Duke of Argyll, and am particularly 
pleased with the Jesus Rex noster.lf 

Chevert, the best and most sensible of the French officers, 
has been beat by a much smaller number under the command 
of Imhoff, who, I am told, would be very stupid, if a German 
could be so. I think they hope a little still for Hanover, 
from this success. Of the Eing of Prussia — ^not a word. 

My Lady Bath J has had a paralytic stroke, which drew her 
mouth aside and took away her speech. — I never heard a 
greater instance of cool sense ; she made signs for a pen and 
ink and wrote Palsy. They got immediate assistance, and 
she is recovered. i 

As I wrote to you but a minute ago, I boldly conclude this 
already. Adieu ! 

LETTER CCCXXV. 

Strawberry-HiU, Sept. 9, 1758. 

Well ! the King of Prussia is found again — where do you 
think 1 only in Poland, up to the chin in Russians ! Was ever 
such a man ! He was riding home from Olmutz ; they ran 
and told him of an army of Muscovites, § as you would of a 
covey of partridges — he galloped thither and shot them. But 
^hat news I am telling you ! — I forgot that all our's comes 
by water-carriage, and that you must know everything a fort- 
night before us. It is incredible how popular he is here ; ex-^ 
cept a few, who take him for the same person with Mr. Pitt, 

* Mary Lepelle, widow of John Lord Hervey. 

t Inscription on a silver coin of the Republic of Florence, who declared Jesus 
■Christ their King, to prevent the Usurpation of Pope Clement VII. 

X Elizabeth Gumley, wife of William Pulteney Earl of Bath. 

§ This was the battle of Zomdorf, fought on the 25th of August 1758, and 
sained by the King of Prussia over the Russians, commanded by Count Fer- 
mor. — ^D. 

Vol. II.— 32* 
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the lowest of the people are perfectly acquainted witii him : ai b^ 
I was walking by the river the other night, a bargeman askel ^ 
me for something to drink the King of Prussia's health. Yet 
Mr. Pitt specifies his own glory as much as he can : the 
standards taken at Louisbourg have been carried to St. Paul'i 
;with ranch parade ; and this week, after bringing it by lani 
from Portsmouth, they have dragged the cannon of Cherbouif 
into Hyde-park, on pretence of diverting a man,^ at whom, in 
former days, I believe, Mr. Pitt has laughed for loving such 
rattles as drums and trumpets. Our expedition, since break- 
ing a basin at Cherbourg, has done nothing, but are dodgm^^ 
about still. Prince Edward gave one hundred guineas to the 
poor of Cherbourg, and the General and Admiral twenty-five 
a-piece — ^I love charity, but sure this is excess of it, to lay 
out thousands and venture so many lives for the opportmiity 
of giving a Christmas-box to your enemies ! Instead of bea- 
cons, I suppose, the coast of France will be hung with pewter- 
pots with a slit in them, as prisons are, to receive our alms. 

Don't trouble yourself about the Pope ; I am content to find 
that he will by no means eclipse my friend. You please me 
with telling me of a collection of medals bought for the Prince 
of Wales. I hope it is his own taste ; if it is^only thought 
right that he should have it, I am glad. 

I am again got into the hands of builders, though this time 
to a very small extent ; only the addition of a little cloister 
and bedchamber. A day may come that will produce a gallery, 
a round tower, a larger cloister, and a cabinet, in the man- 
ner of a httle chapel — but I am too poor for these ambitious 
designs yet, and I have so many ways of dispersing my 
money, that I don't know when J shall be richer. However, I 
amuse myself infinitely ; besides iiijn?rinting-house, which is 
constantly at work, besides such a trea^UT^ of taste and draw- 
mg as my friend Mr. Bentley,t I have a pa^pter J in the house, 
who is an engraver too, a mechanic, an eveiyft^* Ke was 
a Swiss engineer in the French service, but his re^^'^t^®^"^ 

* The King. 

t Richard, only son of Dr. Bentley. 

t J* H. Muntz. 
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broken at th^ peace, Mr. Bentley found him in the isle of 
^Jersey and fixed him with me. He has an astonishing genius 
Cor landscape, and added to that, all the industry and patience 
-of a German. We. are just now practising, and have suc- 
ceeded surprisingly in a new method of painting, discovered 
mi Paris by Count Caylus, and intended to be the encaustic 
method of the ancients. My Swiss has painted, I am writing 
the account,* and my press is to notify our improvements. 
As you will know that way, I will not tell you here at l^rge. 
In short, to finish all the works I have in hand, and all the 
schemes I have in my head, I cannot afford to Uve less than 
fifty years more. What pleasure it would give me to see you 
here for a moment ! I should think I saw you and your dear 
brother at once ! Can't you form some violent secret expe- 
dition against Corsica or Port-Mahon, which may make it 
necessary for you to come and settle here 1 Are we to cor- 
respond till we meet in some unknown world 1 Alas ! I fear 
so ; my dear Sir, you are as little likely to save money as I 
am — ^would you could afibrd to resign your crown, and be a 
subject at Strawberry-hill ! Adieu ! 

P.S. I have forgot to tell you of a wedding in our family ; 
my brother's eldest daughterf is to be married to-morrow to 
Lord Albemarle's third brother, a canon of Windsor. We 
are very happy with the match. The bride is very agreeable, 
and sensible, and good ; not so handsome as her sisters, but 
farther from ugliness than beauty. It is the second Maria,J 
who is beauty itself! Her face, bloom, eyes, hair, teeth, and 
person, are all perfect. You may imagine how charming she 
is, when her only fault, if one must find one is, that her face 
is rather too round. She has a great deal of wit and vivacity, 
with perfect modesty. I must tell you too of their brother :§ 
he was on the expedition to St. Maloes ; a party of fifty men 



* Muntz left Mr. W. and published another account himself. 

t Laura, the eldest daughter of Sir Edward Walpole, married to Dr. Fre- 
derick Keppel, afterwards Dean of Windsor, and Bishop of Exeter. 

X Maria, second daughter, married first to James second Earl of Waldegrave, 
and afterwards to William Henry Duke of Gloucester, brother of King George 
the Third. 

§ Edward, only son of Sir Edward Walpole, died young. 
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appearing on a hill, he was despatched to reconnoitre with only 
eight men. Being stopped by a brook, he prepared to leap 
it ; an old serjcant dissuaded him, from the inequality of the 
numbers. " Oh !" said the boy, " I will tell you what ; our 
profession is bred up to so much regularity, that any novelty 
terrifies them — with our light English horses we will leap the 
stream ; and I'll be d— d if they don't run." He did so— 
and they did so. However, he was not content ; but insisted 
that each of his party should carry back a prisoner before 
them. They had got eight, when they overtook an elderly 
man, to whom they offered quarter, bidding him lay down his 
arms. He replied, " They were English, the enemies of his 
King and country, that he hated them, and had rather be killed." 
My nephew hesitated a minute, and then said, *' I see you are 
a brave fellow, and don't fear death, but very likely you fear 
a beating — if you don't lay down your arms this instant, my 
men shall drub you as long as they can stand over you." 
The fellow directly flung down his arms in a passion. The 
Duke of Marlborough sent my brother word of this, adding, 
it was the only clever action in their whole exploit. Indeed 
I am pleased with it, for besides his spirit, I don't see, with 
this thought and presence of mind, why he should not make 
a general. I return to one httle word of the King of Prus- 
sia — shall I tell you ? I fear all this time he is only fattening 
himself with glory for Marshal Daun, who Will demolish him 
at last, and then, for such service, be shut up in some fortress 
or in the inquisition — for it is impossible but the House of 
Austria must indemnify themselves for so many mortifications 
by some horrid ingratitude ! 



LETTER CCCXXVI. 



Strawberry-HiU, Sept. 22, 1758. 

The confusion of the first accounts and the unwelcome- 
ness of the subject, made me not impatient to despatch ano- 
ther letter so quickly after my last. However, as I suppose 
the French relations will be magnified, it is proper to let you 
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know the exact truth. Not being content with doing nothing 
at St. Maloes, and with being suffered to do all we could at 
Cherbourg, (no great matter,) our land and sea heroes, Mr. 
Pitt and Lord Howe, projected a third — ^I don't know what 
to call it. It seems they designed to take St. Maloes, but 
being. disappointed by the weather, they — what do you think? 
landed fifteen miles from it, with no object nor near any — 
and lest that should not be absurd enough, the fleet sailed 
away for another bay, leaving the army with only two cannons, 
to scramble to them across the country as they could. JVtne 
days they were staring about France, at last they had notice 
of twelve battalions approaching, on which they stayed a little 
before they hurried to the transports. The French followed 
them at a distance, firing from the upper grounds. When the 
greatest part were reimbarked, the French descended and fell 
on the rear, on which it was necessary to sacrifice the guards 
to secure the rest. Those brave young men did wonders — 
that is, they were cut to pieces with great intrepidity. We 
lost General Dury and ten other officers ; Lord Frederick 
Cavendish with twenty-three others were taken prisoners. In 
all we have lost seven hundred men, but more shamefully for 
the projectors and conductors than can be imagined, for no 
shadow of an excuse can be offered for leaving them so ex- 
posed with no purpose or possible advantage, in the heart of 
an enemy's country. What heightens the distress, the army 
sailed from We)nnouth with a fiiU persuasion that they were 
to be sacrificed to the vain-glorious whims of a man of words* 
and a man^ of none ! 

Three expeditions we have sent, 

And if you bid me show where, 
I know as well as those who went. 

To St. Maloes, Cherbourg, nowhere. 

Those, whose trade or amusement is politics, may comfort 
themselves with theu: darling Prussian ; he has strode back 



♦ Mr. Pitt.—D. 

t The two brothers, successively Lords Howe, were Temaxk»^\>Vs v^soX. 
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over 20 or 30,000 Russians,* and stepped into Dresden. 
They even say that Daun is retired. For my part, it is to 
inform you^ that I dwell at all on these things. I annshocked 
with the iniquities I see and have seen. I abhor their dealings, 

And from my soul sincerely hate 
Both Kings and Ministers of State ! 

I don't know whether I can attain any goodness by shun* 
ning them, I am sure their society is contagious. Yet I will 
never advertise my detestation, for if I professed virtue, 1 
should expect to be suspected of designing to be a minister. 
Adieu ! you are good, and will keep yourself so. 

Sept. 25th. 

I had sealed my letter, but as it cannot go away till to-mor- 
row, I open it again on receiving your's of Sept. 9th. I don't 
understand Marshal Botta's being so well satisfied with our 
taking Louisbourg. Are the Austrians disgusted with the 
French ? Do they begin to repent their alliance 1 or has he 
so much sense as to know what improper allies they have got! 
It is very right in you who are a Minister, to combat hostile 
Ministers — ^had I been at Florence, I should not have so 
much contested the authority of the Abb^ de Ville's per- 
formance : I have no more doubt of the convention of Closter- 
Sevem having being scandalously broken, than it was shame- 
lessly disavowed by those who commanded it. 

In our loss are included some of our volunteers ; a Sir 
John Armitage, a young man of fortune, just come much into 
the world, and engaged to the sisterf of the hot-headed and 
cool-tongued Lords Howe ; a Mr. Cocks, nephew of Lady 
Hardwicke, who could not content himself with 7000/. a-year, 
without the addition of an ensign's commission : he was not 
quite recovered of a wound he had got at Cherbourg. The 
royal volunteer. Prince Edward, behaved with much spirit. 
Adieu ! 

♦ The battle of Zomdorf.— D. 

t Mary, their youngest sister, was afterwards married to General Pitt, bro- 
ther of George Lord Rivers . 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 383 



LETTER COCXXVII. 



Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 24, 1758. 

It is a very melancholy present I send you here, my dear 
Sir; yet, considering the misfortune that has befallen us, 
perhaps the most agreeable I could send you. You will not 
think it the bitterest tear you have shed,* when you drop one 
over this plan of an urn inscribed with the name of your dear 
brother, and with the testimonial of my eternal affection to him ! 
This little monument is at last placed over the pew of your 
family at Linton, and I doubt whether any tomb was ever 
erected that spoke so much truth of the departed, and flowed 
from so much sincere friendship in the living. The thought 
was my own, adopted from the antique Columbaria, and ap- 
plied to Gothic. The execution of the design was Mr. Bent- 
ley's, who alone, of all mankind, could unite the grace of Gre- 
cian architecture, and the irregular hghtness and solemnity of 
Gothic. Kent and many of our builders sought this, but 
have never found it. Mr. Chute, who has as much taste as 
Mr. Bentley, thinks this little sketch a perfect model. The 
Soffite is more beautiful than anything of either style separate. 
There is a httle error in the inscription ; it should be, Hora- 
iitAS Walpole posuiL The urn is of marble, richly polished ; 
the rest of stone. On the whole, I think there is simplicity 
and decency, with a degree of ornament that destroys neither. 

What do you say in Italy on the assassination of the King 
of Portugal ? Dou you beheve that Portuguese subjects lift 
their hand against a monarch for gallantry 1 Do you beheve 
that when a slave murders an absolute Prince, he goes a walk- 
ing with his wife the next morning and murders her too ?* 
Do you believe the dead King is alive 1 and that the Jesuits 
are as wrongfully suspected of this assassination, as they 
have been of many others they have committed 1 If you do 
believe this, and all this, you are not very near turning Pro- 
testants. It is scarce talked of here, and to save trouble, we 
admit just what the Portuguese Minister is ordered to pubUsh. 

♦ This did not prove true. 
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The King of Portugal murdered, throws us two hundred years 
back — the King of Prussia not murderedt carries us two hun- 
dred years forward again. 

Another King, I know, has had a little blow : the Prince 
de Soubise has beat some Isenbourgs and Obergs, and is go- 
ing to be Elector of Hanover this winter. There has been 
a great sickness among our troops in the other German army ; 
the Duke of Marlborough has been in great danger, and some 
officers are dead. Lord Frederick Cavendish is returned 
from France. He confirms and adds to the amiable accounts 
we had received of the Due d'Aiguillon's behaviour to our 
prisoners. Tou yourself, the pattern of attentions and ten- 
derness, could not refine on what he has done both in good 
nature and good breeding : he even forbad any ringing of P 
bells or rejoicings wherever they passed — but how your re- ! 
presentative-blood will curdle when you hear the absurdity of 
one of your countrymen : the night afler the massacre at St 
Cas, the Due d' Aiguillon gave a magnificent supper of eighty 
covers to our prisoners — a Colonel Lambert got up at the bot- 
tom of the table, and asking for a bumper, called out to the 
Due, " My Lord Duke, here's the Roy de Franse !" You 
must put all the English you can crowd into the accent M]f 
Lord Duke was so confounded at this preposterous compli- 
ment, which it was impossible for him to return, that he abso- 
lutely sank back into his chair and could not utter a syllable : 
our own people did not seem to feel more. ;* 

You will read and hear that we have another expedition l'-^ 
sailmg, somewhither in the West Indies. Hobson, the com- * , 
mander, has in his whole life had but one stroke of a palsy, ^ 
so possibly may retain half of his understanding at least 
There is great tranquillity at home, but I should think not ^ 
promising duration. The disgust in the army on the late " 
frantic measures will furnish some warmth probably to Par- 
liament — and if the French should think of returning our 
visits, should you wonder 1 There are even rumours of some ^ 
stirring among your little neighbours at Albano* — ^keep your ^ 
eye on them — ^if you could discover anything in time, it would 

* The Pretender and his family had a villa at Albano near Rome. 
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do you great credit. Apropos to them^ I will send you an 
epigram that I made the other day on Mr. Chute's askmg why 
Taylor the oculist called himself Chevalier ? 

Why Taylor the quack calls himself Chevalier 

'TIS not easy a reason to render ; 
Unless he would own, what his practice makes clear, 

That at best he is but a Pretender.* 

Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXXVIII. 

Arlington-Street, Noy. 27, 1756. 

It seems strange that at this time of the year, with 
armies still in the field and Parliaments in town, I should 
have had nothing to tell you for above a month — ^yet so it was. 
The King caught cold on coming to town, and was very ill, 
but the gout, which had never been at court above twice in his 
reign, came, seized his foot a little, and has promised him at 
least five or six years more — ^that is, if he will take care of 
himself— but yesterday, the coldest day we have felt, he would 
go into the drawing-room, as if he was fond of showing the 
new stick he is forced to walk with. 

The parliament is all harmony, and thinks of nothing but 
giving away twelve more millions. Mr. Pitt made the most 
artful speech he ever made : provoked, called for, defied ob- 
jections ; promised enormous expense, demanded never to 
be judged by events. Universal silence lefl him arbiter of 
his own terms. In short, at present he is absolute master, 
and if he can coin twenty millions, may command them. He 
does everything, the Duke of Newcastle gives everything. 
As long as they can agree in this partition, they may do what 
they will. 

We have been in great anxiety for twenty-four hours to learn 
the fate of Dresden, and of the King of resources^ as Mr. 
Beckford called the King of Prussia, tibe other day. We 
heard that while he was gallopped to raise the siege of Neiss, 
Marshal Daun was advanced to Dresden ; that Schmettau 

* The Pretender went by the name of Chevalier St. Geov^B* 

Vol. IL— 33 
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had sent to know if he meant to attack it, having orders to 
hum die Fauxbourgs and defend it street by street ; that Daun 
not deigning a reply, the conflagration had been put in exe- 
cution ; that the King was posting backt and Dohna advan- 
cing to join him. We expected every minute to hear either 
of tibe demolition of the city, or of a bloody decision fought 
under the walls — an account has just arrived that Daun* is 
retired — ^thus probably the campaign is finished, and another 
year of massacre to come. One could not but be anxious at 
such a crisis— one felt for Dresden, and pitied the Prince 
Royal shut up in his own capital, a mere spectator of its de- 
struction ; one trembled for the decisive moment of the life 
of such a man as the King of Prussia. It is put off—yet 
perhaps he will scarce recover so favourable a moment He 
had assembled his whole force, except a few thousands left to 
check the Swedes. Next year this force must be s^ain par- 
celled out against Austrians, Russians, Swedes, and possibly 
French. He must be more than a King of resources if he 
can for ever 'weather such tempests ! 

Knyphausenf diverted me yesterday with some anecdotes 
of the Empress's college of chastity — not the Russian Em- 
press's. The King of Prussia asked some of his Austrian 
prisoners whether their mistress consulted her college of 
chastity on the letters she wrote (and he intercepted) to Ma- 
dame Pompadour. 

You have heard some time ago of the death of the Duke of 
Marlborough. J The estate is 45,000/. a-year — ^nine of which 
are jointered out. He paid but 18,000/. a-year in joint lives. 
This Duke and the estate save greatly by his death, as the pre- 
sent wants a year of being of age, and would certainly have ac- 
commodated his father in agreeing to sell and pay. Lord 
£dgecumbe§ is dead too, one of the honestest and most steady 
men in the world. 

♦ The King ofPrassia had just compelled Daun to raise the siege of Drcsdea 
in spite of his (the King's) late most disastrous defeat by the same general it 
Hochkirchen, which had taken place on the 14ih of October 1758. ^D. 

t The Prassian Minister. 

X Charles Spencer, second Duke of Marlborough. 

§ Richard, first liOrd Edgecumbe ; an intimate friend of Sir R. Walpole. 
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I was much diverted with your histories of owr Princess* 
and Madame de Woronzow. Such dignity as Madame de 
Craon's wants a Uttle absolute power to support it ! Adieu ! 
my dear Sir. 



LETTER CCCXXIX. 

Strawberry-Hill, Christmas-day, 1758. 

Adieu ! my dear Sir — that is, adieu to our correspondence, 
for I am neither dying nor quarrelling with you : but as we, 
Great-Britons, are quarrelling with all Europe, I think very 
soon I shall not be able to convey a letter to you, but by the 
way of Africa, and there I am afraid the post-offices are not 
very well regulated. In short, we are on the brink of a Dutch 
war too. Their merchants are so enraged that we will not 
only not suffer them to enrich themselves by carrying all the 
French trade and all Idnds of military stores to the French 
settlements, but that they lose their own ships into the bargain, 
that they are ready to despatch the Princess Royalt into the 
other world even before her time ; if her death arrives soon, and 
she is thought in great danger, it will be difficult for any body 
else to keep the peace. Spain and Denmark are in little bet- 
ter humour — ^well, if we have not as many lives as a cat or the 
King of Prussia ! However, our spirits do not droop ; we 
are raising thirteen millions, we look upon France as totally 
undone, and that they have not above Jive loaves and a few small 
fishes lefl ; we intend to take all America from them next 
summer, and then if Spain and Holland are not terrified, we 
shall be at leisure to deal with them. Indeed we are rather in 
a hurry to do all this, because people may be weary of paying 
thirteen millions ; and besides it may grow decent for Mr. 
Pitt to visit his gout, which this year he has been forced to 
send to the Bath without him. I laugh, but seriously we are 
in a critical situation ; and it is as true, that if Mr. Pitt had 
not exerted the spirit and activity that he has, we should ere 
now have been past a critical situation. Such a war as our's 

* The Princess de Craon. 

t The Princess Dowager of Orange, eldest daughter of Qeorge II. 
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carried on by my Lord Hardwicke, with the dull dilatoriness of 
a Chancery suit, would long ago have reduced us to what suits 
in Chancery reduce most people ! At present our unanimity is 
prodigious — you would as soon hear J^o from an old maid ad 
from the House of Commons — but I don't promise you that 
this tranquiUity will last One has known more Ministries 
overturned of late years by their own squabbles than by anj 
assistance from FarUaments. 

Sir George Lee, formerly an heir-apparent^ to the Minis- 
try, is dead ; it was almost sudden, but he died with great 
composure. Lord Arranf went off with equal philosophy. Of 
the great house of Ormond there now remains only his sister, 
Lady Emily Butler, a young heiress of ninety-nine. 

It is with great pleasure I tell you that Mr. Conway is going 
to Sluys to settle a cartel with the French. The commission 
itself is honourable, but more pleasing as it re-establishes him 
— I should say his merit re-establishes him. All the world now 
acknowledges it — and the insufficience of his brother-Gene- 
rals makes it vain to oppress him any longer. 

I am happy that you are pleased with the monument, and 
vain that you like the Catalogue J — if it would not look too 
vain I would tell you that it was absolutely undertaken and 
finished within five months. Indeed the faults in the first edi- 
tion and the deficiencies show it was ; I have just printed ano- 
ther more correct. 

Of the Pretender's family one never hears a word — ^unless 
our Protestant brethren the Dutch meddle in their affairs, they 
will be totally forgotten ; we have too numerous a breed of 
our own, to want Princes from Italy. The old Chevalier by 
your Account is likely to precede his rival, who with care may 
still last a few years, though I think will scarce appear again 
out of his own house. 

* Frederick Prince of Wales had designed, if he outlived the King, to make 
Sir George Lee Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

t He was Charles Butler, the second and last surviving son of Thomas Earl 
of Ossory, eldest son of the first Duke of Ormonde. He had been created in 1698 
Baron Cloghgrenan, Viscount Tullough, and Earl of Arran in Ireland ; and at 
the same time Baron Butler of Weston in the Peerage of England. Dying with- 
out issue, his titles became extinct.— D. 

I The Catalogue of Ro^alaiid Noble Authors. 
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I want to ask you if it is possible to get the rojdl edition of 
the Antiquities of Herculaneum ? and I do not indeed want 
you to get it for me unless I am to pay for it Prince San Se- 
verino has told the foreign ministers here that diere are to be 
twelve hundred volumes of it — and they believe it. I imagine 
the fact is, that there are to be but twelve hundred copies 
printed. Could Cardinal Albani get it for me ? I would send 
him my Strawberry-editions, and the Birmin^bam-editions* in 
exchange — things here much in fashion. 

The night before I came from town, we heard of the fall of 
the Cardinal de Bemis,! but not the cause of it — if we have 
a Dutch war, how many Cardinals will fall in France and in 
England, before you hear of these, or I of the former ! I have 
always written to you with the greatest freedom, because I 
care more that you should be informed of the state of your 
own country, than what Secretaries of State or their clerks 
think of me — ^but one must be more circumspect if the Dey of 
Algiers is to open one's letters ! Adieu I 



LETTER CCCXXX. 

Arlington-Street, Feb. 9, 1759. 

The Dutch have not declared war and interrupted our cor- 
respondence, and yet it seems ceased as if we had declared 
war with one another. I have not heard from you this age- 
how happens it? I have not seized any ships of yours — you 
carry on no contraband trade — oh ! perhaps you are gone in- 
cognito to Turin, are determined to have a King of Prussia 
of your own ! I expect to hear that the King of Sardinia, ac- 
companied by Sir Horace Mann^ the British minister, sud- 
denly appeared before Parma at the head of an hundred thou- 
sand men, that had been privately landed at Leghorn. I beg, 
as harlequin did when he had a house to sell, that you will 
send me a brick, as a sample of the first town you take — ^the 
Strawberry-press shall be preparing a congratulatory ode. 

* Editions printed with thcBaskerville types.— D. 

f The Cardinal de Bernis was a frivolous and incapable minister, who wa* 
equally raised and overthrown by the influence of the King of Prance's IIlistrefl8^ 
Madame de Pompadour. — ^D. 

Vol. IL—33* 
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The Princess Royal has been dead some time ; and yet the 
Dutch and we continue in amityf and put on our weepers to- 
gether. In the meantime our warUke eggs have been some 
time under the hen, and one has hatched and produced Gor^e. 
The expedition, called to Quebec, departs on Tuesday next, 
under Wolfe, and George Townshend, who has thrust himself 
again into the service, and as far as wrongheadedness will go, 
very proper for a hero. Wolfe, who was no friend of Mr. 
Conway last year, and for whom I consequently have no af- 
fection, has great merit, spirit, and alacrity, and shone ex- 
tremely at Louisbourg. I am not such a Juno but I will for- 
give him afler eleven more labours. Prince Edward asked 
to go with them, but was refused. It is clever in him to wish 
to distinguish himself ; I, who have no partiality to royal blood, 
like his good nature and good breeding. 

£xcept the horrid Portuguese histories, that between Je- 
suits* and executions make one's blood run hot and cold, we 
have no news. The parUament has taken a quieting draught 
Of private story, the Duchess of Hamilton*]* is going to many 
Colonel Campbell,J Lady Ailesbury's brother. It is a match 
that would not disgrace Arcadia. Her beauty has made suf- 
ficient noise, and in some people's eyes is even improved — 
he has a most pleasing countenance, person, and manner, and 
if they could but carry to Scotland some of our sultry English 
weather, they might restore the ancient pastoral life, when fair 
Kings and Queens reigned at once over their subjects and 
their sheep. Besides, exactly like antedeluvian lovers, they 
reconcile contending clans, the great houses of Hamilton and 
Campbell — and all this is brought about by a Gunning ! I 
talked of our sultry weather, and this is no air. While Italy, 
I suppose, is buried in snow, we are extinguishing fires and 
panting for breath. In short, we have had a wonderful winter 
—beyond an earthquake winter — ^we shall soon be astonished 

♦ The strange and mysterious conspiracy against the life oft he Kingof Portu- 
gal, which was attempted as he was going one night through the streets of Lisbon 
in his coach. Many Jesuits were put to death for it, and also several »f the 
noble families of the Dukes d'Aveiro, and Marquisses of Tavora.— D. 

t Elizabeth Gunning. 

t John Campbell, afterwards Duke of Argyll. 
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at frost like an Indian. Shrubs and flowers and blossoms are 
all in their pride ; I am not sure that in some counties the 
com is not cut. 

I long to hear from you; I think I never was so long with- 
but a letter, I hope it is from no bad reason. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXXXI. 

Strawb«nry-Hili, March 4, 1759. 

I KNOW 70U are ministerial enough or patriot enough (two 
words that it is as much the fashion to couple now as it was 
formerly to part them,) to rejoice over the least bit of a con- 
quest, and therefore I hurry to send you a morsel of Marti- 
nico, which you may lay under your head, and dream of 
having taken the whole island. As dreams often go by con- 
traries, you must not be surprised if you wake and find^e 
have been beaten back ; but at this present moment we are 
all dreaming of victory. A frigate has been taken going to 
France with an account that our troops landed on the island 
on the 16th of January, without opposition. A seventy-gun 
ship was dismissed at the same time, which is thought a 
symptom of their not intending to resist. It certainly is not 
Mr. Pitt's fault if we have not great success ; and if we 
have, it is certa&ily owing to him. The French talk of in- 
vading us ; I hope they will not come quite so near either to 
victory or defeat, as to land on our Martinico ! But you are 
going to have a war of your own. Pray send me all your 
Gazettes extraordinary. I wish the King of Sardinia's he- 
roism may not be grown a little rust^. Time was when he 
was the only King in £urope that had fought in his waistcoat ; 
but now the King of Prussia has almost made it part of their 
coronation oath. ^Apropos, pray remember that the Empe- 
ror's pavilion is not tiie Emperor's pavilion ; though you are 
so far in the right, that he may have a pavilion, but I don't 
conceive how he comes by a pavilion. What Tuscan colours 
has he, unless a streamer upon the belfrey at Leghorn 1 You 
was so deep in politics when you wrote yout \8ksl \^\X«t^^^ca^. 
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it was almost in cq>hwy and as I don't happen to have a key 
to bad writing, I could not read a word that interests my 
vanity extremely — ^I unravelled enough to learn that a new 
Governor* of Milan is a great admirer of me, but I could 
not guess at one syllable of his name, and it is very uncom- 
fortable in a dialogue between one's pride and oneself, to be 
forced to talk of Governor What-d'ye-call-em, who has so 
good a taste. I think you never can have a more important 
occasion for despatching a courier than to tell me Govemor 

's name. In the mean time, don't give him any more 

Strawberry editions ; of some I print very few, they are all 
begged immediately, and then you will not have a complete 
set, as I wish you to have, notwithstanding all my partiality 
for the Govemor of Milan. Perhaps, upon the peace I 
may send him a set richly bound ! I am a httle more serious 
in what I am going to say ; you will oblige me if at your 
leisure you will pick up for me all or any httle historical tracts 
that relate to the House of Medici. I have some distant 
thoughts of writing their history, and at the peace, may pro- 
bably execute what you know I have long retained in my 
wish, another journey to Florence. Stosch, I think, had 
great collections relating to them ; would they sell a separate 
part of his library? Could I get at any State-letters and 
papers there ? Do think of this ; I assure you I do. Thank 
you for the trouble you have taken about the Neapolitan 
books, and for the medals that are coming. 

Colonel Campbell and the Duchess of Hamilton are mar- 
ried. My sister,| who was at the opera last Tuesday, and 
went from thence to a great ball at the Duke of Bridgwater's, 
where she stayed till three in the morning, was brought to 
bed in less than four hours afterwards of a fiflh boy : she has 
had two girls too, and I believe lefl it entirely to this child to 
choose what it would be. Adieu ! my dear Sir. 



♦ Count Firmian, who understood English, and was fond of English authors. 
Sir Horace Mann had given him the Royal and Noble Authors. 

* Lady Mary Churchill, only daughter of Sir R. Walpole by his second 
wife. 
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LETTER CCCXXXII. 



Arlington-Street, April 11, 1759. 

I HAVE waited and waited, in hopes of sending you the 
rest of Martinico or Guadaloupe; nothing else, as you 
guessed, has happened, or I should have told you. But at 
present I can stay no longer, for I, who am a little more ex- 
peditious than a squadron, have made a great conquest my- 
self, and in less than a month since the first thought started. 
I hurry to tell you, lest you should go and consult the map of 
Middlesex, to see whether I have any dispute ahout bounda- 
ries with the neighbouring Prince of Isleworth, or am likely 
to have fitted out a secret expedition upon Hounslow Heath 
— ^in short, I have married, that is, am marrying, my niece 
Maria,* my brother's second daughter, to Lord Waldegrave.j* 
What say you ? A month ago I was told he liked her — does 
he? I jumbled them together, and he has already proposed. 
For character and credit, he is the first match in England — 
for beauty, I think she is. She has not a fault in her face 
and porson, and the detail is oharming. A warm complexion 
tending to brown, fine eyes, brown hair, fine teeth, and infi- 
nite wit and vivacity. Two things are odd in this match ; he 
seems to have been doomed to a Maria Walpole — ^if his father 
had Uved, he had married my sister :^ and this is the second 
of my brother's daughters that has married into the house of 
Stuart. Mr. Eeppel§ comes from Charles, Lord Waldegrave 
from James II. My brother has luckily been tractable, and 
left the whole management to me. My family don't lose any 
rank or advantage when they let me dispose of them — a 
Knight of the Garter for my niece ; 150,000/. for my Lord 



* Maria, second daughter *of Sir Edward Walpole, afterwards married to 
William Henry Duke of Gloucester, brother of King George III. 

t James, second Earl of Waldegrave, Knight of the Garter, and Gtovemor 
of George Prince of Wales, afterwards George III. 

X Lady Maria Churchill, daughter of Sir Robert Walpole. 

§ Frederick Keppel, fourth son of William Anne Earl of Albemarle by Lady 
Anne Lenox, daughter of the first Duke oi Richmond. 
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Orford if he would have taken her ;* these are not trifling 
establishments. 

It were miserable after this to tell you that Prince Ferdi- 
nand has cut to pieces two or three squadrons of Austrians. 
I frame to myself that if I was a commander-in-chief I 
should on a sudden appear in the middle of Vienna and oblige 
the Empress to give an Archduchess with half a dozen pro- 
vinces to some infant prince or other, and make a peace be- 
fore the bread waggons were come up. Difficulties are no- 
thing ; all depends on the sphere in which one is placed. 

You must excuse my altitudes ; I feel myself very imper- 
tinent just now, but as I know it, I trust I shall not be more 
so than is becoming. 

The Dutch cloud is a little dispersed ; the Privy Council 
have squeezed out some rays of sunshine by restoring one 
of their ships, and by adjudging that we captors should prove 
the affirmative of counterband goods, instead of the goods 
proving themselves so : just as if one was ordered to believe 
that if a blackamoor is christened Thomas, he is a white. 
These distinctions are not quite adapted to the meridian of a 
flippant English privateer's comprehension: however, the 
murmur is not great yet I don't know what may betide if 
the J[Iinister should order the mob to be angry with the Mi- 
nistry^ nor whether Mr. Pitt or the mob will speak first. He 
is laid up with the gout, and it is as much as the rest of the 
Administration can do to prevent his flying out. I am sorry, 
after you have been laying in such bales of Grotius and Puf- 
fendorf, that you must be forced to correct the text by a Dutch 
comment. You shall have the pamphlets you desire, and 
Lord Mansfield's famous answer to the Prussian manifesto, 
(I don't know whether it is in French,) but you must now 
read Hardwickiua in usum Batavorum.'f 

We think we have lost Fort St. David, but have some scanty 
hopes of a victorious codicil, as our fleet there seems to have 
had the superiority. The King of Spain is certainly not dead, 
and the Italian war in appearance is blown over. This sum- 

* Miss Nichols, afterwards Marchioness of Carnarvon, 
t PhiUp Yorke Earl of Hardwicke. 
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mer, I thinks must ifinish all war, for who will have men, who 
vnH have money to furnish another campaign ? Adieu ! 

P.S. Mr. Conway has got the first regiment of dragoons 
on Hawley's death. 



LETTER CCCXXXIII. 

Strawberry-Hill, May 10, 1759. 

The laurels we began to plant in Guadaloupe do not thrive 
— we have taken half the island, and despair of the other half 
which we are gone to take. General Hobson is dead, and 
many of our men — ^it seems all climates are not equally good 
for conquest — Alexander and Csesar would have looked 
wretchedly after a yellow fever ! A hero that would have 
leaped a rampart, would perhaps have shuddered at the thought 
of being scalped. Glory will be taken in its own way, and 
cannot reconcile itself to the untoward barbarism of America. 
In short, if we don't renounce expeditions, our history will be 
a journal of miscarriages. What luck must a General have 
that escapes a flux, or being shot abroad — or at home ! How 
fatal a war has this been ! From Pondicherry to Canada, 
from Russia to Senega], the world has been a great bill of 
mortality ! The King of Prussia does not appear to have 
tapped hisy campaign yet — he was slow last year; it is well if 
he concludes this as thunderingly as he did the last. 

Our winter-poUtics are drawn to the dregs. The King is 
gone to Kensington, and the Parliament is going out of town. 
The Ministers who don't agree, will, I beUeve, let the war 
decide their squabbles too. Mr. Pitt will take Canada and 
the Cabinet-council together, or miscarry in both. There 
are Dutch deputies here, who are Ukely to be here some time : 
their negotiations are not of an epigrammatic nature, and we 
are in no hurry to decide on points which we cannot well give 
up, nor maintain without inconvenience. But it is idle to 
describe what describes itself by not being concluded. 

I have received yours of the 7th of last month, and fear 
you are quite in the right about a history of IheViou^^ oi"^^ 
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dki — yei it is pity it shoiild not be written !* Tou don't, I 
know, want anj spur to incite you to remember me and any 
commission with which I trouble you ; and therefore you must 
not take it in that light; but as the consequence of my having 
just seen the Neapolitan book of Herculaneum that I mention 
it to you again. Though it is far from being finely engraved, 
yet there are bits in it diat make me wish much to have it, 
and if you could procure it for me, I own I should be pleased. 
Adieu ! my dear Sir. 



LETTER CCCXXXrV. 

Strawberry-Hill, June 1, 1759. 

I HAVE not announced to you in form the invasion from 
France of which all our newspiqpers have been so full, nor do 
I tell you every time the clock strikes. An invasion frightens 
one but once. I am grown to fear no invasions but those we 
make. Yet I believe there are people really afraid of this— 
I mean the new roiUtia, who have received orders to march. 
The war in general seems very languishing : Prince Henry 
of Prussia is the oidy one who keeps it up with any spirit 
The Parliament goes into the country to-morrow. 

One of your last friends, Lord Northampton,! is going to 
marry Lady Aime Somerset, the Duke of Beaufort's sister. 
She is rather handsome. He seems to have too much of the 
coldness and dignity of the Comptons. 

Have you had the comet in Italy ? It has made more noise 
here than it deserved, because Sir Isaac Nev^on foretold it, 
and it v^as very near disappointing him. Indeed I have a no- 
tion that it is not the right, but a Uttle one that they put up as 
they were hunting for the true— -in short, I suppose, like pine- 
apples and gold pheasants, comets will grow so common as to 
be sold at Covent-garden market 

* It was afterwards written in five Tolumes in quarto, from authentic doctt- 
ments furnished by the great Ehike himself, and was published in 1782. 

t Charles Gompton, seventh Earl of Northampton, married Lady Anne Som- 
erset, daughter of Charles fourth Duke of Beaufort, by whom he had an only 
child. Lady Elizabeth Compton, married to Lord George Henry Cavendisbi 
now Earl of Burlington. Lord Northampton died in 1763.— t). 
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Ifam glad you approve the marriage of mj charmkig niece 
— she is now Lady Waldegraye in all the forms. 

I envy you who can make out whole letters to me — I find 
it grow every day more difficult ; we are so iur and have been 
so long Y'emoved from little events in common (hat serve to 
fill up a correspondence, that though my heart is willing, my 
hand is slow. Europe is a dull magnificent subject to one 
who cares little and thinks stiU less about Europe. Even 
the King of Prussia, except on post days, don't occupy a 
quarter of an inch in my memory. He must kill a hundred 
thousand men once a fortnight to put me in mind of him. 
Heroes that do so much in a book, and seem so active to 
posterity, lie fallow a vast while to their contemporaries — and 
how it would humble a vast [mnce who expects to occupy the 
whole attention of an age, to hear an idle man- in his easy 
chair cry^ " Well! why donH ike King of Prussia do acme" 
thing ?" If one means to make a lasting bustle, one should 
contrive to be the hero of a village ; I have known a country 
rake talked of for a riot, whole years after the battle of Blen- 
heim has grown obsolete. Fame, like an essence, the farther 
it is diffused, the sooner it vanishes. The million in London 
devour an event and demand another to-morrow. Three 
or four families in a hamlet twist and turn it, examine, dis- 
cuss, mistake, repeat their mistake, remember their mistake, 
and teach it to their children. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXXXV. 

Arlington -Street, June 8, 1759. 

This is merely a letter about your commission, and I hope 
it will get to you with wondrous haste. I have not lost a mi- 
nute in trying to execute what you desire, but it is impossible 
to perform all that is required. A watch perfecf by Ellicot or 
Gray, with all the accompaniments, cannot possibly be had 
for near seventy-five pounds. Though the directions do not 
expressly limit me to seventy-five, yet I know Italians enough 
to be sure that when they name seventy-five, they would not 

Vol. II.— 34 
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bear a codicil of fifly-five more. EUicot, (and Gmj is rather 
dearer,) would have for watch and chain a hundred and thirty- 
four guineas ; the seals will cost sixteen more. Two hundred 
and sixty-eight sequins are more than I dare lay out. But I will 
tell you what I have done ; Deard, one of the first jewellers 
&nd toymen here, has undertaken to make a watch and chain, 
enamelled according to a pattern I have chosen of the newest 
kind, for a hundred guineas, with two seals for sixteen more; 
and he has engaged that if this is not approved, he will keep 
it himself; but to this I must have an immediate answer. 
He will put his own name to it, as a warrant to the goodness 
of the work ; and then, except the name of Ellicot or Gray, 
your friend will have as good a watch as he can desire. I 
take for granted, at farthest, that I can have an answer by the 
fifteenth of July ; and then there will be time, I trust, to con- 
vey it to you ; I suppose by sea, for unless a fortunate mes- 
senger should be going d point nommk, you may imagine that 
a traveller would not arrive there in any time.' My dear Sir, 
you know how happy I am to do any thing you desire ; and I 
shall pique myself on your credit in this, but your friend has 
expected what, altogether, it is almost impossible to perform 
— what can be done shall be. 

There is not a syllable of news — if there was, I should not 
confine myself solely to the commission. Some of our cap- 
tains in the East Indies have behaved very ill ; if there is an 
invasion, which I don't believe there will, I am glad they were 
not here. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXXXVL 

Arlington-Streef, June 22, 1759. 

Well ! they tell us in good earnest that we are to be in- 
vaded ; Mr. Pitt is as positive of it, as of his own invasions. 
As the French affect an air of grandeur in all they do, Mr. Pitt 
sent ten thousands, but they send fifty thousands. You will be 
inquisitive afler our force — I canH tell you the particulars, I 
am only in town for to-day, but I hear of mighty preparations. 



i 
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Of one thing I am sure ; they missed the moment when eight 
thousand men might have carried ofF£ngland, and set it down 
in the gardens of Versailles. In the last war, when we could 
not rake together four thousand men, and were all divided, 
not a flat-bottomed boat lifted up its leg against us ! There is 
great spirit in motion, my Lord Orford is gone with his Nor- 
folk militia to Portsmouth : everybody is raising regiments or 
themselves — my Lord Shaftsbury,* one of the new colonels 
of militia is to be a brigadier-general. I shall not march my 
Twickenham militia for some private reasons ; my farmer 
has got an ague, my printer is run away, my foot-boy is always 
drunk, and my gardener is a Scotchman, and I believe would 
give intelligence to the enemy. France has notified to the 
Dutch that she intends to surprise us ; and this makes us still 
more angry. In the mean time we have got Guadaloupe to 
play with. I did not send you any particulars, for this time 
the Gazette piqued itself upon telling its own story from be- 
ginning to end ; I never knew it so full of chat. It is very 
comfortable that if we lose our own island, we shall at least 
have all America to settle in. Quebec is to be conquered 
by the 15th of July, and two more expeditions, I don't whither, 
are to be crowned with all imaginable success, I don't know 
when — so you see our affairs upon the whole are in a very 
prosperous train. Your friend. Colonel Clavering, is the real 
hero of Guadaloupe ; he is come home covered with more 
laurels than a boar's head : indeed he has done exceedingly 
well. A much older friend of your's is just dead, my Lady 
Murray ;f she caught her death by too strict attendance on 
her sister Lady Binning, who has been ill. They were a 
family of love, and break their hearts for her. She had a 
thousand good qualities. But no mortal was ever so surpri- 
sed as I when I was first told that she was the nymph Arthur 



* Anthony Ashley Cooper, fourth Earl of Shaftesbury, died in 1771. — D. 

t Daughter of George Bailie, Esq. See an epistle from Arthur Gray, her foot- 
man, to her, in the poems of Lady Mary Wortley Montague. (Lady Murray 
of Stanhope. She was a woman of merit and abiliry, and of excellent conduct. 
She was an intimate friend of Lady Hervey, who, in her letters, deeply laments 
her death. Some memoirs by her of her family were published at Edinburgh a 
few yean ago. — ^D.) 
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Gray would have ravished. She had taken care to guard 
against any more sdch danger by more wrinkles than ever 
twisted round a human face. Adieu ! If you have a mind to 
be fashionable, you must raise a regiment of Florentine militia. 



LETTER CCCXXXVn. 

Strawberry-Hill, July 8, 1759. 

This will be the most indecisive of all letters : I don't 
write to tell you that the French are not landed at Deal, as 
was believed yesterday. An officer arrived post in the mid- 
dle of the night, who saw them disembark. The King was 
called up ; my Lord Ligonier buckled on his armour. No- 
thing else was talked of in the streets : yet, there was no 
panic. Before noon it was known that the invasion was a few 
Dutch hoys. The day before, it was triumph. Rodney was 
known to be before Havre de Grace ; with two bomb-ketches 
he set the town on fire in different places, and had brought up 
four more to act, notwithstanding a very smart fire from the forts, 
which, however, will probably force him to retire, without bum* 
ing the flat-bottomed boats, which are believed out of his reach. 
The express came from him on Wednesday morning. This 
is Sunday noon, and I dcm't know that farther intelligence is 
arrived. I am sorry for this sort of war ; not only for the 
sufferers ; but I don't like the precedent, in case the French 
should land. I think they will scarce venture, for besides 
the force on land, we have a mighty chain of fleet and frigates 
along the coast. There is great animosity to them, and few 
can expect to return. 

Our part of the war in Germany seems at an end : Prince 
Ferdinand is retiring and has all the advantage of that part of 
great generalship, a retreat. From America we expect the 
greatest things ; our force there by land and sea is vast. I 
hope we shall not be to buy England back by restoring the 
J^orth Indies ! I will gladly give them all the hundred thou- 
sand acres that may fall to my share on the Ohio for my twen- 
ty acres here. Truly I don't like having them endangered 
for the limits of Virginia ! 
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I wait impatientlj for jour last orders for the watch — ^if the 
worst comes to the worst, I can convey it to jou by some 
French officer. 

The weather is sultry ; this country never looked prettier. 
I hope our enemies will not have the heart to spoil it ! It 
would be much disappointment to me, who am going to make 
great additions to my castle ; a gallery, a round tower, and a 
cabinet, that is to have all the air of a Catholic chapel — ^bar 
consecration ! 

Adieu ! I will tell you more soon, or I hope no more; 



LETTER CCCXXXVm. 

Strawberry-Hill, Aug. 1, 1759. " 

I HAVE received your two letters about the watch, the first 
came with surprising celerity. I wish when the watch is fin- 
ished, I may be able to convey it to you with equal expedition. 

Nothing is talked of here, as you may imagine, but the in- 
vasion — ^yet I don't grow more credulous. Their ridiculous 
lists offi^y thousand men don't contribute to frighten me — 
nay, though they specify the numbers of apothecaries and 
chaplains that are to attend. Fifty thousand men cannot 
easily steal a march over the sea. Sir Edward Hawke will 
take care of them till winter, and by that time we shall have 
a great force at land. The very militia is considerable : the 
spirit, or at least the fashion of it, catches every day. We 
are growing such ancient Britons, that I don't know whether 
I must not mount some pop-guns upon the battlements of my 
castle, lest I should not be thought hero enough in these 
west-Saxon times. Lord Pulteney has done handsomely, 
and what is more surprising, so has his father. The former 
has offered to raise a regiment, and to be only Lieutenant- 
Colonel, provided the command is given to a Colonel Craw- 
ford, an old soldier, long postponed — Lord Bath is at the ex- 
pense, which will be five thousand pounds. All the country 
squires are in regimentals — a pedestal is making for Uttle 
Lord Mountford, that he may be placed at the head of the 

Vol. IL— 34* 
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CmmbadgesJiiire militifu In short, we have two sorts of ar- 
stmBj and I hope aeitber wi^ be necessary — what the coase- 
quences of thid militia may be hereafter, I don't know. In- 
different I think it cannot be. A great force upoa an old plan, 
exploded since modem improvements, must make some con- 
fusion. If they do not become ridiculoust which the real 
officers are disposed to make them, the Crown or the disaf- 
fected will draw considerable consequences, I think, from aa 
establishment popular by being constitutional, and of great 
weight from the property it will contain. 

If the French pursue their vivacity in Germany, they will 
send us more defenders ; our eight thousand men there seem 
of very littleuse. Both sides seem in all parts weary of the war; 
at least are grown so cautious, that a battle will be as great 
a curiosity in a campaign as in the midst of peace. For the 
Russians, they quite make one smile, they hover every sum- 
mer over the north of Germany, get cut to pieces by Septem- 
ber, disappear, have a General disgraced, and in winter out 
comes a memorial of the Czarina's steadiness to her engage- 
ments, and of the mighty things she will do in spring. The 
Swedes follow them like Sancho Panza, and are rejoiced at 
not being bound by the laws of chivalry to be thrashed too. 

We have an evil that threatens us more nearly than the 
French. The heat of the weather has produced a contagious 
sore throat in London. Mr. Yorke, the Solicitor-General, has 
lost his wife, his daughter, and a servant. The young Lady 
Essex* died of it in two days. Two servants are dead in 
Newcastle-House, and the Duke has left it ; anybody else 
would be pitied, but his terrors are sure of being a joke. 
My niece. Lady Waldegrave, has done her part for repairing 
this calamity, and is breeding. 

. Your Lord Northampton has not acted a much more gal- 
lant part by his new mistress than by his fair one at Florence. 
When it was all agreed, he refused to marry unless she had 
eighteen thousand pounds. Eight were wanting. It looked 

♦ Frances, eldest daughter of Sir Charles Hanbury Williams 
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as if he was more attached to his old flame than to his new 
one ; but her uncle* Norbome Berkeley,* has noblj made up 
the deficiency. 

I told Mr. Fox of the wine that is coming, and he told me 
what I had totally forgot, that he has lefl off Florence and 
chooses to have no more. He will take this parcel, but you 
need not trouble yourself again. Adieu ! my dear Sir, donH 
let Marshal Botta terrify you ; when the French dare not 
stir out of any port they have, it will be extraordinary if they 
venture to come into the heart of us. 



LETTER CCCXXXIX. 

Arlington-Street, Aug. 8, 1759. 

If anybody admires expedition, they should address them- 
selves to you and me, who order watches, negotiate about 
them by couriers, and have them finished, with as Uttle trouble, 
as if we had nothing to do, but like the men of business in 
the Arabian tales, rub a dark lantern, a Genie appears, one 
bespeaks a bauble worth two or three Indies, and finds it 
upon one's table the next morning at breakfast. The watch 
was actually finished, and delivered to your brother yesterday. 
I trust to our good luck for finding quick conveyance. I did 
send to the White-horse cellar here in Piccadilly, whence all 
the stage-coaches set out, but there was never a Genie booted 
and spurred, and going to Florence on a sun-beam. If you 
are not charmed with the watch, never deal with us devils any 
more. If anything a quarter so pretty was found in Hercu- 
laneum, one should admire Roman enamellers more than 
their Scipios and Caesars. The device of the second seal I 
stole ; it is old, but uncommon ; a cupid standing on two 
joined hands over the sea ; si lafoy manque^ V amour perira — 
I hope for the honour of the device, it will arrive before half 
the honey-moon is over ! — but, alack ! I forget the material 

* Brother of the Duchess of Beaufort, mother of Lady Anne Somerset, whom 
Lord Northampton did marry. (Narbome Berkeley afterwards established his 
claim to the ancient Barony of Botetourt.— D. ) 
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point ; Mr. Deard, who has forty times more virtue than if he 
had been taken from the plough to be colonel of the militia, 
instead of one hundred and sixteen pounds to which I pinned 
him down, to avoid guineasy will positively take but one hun- 
dred and ten pounds. I did all I could to corrupt him wiUi 
six more, but he is immaculate — and when our posterity is 
abominably bad, as all posterity always is till it grows one's 
ancestors, I hope Mr. Deard's integrity will be quoted to them 
as an instance of the virtues that adorned the simple and bar- 
barous age of George the Second. Oh ! I can tell you the age 
of George the Second is likely to be celebrated for more primi- 
tivity than the disinterestedness of Mr. Deard — here is such a 
victory come over that — it can't get over. Mr. Yorke has 
sent word that a Captain Ligonier is coming from Prince Fer- 
dinand to tell us that his serene Highness has beaten Monsieur 
Contades to such a degree, that every house in London is il- 
luminated, every street has two bonfires, every bonfire has two 
hundred squibs, and the poor charming moon yonder, that 
never looked so well in her life, is not at all minded, but seems 
only staring out of a garret window at the frantic doings all 
over the town. We don't know a single particular, but we 
conclude that Prince Ferdinand received all his directions 
from my Lord Granby, who is the mob's hero. We are a 
little afraid, if we could fear anything to-night, that the de- 
feat of tile Russians by General Weidel was a mistake for 
this victory of Prince Ferdinand. Pray Heaven ! neither of 
these glories be turned sour, by staying so long at sea ! You 
said in your last, what slaughter must be committed by the 
end of August ! Alas ! my dear Sir, so there is by the be- 
ginning of it, and we, wretched creatures, are forced to be 
glad of it, because the greatest part falls on our enemies. 

Fifteen hundred men have stolen from Dunkirk, and are 
said to be sailed northward — some think to Embden — ^too 
poor a pittance surely where they thought themselves so su- 
perior, unless they meaned to hinder our receiving our own 
troops from thence — as paltry too, if this is their invasion — 
but if to Scotland, not quite a joke. However, Prince Fer- 
dinand seems to have found employment for the rest of their 
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troops, and Monsieur de Botta will not talk to jou in quite 
so high a style. 

D^Aubreu, the pert Spanish Minister, said the other daj at 
court to poor Alt, the Hessian, " .Monsieur^ je votu fSlicite ; 
Monster estpris.^^ Mr. Pitt, who overheard this cruel apos- 
trophe, called out, " Ei moi, Monsieur Alt, je vousfSlicite ; 
les Russessont hattusJ*^ 

I am here in town almost every day ; Mrs. Leneve, who 
has so long lived with ray father, and with me, is at the point 
of death ; she is seventy-three, and has passed twenty-four 
of them in continual ill-health ; so I can but wish her released. 
Her long friendship with our ^mily makes this attention a 
duty ; otherwise I should certainly not be in town this most 
gorgeous of all summers ! I should like to know in how 
many letters this wonderful summer has been talked of. 

It is above two years, I think, since you sent home any of 
my letters — will you by any convenient opportunity ? 

Adieu ! There is great impatience as you may believe, 
to learn the welfare of our young lords and heroes — there are 
the Duke of Richmond, Lord Granby, Lord George Sack- 
ville. Lord Downe, Fitzroy, General Waldegrave, and others 
of rank. 



LETTER CCCXL. 

Strawberiy-Hill, Aug. 29, 1759. 

Truly I don't know whether one is to be rejoicing or la- 
menting \ Every good heart is a bonfire for Prince Ferdi- 
nand's success, and a funeral pile for the King of Prussia's 
defeat.* Mr. Yorke, who every week lays himself most hum" 
bly at the King's feet with some false piece of news, has al- 
most ruined us in illuminations for defeated victories — we 
were singing Te Deums for the King of Prussia, when he 
was actually reduced to be King of Custrin, for he has not 
only lost his neighbour's capital, but his own too. Mr. Bentley 

* Prince Ferdinaad's Tictory was the celebrated battle of Minden, won from 
the French on the first of August ; the King of Prussia's defeat was that of 
Kunersdorf, lost to the Russians, the tweUlh of August 1759.— D. 
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has long said, that we should see him at Somerset House next 
winter ; and really I begin to be afraid that he will not live to 
write the history of the war himself — I shall be content, if he 
is forced to do it even by subscription. Oh, thai Daun ! how 
he sits silent on his drum, and shoves the King a Uttle and a 
little farther out of the world ! The most provoking part of all is 
(for I am mighty soon comforted when a hero tumbles from 
the top of Fame's steeple and breaks his neck,) that that 
tawdry toad, Bruhl,* will make a triumphant entry into the 
ruins of Dresden, and rebuild all his palaces with what little 
money remains in the country ! 

The mob, to comfort themselves under these mishaps, and 
for the disappointment of a complete victory, that might have 
been more compleater^ are new grinding their teeth and nails, 
to tear Lord George^ to pieces the instant he lands. If he 
finds more powerful friends than poor Admiral Byng, assure 
yourself he has ten thousand times the number of personal ene- 
mies ; I was going to say real, but Mr. Byng's were real 
enough, with no reason to be personal. I don't talk of the event 
itself, for I suppose all Europe knows just as much as we know 
here. I suspend my opinion, till Lord George speaks him- 
self — ^but I pity his father, who has been so unhappy in his 
sons, who loved this so much, and who had such fkir pros- 
pects for him. Lord George's fall is prodigious ; nobody 
stood higher, nobody has more ambition or more sense. 

You, I suppose, are taking leave of your new Kin<y of 
Spain J — what a bloody war is saved by this death, by its 
happening in the midst of one that cannot be more bloody ! 
I detest a correspondence now ; it lives like a vampire upon 
dead bodies ! Adieu ! I long to have nothing to write about. 

P.S. I forgot to ask you if you are not shocked with Bel- 
lisle's letter to Contades 1 The French ought to behave with 
more spirit than they do, before they give out such sanguinary 

♦ Count Bruhl, favourite and Prime Minister of Augustus HI. King of Poland, 
and Elector of Saxony. 

t Lord George Sackville, disgraced at the battle of Minden. 

X Charles the Third, King of Naples, who had just become King of Spain, by 
the death of his elder brothec-^D. 
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orders — and if they did, I should think thiey would not give 
such orders. And did not you laugh at the enormous folly 
of Bellisle's conclusion ? It is so foolish, that I think he 
might fairly disavow it. It puts me in mind of a ridiculous 
passage in Racine's Bajazet, 

et s'il faut que je meur%, 



Mourons, raoi, cher Osmin, comme un Visir ; ei toi 
Comme le favori d'un homme tel que moi. 



LETTER CCCXLI. 

Arlington- Street, Sept. 13, 1759. 

With your unathletic constitution I think you will have a 
greater weight of glory to represent than you can bear. You 
will be as epuise as Princess Craon with all the triumphs over 
Niagara, Ticonderago, Crown Point, and such a parcel of 
long names. You will ruin yourself in French horns, to ex- 
ceed those of Marshal Botta, who has certainly found out a 
pleasant way of announcing victories. Besides all the West 
Indies, which we have taken by a panic, there is Admiral Bos- 
cawen has demolished the Toulon squadron, and has made 
you Viceroy of the Mediterranean. I really believe the French 
will come hither now, for they can be safe nowhere else. If 
the King of Prussia should be totally undone in Germany we 
can afford to give him an appanage, as a younger son of Eng- 
land, of some hundred thousand miles on the Ohio. Sure 
universal monarchy was never so put to shame as that of 
France ! What a figure do they make ! They seem to have 
no ministers, no generals, no soldiers ! If anything could be 
more ridiculous than their behaviour in the field, it would be 
in the cabinet ! Their invasion appears not to have been de- 
signed against us, but against their own people, who, they 
fear, will mutiny, and to quiet whom they disperse expresses, 
with accounts of the progress of their arms in England. They 
actually have established posts, to whom people are directed 
to send their letters for their friends in England. If there- 
fore you hear that the French have established tb^\nse\N^^ ^ 
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Exeter or Norwicii, don't be alannedy nor undeceive the poor 
women who are writing to Iheir husbands for English bauUe^. 
We have lost another princess, Lady Elizabeth.* She 
died of an inflammation in her boweb in two days. Her figure 
was so very unfortunate, that it would have been difficult for 
her to be happy, but her parts and application were extraor- 
dinary. I saw her act in '' Cato" at eight years old, (when she 
could not stand alone, but was forced to lean against the 
side-scene) better than any of her brothers and sisters. She 
had been so unhealthy, that at that age she had not been taught 
to read, but had lesuned the part of Lucia by hearing the 
others study their parts. She went to her father and mother 
and begged she might act. They put her off as gently as they 
could— Hshe desired leave to repeat her part, and when she did, 
it was with so much sense, that there was no denying her. 

I receive yours of August 25. To all your alarms for the 
^ing of Prussia I subscribe. With little Brandenburg he 
could not exhaust all the forces of Bohemia, Hungary, Aus- 
tria, Muscovy, Siberia, Tartary, Sweden, &c. &c. &c. — ^but 
not to politicize too much, I believe the world will come to be 
fought for somewhere between the North of Germany and 
the back of Canada, between Count Daun and Sir William 
Johnson, f 

You guessed right about the King of Spain ; he is dead, 
and the Queen Dowager may once more have an opportunity 
of embroiling the little of Europe that remains unembroiled. 
Thank you, my dear Sir, for the HerculaneumandCaserta 
that you are sending me. I wish the watch may arrive safe, 
to show you that I am not insensible to all your attentions for 
me, but endeavour, at a great distance, to imitate you in the 
execution of commissions. 

I would keep this letter back for a post, that I might have 
but one trouble of sending you Quebec too ; but when one 
has taken so many places, it is not worth while to wait for one 
more. 

Lord George Sackville, the hero of all conversation, if one 

* Second daughter of Frederick Prince of Wales. 
t The American General. «. 
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can be so for not being a hero, is arrived. He inmiediatelj 
applied for a court-martial, but was toldit was impossible now, 
as the officers necessary are in Germany. This was in writ- 
ing from Lord Holdemess — ^but Lord Ligonierin words was 
more squab — " If he wanted a court-martial, he might go seek 
it in Germany." All that could be taken from him, is, his re- 
giment, above 20002. a year : commander in Germany at ten 
pounds a day, between three and four thousand pounds; 
Lieutenant-General of the Ordnance, 1500/. : a fort, 300/. 
He remains with a patent place in Ireland of 1200/. and about 
2000/. a year of his own and wife's. With his parts and am- 
bition it cannot end here ; he calls himself ruined, but when 
the Parliament meets, he will probably attempt some sort of 
revenge. 

They attribute, I don't know with what grounds, a sensible 
kind of plan to the French : that De la Clue was to have 
pushed for Ireland, Thurot for Scotland, and the Brest fleet 
for England — ^but before they lay such great plans, they should 
take care of proper persons to execute them. 

I cannot help smiling at the great objects of our letters. 
We never converse on a less topic than a kingdom. We are 
a kind of citizens of the world, and battles and revolutions are 
the common incidents of our neighbourhood. But that is and 
must be the case of distant correspondences : Kings and Em- 
presses that we never saw, are the only persons we can be 
acquainted with in common. We can have no more familiar 
rity than the Daily Advertiser would have if it wrote to the 
Florentine Gazette. Adieu ! My compliments to any mo- 
narch that lives within five hundred miles of you. 



LETTER CCCXLII. 

Arlington-Street, Oct. 16, 1759. 

I LOVE to prepare your countenance for every event that 
may happen, for an ambassador who is nothing but an actor, 
should be that greatest of actors, a philosopher ; and with the 
leave of wise men (that is, hypocrites,) philosophy I hold to 

Vol. II. — 36. 
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be little more than presence of mind : now undoubtedly pre- 
paration is a prodigious^help to presence of mind. In short, 
you must not be surprised that we have failed at Quebec, as 
we certainly shall. Tou may say* if you please, in the style of 
modem politics, that your court never supposed it could be 
taken ; the attempt was only made to draw off the Russians 
from the King of Prussia, and leave him at liberty to attack 
Daun. Two days ago came letters from Wolfe, despairing, 
as much as heroes can despair. The town is well victu- 
alled, Amherst is not arrived, and 15,000 men encamped de- 
fend it We have lost many men by the enemy, and some bj 
our friends — ^that is, we now' call our 9000 only 7000. How 
this Uttle army will get away from a much larger, and in this 
season in that country, I don't guess — ^yes, I do. 

Tou may be making up a little philosophy too against the 
invasion, which is again come into fashion, and with a few tn. 
fling incidents in its favour, such as our fleet dispersed and 
driven from their coasts by a great storm. Before that, they 
were actually embarking, but with so ill a grace that an entire 
regiment mutinied, and they say is broke. We now expect 
them in Ireland, unless this dispersion of our fleet tempts 
them hither. If they do not come in a day or two, I slmll 
give them over. 

Tou will see in our gazettes that we make a great figure 
in the East Indies — In short, Mr. Pitt and this little island ap- 
pear of some consequence even in the map of the world. He 
is a new isort of Fabius, 

Q,ui Verbis restituit rem. 

Have you yet received the watch? I see your poor Nea- 
politan Prince* is at last set aside — I should honour Dr. 
Serrao's integrity, if I did not think it was more humane to 
subscribe to the poor boy's folly, than hazard his being poison- 
ed by making it doubtful. 

My charming niece is breeding — ^you see I did not make 
my Lord Waldegrave an useless present. Adieu ! my dear 
Sir. 

♦ The King's eldest son, set aside for being an idiot. 
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LETTER CCCLXni. 



Strawberry-Hill, Oct. 19, 1759. 

I HAD no occasion to be in such a hurry to prepare jour 
ambassadorial countenance; if I had stayed but one day more, 
I might have left its muscles to behave as they pleased. The 
notification of a probable disappointment at Quebec came 
only to heighten the pleasure of die conquest. You may now 
give yourself what airs you please, you are master of East 
and West Indies, An Ambassador is the only man in the 
world whom bullying becomes — ^I beg your pardon, but you 
are spies, if you are not bragadochios. All precedents are on 
your side : Persians, Greeks, Romans, always insulted Iheir 
neighbours when they conquered Quebec. Think how pert 
the French would have been on such an occasion, and re- 
member that lliey are Austrians to whom you are to be saucy. 
Tou see, I write as if my name was Belleisle and yours 
Contades. 

'^ It was a very singular affair, the Generals on both sides 
slain, and on both sides the second in command wounded — 
in short, very near what battles should be, in which only the 
principsds ought to suffer. If their army has not ammunition 
and spirit enough to fall again upon ours before Amherst 
comes up, all North America is ours ! 

Poetic justice could not have been executed with more 
rigour than it has been on the perjury, treachery, and usurpa- 
tions of the French. I hope Mr. Pitt will not leave them at 
the next treaty an opportunity of committing so many national 
crimes again. How they or we can make a peace, I don't 
see ; can we give all back or they give all up 1 No ; they 
must come hiUier, they have nothing lefl for it but to con- 
quer us. 

Don't think it is from forgetting to tell you particulars, that 
I tell you none ; I am here, and don't know one but what you 
will see in the Gazette, and by which it appears that the vic- 
tory was owing to the impracticability, as the French thought, 
and to desperate resolution on our side. What a scene ! an 
army in the night dragging itself up a precipice by stumps of 
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trees to assault a town and attack an army strongly entrench- 
ed and double in numbers ! 

Adieu ! I think I shall not write to you again this twelve- 
month ; for, like Alexander, we have no more worlds left to 
conquer. 

P. S. Monsieur Thurot is said to be sailed with his tiny 
squadron — ^but can the Lords of America be afraid of half a 
dozen canoes ? Mr. Chute is sitting by me, and says, nobody 
is more obliged to Mr. Pitt than you are : he has raised you 
from a very uncomfortable situation to hold your head above 
the capitoL 

LETTER CCCXLIV. 

Arlingteii-Street, Not. 16, 1759. 

Now the Parliament is met, you will expect some new 
BAWs; you wiU be disappointed: no battles are fought in 
Parliament now — ^the House of Commons is a mere war- 
ofice, and only sits for the despatch of military business. As 
I am one of the few men in England who am neither in tJie 
anny nor militia, I never go thither. By the King's speech, 
and Mr. Pitt's^f o^^er speech, it looks as if we intended to 
finish the conquest of the world next campaign. The King 
did not go to the House ; his last eye is so bad that he could 
scarce read his answer to the Address, though the letters 
were qs long and as black as Ned Finch.* He complains 
that everybody's face seems to have a crape over it A per- 
son much more expected and much^more missed, was not at 
the House neither ; Lord George Sackville. He came to 
town the night before the opening, but did not appear — ^It 
looks as if he gave everything up. Did you hear that Mon* 
sieur de Contades saluted Prince Ferdinand cm his installa- 
ti<m with twenty-one cannons ? The French could distinguish 
the outside of the ceremony, and the Prince sent word to the 
Marshal, that iif he observed any bustle that day, he must not 

♦ Brother of the Eaurl of Winchilsea. They were a very swarthy ianiily. Sir 
Charles Hanbury Williams, in one of his odes, called them The biackfunenal 
Finehet, 
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expect to be attacked — ^it would only be a chapter of the 
Garter. 

A very extraordinary event happened the day after the 
meeting': Lord Temple resigned the Privy-Seal. The ac- 
count he gives himself is, that he continued to be so ill used 
by the King, that it was notorious to all the world : that in 
hopes of taking off that reproach, he had asked for the Garter. 
Being refused, he had determined to resign, at the same time 
beseeching Mr. Pitt not to resent anything for him, and in- 
sisting with his two brothers that they should keep their places, 
and act as warmly as ever with the Administration. That in 
an audience of twenty-five minutes he hoped he had removed 
his Majesty's prejudices, and should now go out of town, as 
well satisfied as any man in England. The town says, that 
it was concerted that he should not quit till Mr. Pitt made his 
speech on the first day, declaring that nothing should make 
him break union with the rest of the ministers, no, not for the 
nearest friend he had. All this is mighty fine ; but the alB&ir 
is, nevertheless, very impertinent. If Lord Temple hoped to 
involve Mr. Pitt in his quarrel, it was very wicked at such a 
crisis as this — and if he could, I am apt to believe he would — 
if he could not, it was very silly. To the Garter nobody can 
have slenderer pretensions ; his family is scarce older than 
his earldom, which is of the youngest. His person is ridicu- 
lously awkward ; and if chivalry were in vogue, he has given 
proofs of having no passion for tilt and tournament. Here 
ends the history of King George the Secoiid, and Earl Temple 
the First. 

We are still advised to believe in the invasion, though it 
seems as slow in coming as the millenniutn. Monsieur Thurot 
and his pigmy navy have scrambled to Gottenburg, where it is 
thought they will freight themselves with half a dozen pounds 
of Swedes. We continue to mtlitiate, and to raise light troops, 
and when we have armed every apprentice in England, I 
suppose we shall translate our fears to Germany. In the mean 
time the King is overwhelmed with addresses on our victories ; 
he will have enough to paper his palace. He told the City of 
London, that all was owing to unanimity j but I think h0 

Vol. II.— 36* 
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thould hare said, to unmanimity^ for it were shamefU to as* 
cribe our brilliancy to anything but Mr. Pitt. 

The new King of Spain seems to think that our fleet is the 
best judge of the incapacity of his eldest son* and of the fit« 
iiess of his disposition of Naples, for he has expressed the 
highest confidence of Wall,* and the strongest assurances of 
neutrality. I am a Uttle sorry that Richcourt is not in Flo- 
rence ; it would be pleasant to dress yourself up in mural 
crowns and American plumes in his face. Adieu ! 

P. S. What ! have not you received the watch yett 



LETTER CCCXLV. 

Arlington-Street, Nor. 30ih of the Qreat Tear. 

Here is a victory more than I promised you ! For these 
thirteen days we have been in the utmost impatience for news. 
The Brest fleet had got out ; Dufi*, with three ships, was in 
the utmost danger — Ireland ached — Sir Edward Hawke had 
notice in ten hours, and sailed afler Conflans — Saunders ar- 
rived the next moment from Quebec, heard it, and sailed afler 
Hawke without landing his glory. No express arrived, storms 
blew ; we knew not what to think. This morning at four 
we heard that on the 20th Sir Edward Hawke came in sight 
of the French, who were pursuing Duff*. The fight began 
at half an hour past two — that is, the French began to fly, 
making a running fight, Conflans tried to save himself be- 
hind the rocks of Belleisle, but was forced to bum his ship of 
eighty guns and twelve hundred men. The Formidable, of 
eighty, and one thousand men, is taken ; we burned the Hero 
of seventy-four, eight hundred and fifteen men. The Thes^e 
and Superbe of seventy-four and seventy, and of eight hun- 
dred and fifteen and eight hundred men, were sunk in the 
action, and the crews lost. Eight of their ships are driven 
up the Vilaine, afler having thrown over their guns ; they 
have moored two frigates to defend the entrance, but Hawke 

* General Wall, an Irish Catholic, who had been Ambassador from Spain to 
England. 
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hopes to destroy them. Our loss is a scratch, -one lieutenant 
and thirty-nine men killed, and two hundred and two wounded. 
The Resolution of seventy-four guns, and the Essex ofsixty- 
fouT) are lost, but the crews saved — they, it is supposed, pe- 
rished by the tempest, which raged all the time, for 

We rode in the whirlwind and directed the storm. 

Sir Edward heard guns of distress in the night, but could not 
tell whether of friend or foe, nor could assist them.* 

Thus we wind up this wonderful year ! Who that died 
three years ago and could revive, would -beUeve it! Think, 
that from Petersburgh to the Cape of Good Hope, from 
China to CaUfomia, 

De Paris k Perou — 

there are not five thousand Frenchmen in the world that have 
behaved well ! Monsieur Thurot is piddling somewhere on 
the coast of Scotland, but I think our sixteen years of fears 
of invasion are over — ^after sixteen victories. If we take 
Paris, I don't design to go thither before spring. My Lord 
Kinnoul is going to Lisbon to ask pardon for Boscawen's 
beating De la Clue in their House ; it will be a proud sup^ 
plication, with another victory in bank. 

Adieu ! I would not profane this letter with a word of any 
thing else for the world. 



LETTER CCCXLVI. 

Arlington-Street, Dec. 13, 1759. 

That ever you should pitch upon me for a mechanic or 
geometric commission ! How my own ignorance has laughed 
at me since I read your letter ! I say, your letter, for as to 
Dr. Perelli's, I know no more of a Latin term in mathema- 
tics, than Mrs. Goldsworthyf had an idea of verbs. I vdll 

* This was Hawke's famous victory, for which he received the thanks of 
Parliament, and a pension of 2000Z. a-year. In 1765 he was created a Peer. — ^D. 

f Wife of the English Consul at Leghorn, where when she was learning Ita- 
lian by grammar, she said, " Oh ! give me a language in which there axe ci<c^ 
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tell you an early anecdote in my own life, and you shall judge. 
When I first went to Ca^ibridge, I was to learn mathematics 
of the famous blind professor Sanderson. I had not fre- 
quented him a fortnight, before he said to me, " Yoimg man, 
it is cheating you to take your money : beUeve me, you never 
can learn these things ; you have no capacity for them." I 
can smile now, but I cried then, with mortification. The 
next step, in order to comfort myself, was not to believe him: 
I could not conceive that I had not talents for any thing in 
the world. I took, at my own expense, a private instructor,* 
who came to me once a day for a year. Nay, I took infinite 
pains, but had so little capacity, and so little attention, (as I 
have always had to any thing that did not immediately strike 
my inclinations,) that after mastering any proposition, when 
the man came the next day, it was as new to me as if I had 
never heard of it ; in short, even to common figures, I am 
the dullest dunce alive. I have oflen said it of myself, and 
it is true, that nothing that has not a proper name of a man 
or a woman to it, affixes any idea upon my mind. I could 
remember who was King Ethelbald's great aunt, and not be 
sure whether she lived in the year 600, or 1600. I don't 
know whether I ever told you, that when you sent me the 
seven gallons of drams, and they were carried to Mr. Fox 
by mistake for Florence wine ; I pressed him to keep as 
much as he Uked, for, said I, I have seen the bill of ladings 
and there is a vast quantity. He asked how much ? I an- 
swered seventy gallons ; so little idea I have of quantity. I 
will tell you one more story of myself, and you will compre- 
hend what sort of a head I have ! Mrs. Leneve| said to me 
one day, " There is a vast waste of coals in your house ; you 
should make the servants take off the fires at night." I re- 

▼erbs !'* concluding, as she had not learnt her own language by grammar, that 
there were no verbs in English. 

♦ Dr. Trevigar. 

t Mrs. Isabella Leneve, a gentlewoman of a very ancient family in Norfofc, 
who had been brought iip by Lady Anne Walpole, aunt of Sir Robert Walpok, 
with his sister, Lady Townshend, and afterwards had the care of Sir Robertli 
daughter, Lady Maria, after whose marriage with Mr. Churchill, she lived witk 
Mr. Walpole to her death. She had an excellent understanding and a great 
deal of wit. 
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collected this as I was going to bed, — and, out of economy^ 
put my fire out with a bottle of Bristol water ! However, as 
I certainly will neglect nothing to oblige you, I went to Sis- 
son and gave him the letter. He has undertaken both the 
engine and the drawing, and has promised the utmost care in 
both. The latter, he says, must be very large, and that it will 
take some time to have it performed very accurately. He has 
promised me both in six or seven weeks. But another time, 
don't imagine because I can bespeak an enamelled bauble, 
that I am fit to be entrusted with the direction of the machine 
at Marli. It is not to save myself trouble, for I think no- 
thing so for you, but I would have you have credit, and I 
should be afraid of dishonouring you. 

There ! there is the King of Prussia has turned all our 
war and peace topsy-turvy ! If Mr. Pitt will conquer Ger- 
many too, he must go and do it himself. Fourteen thousand 
soldiers and nine Generals taken, as it were, in a partridge- 
net ! and what is worse, I have not heard yet that the monarch 
owns his rashness.* As oflen as he does, indeed, he is apt 
to repair it. You know I have always dreaded Daun^-one 
cannot make a blunder but he profits of it — and this just at 
&e moment tlmt we heard of nothing but new bankruptcy in 
France. I want to know what a kingdom is to do, when it 
is forced to run away? 

14th. — Oh ! I interrupt my reflections — ^here is another bit 
of a victory ! Prince Henry, who has already succeeded to 
his brother's croMm, as King of the fashion, has beaten a par- 
cel of Wirtemberghers and taken four battalions. Daun is 
gone into Bohemia, and Dresden is still to be ours. The 
French are gone into winter quarters, thank God ! What 
weather is here to be lying on the ground! Men should be 
statues or will be so, if they go through it Hawke is enjoy- 
ing himself in Quiberon Bay, but I believe has done no more 
execution. Dr. Hay says, it will soon be as shameful to beat a 
Frenchman as to beat a woman. Indeed one is forced to 

♦ It was not Frederick's fiiult; he was not there ; but that of General Finck, 
who had placed himself so injudiciously, that he was obliged to capitulate to the 
Austrians with 14,000 men. — D. 
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ters ; but Daun and the King of Prussia are still choosing 
King and Queen in the field. 

There is a horrid scene of distress in the family of Caven- 
dish ; the Duke's sister, Lady Besborough,* died this morn- 
ing of the same fever an^ sore throat, of which she lost four 
children four years ago. It looks as if it was a plague fixed 
in the walls of their house : it broke out again among their 
servants, and carried off two, a year and half after the chil- 
dren. About ten days ago Lord Besborough was seized with 
it, and escaped with difficulty ; then the eldest daughter had 
it, though slightly : my Lady, attending them, is dead of it in 
three days. It is the same sore throat which carried off Mr. 
Pelham's two only sons, two daughters, and a daughter of the 
Duke of Rutland at once. The physicians, I think, don't 
know what to make of it. 

I am sorry you and your friend Count Lorenzif are such 
political foes, but I am much more concerned for the return 
of your headaches. I don't know what to say about Ward's J 
medicine, because the cures he does in that complaint are per- 
formed by him in person. He rubs his hand with some pre- 
paration, and holds it upon your forehead, from which several 
have found instant relief. If you please, I wiU consult him 
whether he will send you any preparation for it ; but you must 
first send me the exact symptoms and circumstances of your 
disorder and constitution, for I would not for the world venture 
to transmit to you a blind remedy for an unexamined com- 
plaint. 

Tou cannot figure a dilller season : the weather bitter, no 
party, little money, half the world playing the fool in the coun- 
try with the miUtia, others raising regiments or with their re- 
giments. In short, the end of a war and of a reign furnish 



* Caroline, eldest daughter of Williain, third Duke of Devonshire, and wife of 
William Ponsonby Earl of Besborough. 
t Minister of France at Florence, though a Florentine, 
j Ward, the empiric. He is immortalized by Pope — 

** See Ward by battered beaux invited over." 

There is a curious statue of him in marble at the Society of Arts,, in full drtfs, 
and a flowing wig.— D. 
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few episodes. Operas are more in their decline than eTer. 
Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCXLVm. 

Strawbenry-HaU, Feb. 3, 1760. 

Herculaneum is arrived ; Caserta* is arrived : what mag- 
nificence you send me ! My dear Sir, I can but thank you, 
and thank you— -oh ! yes, I can do more ; greedy creature, I 
can put you on mind, that you must take care to send me the 
subsequent volumes of Herculaneum as they appear, if ever 
they do appear, which I suppose is doubtful now that King 
Carlos! is gone to Spain. One thing pray observe, that / 
don't beg these scarce books of you« as a bribe to spur me on 
to obtain for you your extra-extraordinaries. Mr. Chute and 
I admire Caserta ; and he at least is no villainous judge of 
architecture : some of our English travellers abuse it ; but 
there are far from striking faults : the general idea seems bor- 
rowed from Inigo Jones's Whitehall, though without the glar- 
ing uglinesses, which I believe have been lent to Inigo ; those 
plans, I think, were supplied by Lord Burlington, Kent, and 
others, to very imperfect sketches of the author. Is Caserta 
finished and furnished ? Were not the tretisures of Hercula- 
neum to be deposited there ? 

I am in the vein of drawing upon your benevolence, and 
i^iall proceed. Young Mr. Pitt, J nephew of the Pitt, is set- 
ting out for Lisbon with Lord Einnoul, and will proceed 
through Granada to Italy, with his friend Lord Strathmore,§ 
not the son, I believe, of that poor mad Lady Strathmore, 



' * Prints of Palace of Caserta. 

t Don Carlos, King of Naples, who succeeded his half-brother Ferdinand in 
the crown of Spain. 

t Thomas, only son of Thomas Pitt of Boconnock, eldest brother of the &• 
mous William Pitt. 

§ John Lyon, ninth Earl of Strathmore. He married in 1767 Miss Bowei, 
the great heiress, whose disgraceful adventures are so well known.— D. 

II Lady Strathmore, rushing between her husband and a gentleman with whom 
he had quarrelled and was fighting, and trying to hold the former, the other 
stabbed him in her arms, on which she went mad, though not enough to be 
confined. 
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whom you remember at Florence. The latter is much com- 
mended ; I don't know him : Mr. Pitt is not only a most in- 
genious young man, but a most amiable one : he has already 
acted in the most noble style — ^I don't mean that he took a 
quarter of Quebec, or invaded a bit of France, or has spoken 
in the House of Commons better than Demosthenes's nephew ; 
but he has an odious father, and has insisted on glorious cut- 
tings off of entails on himself, that his father's debts might be 
paid and his sisters provided for. My own lawyer,* who 
knew nothing of my being acquainted with him, spoke to me 
of him in raptures — no small merit in a lawyer to comprehend 
virtue in cutting off an entail when it was not to cheat — ^but 
indeed this lawyer was recommended to me by your dear bro- 
ther — no wonder he is honest. You will now conceive that 
a letter I have given Mr. Pitt is not a mere matter of form, 
but an earnest suit to you to know one you will like so much. 
I should indeed have given it him, were it only to furnish you 
with an opportunity of ingratiating yourself with Mr. Pitt's 
nephew : but I address him to your heart. Well ! but I have 
heard of another honest lawyer ! The famous Polly, Duchess 
of Bolton,! is dead, having, after a life of merit, relapsed into 
ber Pollyhood. Two years ago, ill at Tunbridge, she picked 
up an Irish surgeon. When she was dying, this fellow sent 
for a lawyer to make her will, but the man, finding who was to 
be her heir, instead of her children, refused to draw it. The 
Court of Chancery did furnish one other, not quite so scrupu- 
lous, and her three sons have but a thousand pounds a piece ; 
the surgeon about nine thousand. 

I think there is some glimmering of peace ; God send the 
world some repose from its woes ! The King of Prussia has 
writ to Belleisle to desire the King of France will make peace 
for him : no injudicious step, as the distress of France will 
make them glad to oblige him. We have no other news, but 
that Lord George Sackville has at last obtained a court-mar- 
tial. I doubt much whether he will find his account in it. 



* His name was Dagge. 

t Miss Feuton, the first Polly of the Beggar's Opera. Charles Duke oTBol- 
toa took her off the sta^, had children by her, and afterwards married Ket. 

Vol. II.— 36 
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One thing I know I dislike — a German aid-de-camp is to be 
an evidence ! Lord George has paid the highest compliment 
to Mr. Conway's virtues. Being told, as an unlucky circum- 
stance for him, that Mr. Conway was to be one of his judges, 
(but it is not so,) he replied, there was no man in England he 
should so soon desire of that number. And it is no mere 
compliment, for Lord George has excepted against another of 
them — ^but he knew whatever provocation he may have given 
to Mr. Conway, whatever rivalship there has been between 
them, nothing could bias the integrity of the latter. There is 
going to be another court-martial on a mad Lord Charles 
Hay,'* who has foolishly demanded it, but it will not occupy 
the attention of the world like Lord George's. There will 
soon be another trial of another sort on another madman, an 
Earl of Ferrers, who has murdered his steward. He was se- 
parated by Parliament from his wife, a very pretty woman, 
\. liom he married with no fortune, for the most groundless 
barbarity ; and now killed his steward for having been evi- 
dence for her — ^but his story and person are too wretched and 
despicable to give you the detail. He will be dignified by a 
solemn trial in Westminster-hall. 

Don't you like the impertinence of the Dutch ? They have 
lately had a mudquake, and giving themselves terra-firma-airs, 
call it an earthquake ! Don't you like much more our noble 
national charity ? Above two thousand pounds has been rais- 
ed in London alone, besides what is collected in the country, 
for the French prisoners, abandoned by their monarch. Must 
not it make the Romans blush in their Appian way, who 
dragged their prisoners in triumph 1 What adds to this bene- 
volence is, that we cannot contribute to the subsistence of 
our own prisoners in France ; they conceal where they keep 
them, and use them cruelly to make them enlist. We abound 
in great charities : the distress of war seems to hei^ten ra- 
ther than diminish them. There is a new one, not quite so 
certain of its answering, erected for those wretched women, 
called abroad les FiUes repmiies. I was there the other night, 
and fancied myself in a convent 

* Lord Charlei Hay, broUier of the Maiqim of Tweodal*. 
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The Marquis of Rockingham and Earl Temple are to have 
the two vacant Garters to*morrow. Adieu ! 

Arlington-Street, 6th. 

I am this minute come to town, and find jour's of Jan. 12. 
Pray, my dear child, don't compliment me any more upon my 
learning; there is nobody so superficial. Except a little 
history, a little poetry, a little painting, and some divinity, I 
know nothing. How should I ? I, who have always lived in the 
big busy world ; who lie a-bed all the morning, calling it morn- 
ing as long as you please ; who sup in company ; who have 
played at Pharaoh half my life, and now at Loo till two and 
three in the morning ; who have always loved pleasure ; haunt- 
ed auctions — in short, who don't know so much astronomy as 
would carry me to Enightsbridge, nor more physic than a 
physician, nor in short anything that is called Science. If it 
were not that 1 lay up a little provision in Summer, like the 
ant, I should be as ignorant as all the people 1 live with. 
How I have laughed, when some of the Magazines have 
called me the learned gentleman! Pray don't be like the 
Magazines. 

I see by your letter that you despair of peace ; I almost do ; 
there is but a gruff sort of answer from the woman of Russia 
to-day in the papers ; but how should there be peace ? If we 
are victorious, what is the King of Prussia? Will the distress 
of France move the Queen of Hungary 1 When we do make 
peace, how few will it content ! The war was made for Ameri- 
ca, but the peace will be made for Germany ; and whatever 
geographers may pretend. Crown-point lies somewhere in 
Westphalia. Again Adieu ! 

I don't like your rheumatism, and much less your plague. 



LETTER CCCXLIX. 



Arlington-Street, Feb. 28, 1760. ' 

The next time you see Marshal Botta, and are to act King 
of Great Britain, Fran.ce, and Ireland, you must abate about 
an hundredth thousandth part of the dignity of yoxn c.w^\2k« 
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You are no more monarch of all Ireland, than King Oneil, 
or King Macdermoch is. Louis X Y. is Sovereign of France, , 
Navarre, and Carrickfergus. You wUl be mistaken if you 
think the peace is made, and that we cede this Hibernian 
town, in order to recover Minorca, or to keep Quebec and 
Louisbourg. To be sure, it is natural you should think so : 
how should so victorious and heroic a nation cease to enjoy 
any of its possessions, but to save Christian blood ? Oh ! I 
know, you will suppose there has been another insurrection, 
and that it is King John* of Bedford, and not King George 
of Brunswick, that has lost this town. Why, I own you are a 
great poUtician, and see things in a moment — and no wonder, 
considering how long you have been employed in negotia- 
tions ; but for once all your sagacity is mistaken. Indeed, 
considering the total destruction of the maritime force of 
France, and that the great mechanics and mathematicians of 
this age have not invented a flying bridge to fling over the 
sea and land from the coast of France to the north of Ireland, 
it was not easy to conceive how the French should conquer 
Carrickfergus — and yet they have. But how I run on ! not 
reflecting that by this time the old Pretender must have hob- 
bled through Florence on his way to Ireland, to take posses- 
sion of this scrap of liis recovered domains : but I may as 
well tell you at once, for to be sure you and the loyal body of 
English in Tuscany will slip over all this exordium to come 
to the account of so extraordinary a revolution. Well, here 
it is. Last week Monsieur Thurot — oh ! now you are aufait! 
Monsieur Thurot, as I was sa3ring, landed last week in the isle 
of Isla, the capital province belonging to a great Scotch King,! 
who is so good as generally to pass the winter with his friends 
here in London. Monsieur Thurot had three ships, the 
crews of which burnt two ships belonging to King George, 
and a house belonging to his friend the King of Argyll — pray 
don't mistake ; by hisfnendl I mean King George's, not 
Thurot's friend. When they had finished this campaign^ they 

* John Duke of Bedford, Lord Lieutenaut of Ireland. 

t Archibald Earl of Islay and Duke uf Argyll. 

X The Dake of Argyll had been suspected of temporizing in the last rebellion*, 
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sailed to Garrickfergus, a pooiish town, situated in the heart 
of the Protestant cantons. They immediately made a moder- 
ate demand of about twenty articles of provisions, promising 
to pay for them ; for you know it is the way of modem inva- 
sions* to make them cost as much as possible to oneself, and 
as little to those one invades. If this was not complied with, 
they threatened to burn the town, and then to march to Belfast, 
which is much' richer. We were sensible of this civil pro- 
ceeding, and not to be behind hand, agreed to it ; but some- 
how or other this capitulation was broken : on which a de- 
tachment (the whole invasion consists of one thousand men) 
attack the place. We shut the gates, but afler the battle of 
Quebec it is impossible that so great a people should attend 
to such trifles as locks and bolts, accordingly there were 
none — and as if there were no gates neither, the two armies * 
fired through them — ^if this is a blunder, remember I am de- 
scribing an Irish war. I forgot to give you the numbers of 
the Irish army. It consisted of four companies — indeed they 
consisted but of seventyrtwo men, under Lieut. Colonel Jen- 
nings, a wonderful brave man — too brave, in short, to be very 
judicious. Unluckily our ammunition was soon spent, for it is 
not above a year that there have been any apprehensions for 
Ireland, and as all that part of the country are most protes- 
tantly loyal, it was not thought necessary to arm people who 
would fight till they die for their religion. When the artille- 
ry was silenced, the garrison thought the best way of saving 
the town was by flinging it at the heads of the besiegers,' ac- 
cordingly they poured volleys of brickbats at the French, 
whose commander. Monsieur Flobert, was mortally knocked 
down, and his troops began to give way. However, General 
Jennings thought it most prudent to retreat to the castle, and 
the French again advanced. Four or five raw recruits still 
bravely kept the gates, when the garrison finding no more 
gunpowder in the castle than they had had in the town, and 
not near so good a brick-kiln, sent to desire to surrender. 
General Thnrot accordingly made them prisoners of war, 
and plundered Uie town. 

'*' Alluding to our expensive invanons on the co«L«lQS:¥tva&«<. 

Vol. IL—36* 
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END OF THE SIEGE OF CARRICKFERGUS. 

You will perhaps ask what preparations have been made 
to recover this loss. The Yiceroj immediately despatched 
General Fitzwilliam with four regiments of foot and three of 
horse against the invaders, appointing to overtake them in 
person at Newry ; but as I believe he lefl Bladen's Caesar, 
and Bland's Military Discipline behind him in England, which 
he used to study in the camp at Blandford, I fear he will not 
have his campaign equipage ready soon enough. My Lord 
Anson too has sent nine ships, though indeed he does not 
think they will arrive time enough. Your part, my dear Sir, 
will be very easy ; you will only have to say that it is nothing, 
while it lasts ; and the moment it is over, you must say it 
was an embarkation of ten thousand men. I will punctually 
let you know how to vary your dialect. Mr. Pitt is in bed 
very ill with the gout. 

Lord George Sackville was put under arrest to-day. His 
trial comes on to-morrow, but I believe will be postponed, as 
the court-martial will consult the judges, whether a man who 
is not in the army, may be tried as an officer. The judges 
will answer yes, for how can a point that is not common 
sense, not be common law 1 

Lord Ferrers is in the Tower ; so you see the good-na- 
tured people of England will not want their favourite amuse- 
ment, executions — not to mention, that it will be very hard if 
the Irish war don't furnish some little diversion. 

My Lord Northampton frequently asks me about you. Oh! 
I had forgot, there is a dreadful Mr. Bering come over, who 
to show that he has not been spoiled by his travels, got drunk 
the first day he appeared, and put me horridly out of counte- 
nance about my correspondence with you — for mercy's sake 
take care how you communicate my letters to such cubs. 
I will send you no more invasions, if you read them to 
bears and bear-leaders. Seriously, my dear child, I don't 
mean to reprove you ; I know your partiahty to me, and your 
unbounded benignity to everything English; but I sweat 
sometimes when I find that I have been corresponding for 
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two or three months with young Derings. For clerks and 
postmasters, I can't help it, and besides Uiey never tell one 
they have seen one's letters : but I beg you wiU at most tell 
them my news, but without my name, or my words. Adieu ! 
If I bridle you, beUeve that I know that^it is only your heart 
that runs away with you. 

P.S. We have received two more chests of Florence 
wine ; 1 believe you forgot that Mr. Fox desired to have no 
more sent. 



LETTER CCCL. 

Arlington-Street, March 4, 1760. 

Never was any romance of such short duration as Mon- 
sieur Thurot's ! Instead of waiting for the Viceroy's army, 
and staying to see whether it had any ammunition, or was only 
armed with brickbats d la Carrickfergienne, he re-imbarked 
on the 2Sth, taking along with him the mayor and three others 
— ^I suppose, as proofs of his conquest. The Duke of Bed- 
ford had sent notice of the invasion to Kingsale, where lay 
three or four of our best frigates. They instantly sailed, and 
came up with the flying invaders in the Irish channel. You 
will see the short detail of the action in the Gazette ; but, as 
the letter was written by Captain ElUot himself, you will not 
see there, that he with half the number of Thurot's crew, 
boarded the latter's vessel. Thurot was killed, and his pig- 
my navy all taken and carried into the Isle of Man. It is an 
entertaining episode ; but think what would have happened, 
if the whole of the plan had taken place at the destined time. 
The negligence of the Duke of Bedford's administration has 
appeared so gross, that one may beheve his very kingdom 
would have been lost, if Conflans had not been beat You 
will see by the deposition of Ensign Hall, published in all our 
papers, that the account of the siege of Carrickfergus, which 
I sent you in my last, was not half so ridiculous as the reaUty 
— because, as that deponent saith, I xoas furnished with no pa- 
pers but my memory. The General Flobert, I am told^ '^wx 
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may remember at Florence ; he was then very mad, and was 
to have fought Mallet, — ^but was banished from Tuscany. 
Some years since he was in England ; and met Mallet at 
Lord Chesterfield's, but without acknowledging one another. 
The next day Flobert asked the Earl if Mallet had mentioned 
him ? — No—*' 11 a donc^^* said Flobert, *' beaucoup de retenw, 
car suremeni ce quHl pourroit dire de mot, ne seraii pea d mon 
avaniage^* — ^it was pretty, and they say he is now grown an 
agreeable and rational man. 

The Judges have given their opinion that the court-martial 
on Lord George Sackville is legal ; so I suppose it will pro- 
ceed on Thursday. 

I receive yours of the 16th of last month : I Mdsh you had 
given me any account of your head-aches that I could show 
to Ward. He will no more comprehend nervous^ than the 
physicians do who use the word. Send me an exact descrip- 
tion ; if he can do you no good, at least it wiU be a satisfac- 
tion to me to have consulted him. I wish, my dear child, 
that what you say at the end of your letter, of appointments 
and honours, was not as chronical as your headaches — that 
is, a thing you may long complain of — ^indeed there I can 
consult nobody. I have no dealings with either our State- 
doctors or State-quacks. I only know that the political ones 
are so like the medicinal ones, that afler the doctors had talk- 
ed nonsense for years, while we daily grow worse, the quacks 
ventured boldly, and have done us wonderful good. I should 
not dislike to have you state your case to the latter, though I 
cannot advise it, for the regular physicians are daintily jealous, 
nor could I carry it, for when they know I would take none 
of their medicines myself, they would not much attend to roe 
consulting them for others, nor would it be decent, nor should 
I care to be seen in their shop. Adieu ! 

P. S. There are some big news from the East Indies. I 
don't know what, except that the hero Clive has taken Ma- 
zulipatam and the Great Mogul's grandmother. I suppose 
she will be brought over and put in the Tower with the Shah- 
goest, the strange Indian beast that Mr. Pitt gave to the 
King this winter. 



\ 
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LETTER CCCLI. 



Arlington-Street, March 26, 1760. 

I HAVE a good mind to have Mr. Sisson tried by a court- 
martial, in order to clear my own character for punctuality. 
It is time immemorial since he promised me the machine and 
the drawing in six weeks. After above half of time imme- 
morial was elapsed, he came and begged for ten guineas. 
Your brother and I called one another to a council of war, 
and at last gave it him nemine contradicente. The moment 
your hurrying letter arrived, I issued out a warrant and took 
Sisson up, who after all his promises, was guilty by his own 
confession of not having begun the drawing. However, after 
scolding him black and blue, I have got it from him, have 
consigned it to your brother James, and you will receive it, I 
trust, along with this. I hope too time enough for the pur- 
poses it is to serve, and correct ; if it is not, I shall be very 
sorry. You shall have the machine as soon as possible, but 
that must go by sea. 

I shall execute your commission about Stoschino* much 
better ; he need not fear my receiving him well, if he has virtii 
to sell, — I am only afraid, in that case, of receiving him too 
well. You know what a dupe I am when I like anything. 

I shall handle your brother James as roughly as I did Sis- 
son — six months without writing to you ! Sure he must turn 
black in the face, if he has a drop of brotherly ink in his 
veins. As to your other brother,! he is so strange a man, 
that is, so common an one, that I am not surprised at anything 
he does or does not do. 

Bless your stars that you are not here, to be worn out with 
the details of Lord George's court-martial ! One hears of 
nothing else. It has already lasted much longer than could be 
conceived, and now the end of it is still at a tolerable distance. 
The colour of it is more favourable for him than it looked at 
first. Prince Ferdinand's narrative has proved to set out with 

* Nephew of Baron Stosch, a well-known virtuoso and antiquary^ who died 
at Florence, 
t Edward Louisa Mann, the eldest brother. 
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a heap of lies. There is an old gentleman* of the same fiimi- 
\y who has spared no indecency to give weight to them— but 
you know, general officers are men of strict honour, and no- 
thing can bias ihem. Lord Charles Hay's court-martial is 
dissolved, by the death of one of the members — and as no 
German interest is concerned to ruin him^ it probably will 
not be re-assumed. Lord Ferrers's trial is fixed for the 16th of 
next month. Adieu ! 

P.S. Don't mention it from m«, but if you have a mind you 
may make your court to my Lady Orford, by announcing the 
ancient Barony of Clinton, which is fallen to her, by the death 
of the last incumbentess.f 



LETTER CCCLIJ. 

Strawberry-Hill, April 20, 176a 

The history of Lord George Sackville, which has interest- 
ed us so much and so long, is at last at an end — gently 
enough, considering who were his parties, and what has been 
proved. He is declared unfit to serve the King in any mili- 
tary capacity — ^but I think this is not the last we shall hear of 
him. Whatever were his deficiencies in the day of battle, he 
has at least showed no want of spirit, either in pushing on his 
trial or during it. His judgment in both was perhaps a little 
more equivocal. He had a formal message that he must 
abide the event whatever it should be. — He accepted that is- 
sue, aiid during the course of the examination, attacked judge, 
prosecutor and evidence. Indeed, a man cannot be said to 
want spirit, who could show so much in his circumstances. 
I think, without much heroism, I could sooner have led up 
the cavalry to the charge, than have gone to Whitehall to be 
worried as he was ; nay, I should have thought wiUi less dan- 
ger of my life. But he is a peculiar man ; and I repeat it, 
we have not heard the last of him. Tou will find diat by 

* George the Second. 

t Mrs. Fortescue, sister of Hugh, last Lord Clinton. 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 43I 

serving the King he understands in a very literal sense ; and 
there is a young gentleman* who it is believed intends those 
words shall not have a more extensive one. 

We have had another trial this week, still more solemn, 
though less interesting, and with more serious determination: 
I mean that of Lord Ferrers. I have formerly described this 
solemnity to you. The behaviour, character, and appearance 
of the criminal, by no means corresponded to the dignity of 
Uie show. His figure is bad and villainous, his crime shock- 
ing. He would not plead guilty, and yet had nothing to plead ; 
and at last, to humour his family, pleaded madness against his 
inclination ; it was moving to see two of his brothers brought 
to depose the lunacy in their blood. Afler he was condemned, 
he excused himself for having used that plea. He is to be 
hanged in a fortnight, 1 believe, in the tower, and his body to 
be deUvered to the surgeons, according to the tenor of the 
new act of parUament for murder. His mother was to pre- 
sent a petition for his life to the King to-day. There were 
near an hundred and forty peers present ; my Lord Keeper^ 
was Lord High Steward, but was not at all too dignified a 
personage to sit on such a criminal : indeed, he gave himself 
no trouble to figure. I will send you both trials as soon as 
they are published. It is astonishing with what order these 
shows are conducted. Neither within the Hall nor without 
was the least disturbance, though the one so full, and the 
whole way from Charing-cross to the House of Lords was 
lined with crowds. The foreigners were struck with the aw- 
fulness of the proceeding — it is new to their ideas, to see such 
deliberate justice, and such dignity of nobility, mixed with no 
respect for birth in the catastrophe, and still more humiliated 
by anatomizing the cruninal. 

I am glad you received safe my history of Thurot : as the 
accounts were authentic, they must have been useful and 
amusing to you. I don't expect more invasions, but I fear 
our correspondence will still have martial events to trade in, 
though there are such Christian professions going about Jthe 

* George Prince of Walew. 

t Robert Henley, afierwarda Lord Korthington. 
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world. I don't believe their pacific Majesties will waive a 
campaign, for which they are all prepared, and by the issue 
of which they will all hope to improve their terms. 

You know we have got a new Duke of York* — and were 
to have had several new Peers, but hitherto it has stopped at 
him and the Lord Keeper. Adieu ! 

P.S. I must not forget to recommend to you a friend of 
Mr. Chute, who will ere long be at Florence, in his way to 
Naples for his health. It is Mr. Morrice, Clerk of the Green 
Cloth, heir of Sir William Morrice, and of vast wealth. I 
gave a letter lately for a young gentleman whom I never saw, 
and consequently not meaning to incumber you with him, I 
did not mention him particularly in my famiUar letters. 



LETTER CCCLIII. 



1Strawbcrry-HilI, May 7, 1760. 

What will your Italians say to a Peer of England, an Earl 
of one of the best families, tried, for murdering his servant, 
with the utmost dignity and solemnity, and then hanged at 
the common place of execution for highwaymen, and after- 
wards anatomized ? This must seem a little odd to them, 
especially as they have not lately had a Sixtus Quintus. I 
have hitherto spoken of Lord Ferrers to you as a wild beast, 
a mad assassin, a low wretch, about whom I had no curiosity. 
If I now am going to give you a minute account of him, don^t 
think me so far part of an English mob, as to fall in love with 
a criminal merely because I have had the pleasure of his ex- 
ecution.—! certainly did not see it, nor should have been 
struck with mere intrepidity — I never adored heroes whether 
in a cart or a triumphal car — but there has been such won- 
derful coolness and sense in all this man's last behaviour, that 
it has made me quite inquisitive about him — ^not at all pity 
him. — ^I only reflect what I have often thought, how little con- 
nexion there is between any man's sense and his sensibility 

• Prince Edward. (Second son of Frederic Prince of Wales.— D.) 
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much SO, that instead of Lord Ferrers's having any as- 
cendant over his passions, I am disposed to think, that his 
drunkenness, which was supposed to heighten his fero^ty, 
has rather been a lucky circumstance— what might not a 
creature of such capacity and who stuck at nod^g, have 
done, if his abihties had not been drowned in brandy? I will 
go back a little into his history. His misfortunes, as he called 
them, were dated from his marriage, though he has been guilty 
of horrid excesses unconnected with matrimony, and is even 
believed to have killed a groom who died a year after receiv- 
ing a cruel beating from him. His wife, a very pretty woman, 
was sister of Sir William Meredith,* had no fortune, and he 
says, trepanned him into marriage, having met him drunk at 
an assembly in the country, and kept him so till the ceremony 
was over. — As he always kept himself so afterwards, one need 
not impute it to her. In every other respect, and one scarce 
knows how to blame her for wishing to be a countess, her be- 
haviour was unexceptionable, f He had a mistress before 
and two or three children, and her he took again after the se- 
paration from his wife. He was fond of both and used both 
ill : his wife so ill, always carrying pistols to bed, and threat- 
ening to kill her before morning, beating her, and jealous 
without provocation, that she got separated from him by act 
of parhament, which appointed receivers of his estate in order 
to secure her allowance. This he could not bear. How- 
ever, he named his steward for one, but afterwards finding 
out that this Johnson had paid her fifty pounds without his 
knowledge, and suspecting him of being in the confederacy 
against him, he determined, when he failed of opportunities 
of murdering his wife, to kill the steward, which he effected 
as you have heard. The shocking circumstances attending 
the murder, I did not tell you — indeed, while he was alive, I 
scarce liked to speak my opinion even to you ; for though I 
felt nothing for him, I thought it wrong to propagate any no- 

♦ Sir William Meredith, Bart, of Hanbury, in Cheshire. The title is now ex- 
tinct. — D. 

t She afterwards married Lord Frederick Campbell, brother of the Duke of 
Argyll, And was an excellent woman. (She was unfortunately burned to death 
at Lord Frederick's seat, Combe Bank, in Kent.— D.^ 

Vol. JL— 37 
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tioDS that might interfere with mercjt if he could he thought 
deserving it — and not knowing into what hands my letter 
might pass before it reached jour's, I chose to be silent, 
though nobody could conceive greater horror than I did for 
him at his trial. Having shot the steward at three in the af- 
ternoon, he persecuted him till one in the morning, ^eaten- 
ing again to murder him, attempting to tear off his bandages, 
and terrifying him till in that misery he was glad to obtain 
leave to be removed to his own house ; and when the earl 
heard the poor creature was dead, he said he gloried in hav- 
ing killed him. You cannot conceive the shock this evidence 
gave the court — many of the lords were standing to look at 
him — at once they turned from him with detestation. I had 
heard that on the former affair in the House of Lords, he had 
behaved with great shrewdness — ^no such thing appeared at 
his trial. It is now pretended that his being forced by his 
family against his inclination to plead madness, prevented bis 
exerting his parts — but he has not acted in any thing as if his 
family had influence over him— consequently his reverting 
to much good sense leaves the whole inexplicable. The 
very night he received sentence, he played at picquet with the 
wardours and would play for money, and would have con- 
tinued to play every evening, but they refused. Lord Com- 
wallis, governor of the Tower, shortened his allowance of 
wine afler his conviction, agreeably to the late strict acts on 
murder. This he much disliked, and at last pressed his bro- 
ther the clergyman to intercede that at least he might have 
more porter : for, said he, what 1 have is not a draught 
His brother represented against it, but at last consenting, 
(and he did obtain it) — ^then said the Earl, ** now is a» good 
a time as any to take leave of you — Adieu !" A minute jour- 
nal of his whole behaviour has been kept, to see if there was 
any madness in it. Dr. Munro since the trial has made an 
affidavit of his lunacy. The Washingtons were certainly a 
very frantic race, and I have no doubt of madness in him, but 
not of a pardonable sort. Two petitions from his mother and 
all his family were presented to the King, who said, as the 
House of Lords had unanimously found him guilty, he would* 



TO SIR HORACE MANN. 435 ^ 

not interfere. Last week my Lord Keeper very goodnatur- 
edly got out of a gouty bed to present another : the King 
would not hear him. ** Sir," said the Keeper, " I don't come 
to petition for mercy or respite ; but that the 4000/. which 
Lord Ferrers has in India bonds, may be permitted to go ac- 
cording to his disposition of it to his mistress, children, and 
the family of the murdered man." " With all my heart," said 
the King, *' I have no objection ; but I will have no message 
carried to him from me." However, this grace was notified 
to him and gave him great satisfaction : but unfortunately it 
now appears to be law that it is forfeited to the sheriiT of the 
county where the fact was committed ; though when my Lord 
Hardwicke was told that he had disposed of it, he said, to be 
sure he may before conviction. 

Dr. Pearce, Bishop of Rochester,* offered his service to 
him : he thanked the Bishop, but said, as his own brother was 
a clerg3anan, he chose to have him. Tet he had another re- 
lation who has been much more busy about his repentance. 
I don't know whether you have ever heard that one of the 
singular characters here is a Countess of Huntingdon,'f aunt 
of Lord Ferrers.^ She is the Saint Theresa of the Metho- 
cQsts. Judge how violent bigotry must be in such mad blood ! 
The Earl, by no means disposed to be a convert, let her visit 
him, and often sent for her, as it was more company ; but he 
grew sick of her, and complained that she was enough to pro- 
voke anybody. She made her Suffragan, Whitfield, pray for 
and preach about him, and that impertinent fellow told his en- 
thusiasts in his sermon, that my Lord's heart was stone. The 
Earl wanted much to see his mistress : my Lord Cornwallis, 
as simple an old woman as my Lady Huntingdon herself, 
consulted her whether he should permit it. " Oh ! by no 

* Zacbariah Pearce, translated from the See of Bangor in 1756. He was an 
excellent man, and later in life, in the year 1768, finding himself growing infirm, 
he presented to the world the rare instance of disinterestedness, of wishing to re- 
sign all his pieces of preferment. These consisted of the Deanery of Westminster 
and Bishoprick of Rochester. The Deanery he gave up, but was not allowed 
to do so by the Bishoprick, which was said, as a peerage, to be inalienable. — D< 

f Lady Selina Shirley, daughter of an Earl of Ferrers. (Selina Shirley, - 
second daughter and co-heiress of Washington Earl Ferrers, and widow of 
Theophilus Hastings ninth Earl of Huntingdon. She wai the peculiar patroa- 
ess of enthusiasts of all sorts in religion.— D.) 
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means; it would be letting him die in adultery!" In one 
tiling she was more sensible. He resolved not to take leave 
of his children, four girls, but on the scaffold, and then to read 
to them a paper he had drawn up, very bitter on the family of 
Meredith, and on the House of Lords for the first transaction. 
This my Lady Huntingdon persuaded him to drop, and he 
took leave of his children the day before. He wrote two let- 
ters in the preceding week to Lord Comwaliis on some of 
these requests : they were cool and rational, and concluded 
with desiring him not to mind the absurd requests of his (Lord 
Ferrers's) family in his behalf. On the last morning he dress- 
ed himself in his wedding clothes, and said, he thought this, 
at least, as good an occasion of putting them on as that for 
which they were first made. He wore them to Tyburn. This 
marked the strong impression on his mind. His mother wrote 
to his wife in a weak angry style, telling her to intercede for 
him as her duty, and to swear to his madness. But this was 
not so easy : in all her cause before the Lords, she had per- 
sisted that he was not mad. 

Sir William Meredith, and even Lady Huntingdon had pro- 
phesied that his courage would fail him at last, and had so 
much foundation, that it is certain Lord Ferrers had oflen 
been beat : — ^but the Methodists were to get no honour by him. 
His courage rose where it was most likely to fail, — an unlucky 
circumstance to prophets, especially when they have had the 
prudence to have^all kind of probability on their side. Even 
an awful procession of above two hours, with that mixture of 
pageantry, shame, and ignominy, nay, and of delay, could not 
dismount his resolution. He set out from the Tower at nine, 
amidst crowds, thousands. First went a string of constables ; 
then one of the sherifis, in his chariot and six, the horses 
dressed with ribbons ; next Lord Ferrers, in his own landau 
and six, his coachman cr3dng all the way ; guards at each side ; 
the other sheriff*'s chariot followed empty, with a mourning 
coach-and-six, a hearse, and the Horse Guards. Observe, 
that the empty chariot was that of the other sherifiT, who was 
in the coach with the prisoner, and who was Yaillant, the 
French bookseller in the Strand. How will you decypher all 
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these strange circumstances to Florentines ? A bookseller in 
robes and in mourning, sitting as a magistrate by the side of 
the Earl ; and in the evening, everybody going to Yaillant's 
shop to hear the particulars. I wrote to him, as he serves me, 
for the account ; but he intends to print it, and I will send it 
you with some other things, and the trial. Lord Ferrers at 
first talked on indifferent matters, and observing the prodigious 
confluence of people, (the blind was drawn up on his side,) 
he said, — " But they never saw a Lord hanged, and perhaps 
will never see another." One of the dragoons was thrown by 
his horse's leg entangling in the hind wheel : Lord Ferrers 
expressed much concern, and said, " I hope there will be no 
death to-day but mine," and was pleased when Yaillant told 
him the man was not hurt. Yaillant made excuses to him on 
his office. '^ On the contrary," said the Earl, '^ I am much 
obliged to you. I feared the disagreeableness of the duty 
might make you depute your under-sheriff. As you are so 
good as to exeeute it yourself, I am persuaded the dreadful 
apparatus will be conducted with more expedition." The 
Chaplain of the Tower, who sat backwards, then thought it 
his turn to speak, and began to talk on religion ; but Lord 
Ferrers received it impatiently. However, the Chaplain per- 
severed, and said, he wished to bring his Lordship to some 
confession or acknowledgment of contrition for a crime so 
repugnant to the laws of God and man, and wished him to en- 
deavour to do whatever could be done in so short a time. 
The Earl replied, " He had done every thing he proposed to 
do with regard to God and man ; and as to discourses on re- 
ligion, you and I, sir," said he to the clergyman, " shall pro- 
bably not agree on that subject. The passage is very short ; 
you will not have time to convince me, nor I to refute you; it 
cannot be ended before we arrive." The clergyman still in- 
sisted, and urged, that, at least, the world would expect some 
satisfaction. Lord Ferrers replied, with some impatiencet 
" Sir, what have I to do with the world 1 lam going to pay a 
forfeit life, which my country has thought proper to take from 
me — what do I care now what the world thinks of me 1 But, 
sir, since you do desire some confession, I will confess one 

Vol. H.— 37* 
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♦Hing to yoa ; I do belieye there is a God. As to modes of 
worship, we had better not talk on them. I alwajrs thought 
Lord Bolingbroke in the wrong to publish his notions on re- 
ligion : I will not fall into the same error." The Chaplain, 
seeing sensibly that it was in vain to make any more attempts, 
contented himself with representing to him, that it would be 
expected from one of his calling, and that even decency re- 
quired, that some prayer should be used on the scaffold, and 
asked his leave, at least to repeat the Lord's Prayer there. 
Lord Ferrers replied, " I always thought it a good prayer ; 
you may use it if you please." 

While these discourses were passing, the procession was 
stopped by the crowd. The £arl said he was dry, and wish- 
ed for some wine and water. The Sheriff said, he was sor- 
ry to be obliged to refuse him. By late regulations they were 
enjoined not to let prisoners drink from the place of impri- 
eonment to that of execution, as great indecencies had been 
formerly committed by the lower species of criminals getting 
drunk; ^*And though," said he, ^^ my Lord, I might think 
myself excusable in overlooking this order out of regard to a 
person ofychir Lordship's rank, yet there is another reason 
which, I am sure will weigh with you :^your Lordship is 
sensible of the greatness of the crowd ; we must draw up to 
some tavern ; the confluence would be so great, that it would 
delay the expedition which your Lordship seems so much to 
desire." He replied, he was satisfied, adding, — " Then I 
must be content with this," and took some pigtail tobacco 
out of his pocket. As they went on, a letter was thrown into 
his coach ; it was from his mistress, to tell him, it was impos- 
sible, from the crowd, for her to get up to the spot where he 
had appointed her to meet and take leave of him, but that 
she was in a hackney-coach of such a number. He begged 
Yaillant to order his officers to try to get the hackney-coach 
up to his. " My Lord," said Vaillant, " you have behaved 
so well hitherto, that I think it is pity to venture unman- 
ning yourself." He was struck, and was satisfied with- 
out seeing her. As they drew nigh, he said, " I perceive we 
are almost arrived ; it is time to do what little more I have to 
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do ;" and then taking out his watch, gave it to Vaillant desir- 
ing him to accept it as a mark of his gratitude for his kind be- 
haviour, adding, '* It is scarce worth your acceptance ; but I 
have nothing else ; it is a stop-watch, and a pretty accurate 
one." He gave five guineas to the Chaplain, and took out 
as much for the executioner. Then giving Yaillant a pocket- 
book, he begged him to deliver it to Mrs. Clifford, his mis- 
tress, with what it contained, and with his most tender regards, 
saying, '^ The key of it is to the watch, but I am persuaded 
you are too much a gentleman to open it." He destined the 
remainder of the money in his purse to the same person, and 
with the same tender regards. 

When they came to Tyburn, his coach was detained some 
minutes by the conflux of people ; but as soon as the door 
was opened, he stepped out readily, and mounted the scaffold : 
it was hung with black, by the undertaker, and at the expense 
of his family. Under the gallows was a new invented stage, 
to be struck from under him. He showed no kind of fear or 
discomposure, only just looking at the gallows with a slight 
motion of dissatisfaction. He said little, kneeled for a mo- 
ment to the prayer, said, *' Lord have mercy upon me, and for- 
give me my errors," and immediately mounted the upper stage. 
He had come pinioned with a black sash, and was unwUling 
to have his hands tied, or his face covered, but was persuaded 
to both. When the rope was put round his neck, he turned 
pale, but recovered his countenance instantly, and was but 
seven minutes from leaving the coach, to the signal given 
for striking the stage. As the machine was new, they were 
not ready at it : his toes touched it, and he sufiered a little, 
having had time, by their bungling, to raise his cap ; but the 
executioner pulled it down again, and they pulled his legs, so 
that he was soon out of pain, and quite dead in four minutes. 
He desired not to be stripped and exposed, and Yaillant pro- 
mised him, though his clothes must be taken off, that his shirt 
should not. This decency ended with him : the sheriffs fell 
to eating and drinking on the scaffold, and helped up one of 
their friends to drink with them, as he was still hanging, 
which he did for above an hour, and then was conveyed back 
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with the same pomp to Surgeons' Hall, to be dissected. The 
executioners fought for the rope, and the one who lost it cried. 
The mob tore off the black cloth as relics ; but the universal 
crowd behaved with great decency and admiration, as they 
well might, for sure no exit was ever made with more sensi- 
ble resolution and with less ostentation. 

If I have tired you by this long narrative, you feel differ- 
ently from me. The man, the manners of the country, the 
justice of so great and curious a nation, all to me seem stri- 
king, and must, I believe, do more so to you, who have been 
absent long enough to read of your own country as history. 

I have run into so much paper, that I am ashamed at going 
on, but, having a bit lefl, I must say a few more words. The 
other prisoner, from whom the mob had promised themselves 
more entertainment, is gone into the country, having been 
forbid the court, with some barbarous additions to the sen- 
tence, as you will see in the papers. It was notified, too, to 
the second court,* who have had the prudence to countenance 
him no longer. The third prisoner, and second madman. 
Lord Charles Hay, is luckily dead, and has saved much trouble. 

Have you seen the works of the philosopher of Sans Souci, 
or rather, of the man who is no philosopher, and who has 
more Souci than any man now in Europe ? How contempti- 
ble they are ! Miserable poetry ; not a new thought, nor an 
old one newly expressed. I say nothing of the folly of pub- 
lishing his aversion to the English, at the very time they are 
ruining themselves for him : nor of the greater folly of his 
irreligion. The Epistle to Keith is puerile and shocking. 
He is not so sensible as Lord Ferrers, who did not think 
such sentiments ought to be published. His Majesty could 
not resist the vanity of showing how disengaged he can be 
even at this time. 

I am going to give a letter for you to Strange, the engraver, 
who is going to visit Italy. He is a very first-rate artist, and 
by far our best. Pray countenance him, though you will not 
approve his politics.! I believe AlbanoJ is his Loretto. 

♦ The Prince of Wales's. 

t Strange was a confirmed Jacobite. I Residence of the Pretender. 
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I shall finish this vast volume with a very good story, 
though not so authentic as my sherifiPs. It is said that Gene« 
ral Olive's father has been with Mr. Pitt, to notify, that if the 
Government will send his son 400,000/. and a certain num- 
ber of ships, the heaven-bom General knows of a part of India 
where such treasures are buried, that he will engage to send 
over enough to pay the national debt. " Oh !" said the Mi- 
nister, '^ that is too much ; fifty millions would be sufficient." 
Clive insisted on the hundred millions, — Pitt, that half would 
do very well. " Lord, sir !" said the old man, " consider, if 
your administration lasts, the national debt, will soon be two 
hundred millions." Good night for a twelvemonth ! 



LETTER CCCLIV. 

Strawberry-Hill, May 24, 1760. 

Well ! at last Sisson's machine sets out — ^but, my dear 
Sir, how you still talk of him ! You seem to think him as 
grave and learned as a Professor of Bologna — why, he is an 
errant, low, indigent mechanic, and however Dr. Perelli found 
him out, is a shuffling knave, and I fear no fitter to execute 
his orders than to write the letter you expect. Then there 
was my ignorance and your brother James's ignorance to be 
thrown into the account. For the drawing, Sisson says Dr. 
Perelli has the description of it already ; however, I have in- 
sisted on his making a reference to that description in a 
scrawl we have with much ado extorted from him. I pray to 
Sir Isaac Newton that the machine may answer : it costs, 
the stars know what ! The whole charge comes to upwards 
of threescore pounds! He had received twenty pounds, and 
yet was so necessitous, that on our hesitating, he wrote me a 
most impertinent letter for his money. I dreaded at first un- 
dertaking a commission for which 1 was so unqualified, and 
though I have done all I could, I fear you and your friend 
will be but ill satisfied* 



442 THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 

Along With the machine I have sent you some new books ; 
Lord George's trial, Lord Ferrers's, and the account of him; 
a fashionable thing called Tristram Shandy, and my Lord 
Lyttelton's new Dialogues of the Dead, or rather De€ul Dia- 
logues ; and something less valuable still than any of these, 
but which I flatter myself you will not despise ; it is my own 
print, done from a picture that is reckoned very like — ^you 
must allow for the difference that twenty years since you saw 
me have made. That wonderful creature Lord Ferrers, of 
whom^ I told you so much in my last, and with whom I am not 
going to plague you much more, made one of his keepers 
read Hamlet to him the night before his death afler he was in 
bed — paid all his bills in the morning as if leaving an inn, 
and half an hour before the Sherifi*s fetched him, corrected 
some verses he had written in the Tower in imitation of the 
Duke of Buckingham's Epitaph, dubius sed non improbus 
vixi. What a noble author have I hpre to add to my cata- 
logue! For the other noble author. Lord Lyttelton, you will find 
his work paltry enough; the style, a mixture of bombast, poetry, 
and vulgarisms. Nothing new in the composition, except 
making people talk out of character is so. Then he loves 
changing sides so much, that he malces Lord Falkland and 
Hampden cross over and figure in like people in a country 
dance ; not to mention their guardian angels, who deserve to 
be hanged for murder. He is as angry too at Swifl, Lucian, 
and Rabelais, as if they had laughed at him of all men living, 
and he seems to wish that one would read the last Dissertation 
on Hippocrates instead of his History of Pantagruel. But I 
blame him most, when he was satirizing too free writers, for 
praising the King of Prussia's poetry, to which an3rthing of 
Bayle is harmless. I like best the Dialogue between the 
Duke of Argyll and the Earl of Angus, and the character of 
his own first wife under that of Penelope. I need not tell 
you that Pericles is Mr. Pitt. 

I have had much conversation with your brother James, 
and intend to have more with your eldest, about your nephew. 
He is a sweet boy, and has all the goodness of dear Gal. and 
dear you in his countenance. They have sent him to Cam- 
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bridge under that interested hog the Bishop of Chester,^ and 
propose to keep him there three years. Their apprehension 
seems to be of his growing a fine gentleman. I could hot 
help sa3dng, " Why, is not he to be one ?" My wish is to 
have him with you — ^what an opportunity of his learning the 
world and business under such a tutor and such a parent ! 
Oh ! but they think he will dress and run into diversions. I 
tried to convince them that of all spots upon ecurth dress is 
least necessary at Florence, and where one can least divert 
oneself. I am answered with the necessity of Latin and ma- 
thematics — ^the one soon forgot, the other never got to any 
purpose. I cannot bear his losing the advantage of being 
brought up by you, with all the advantages of such a situation, 
and where he may learn in perfection living languages, never 
attained afler twenty. I am so earnest on this, for I doat on 
him for dear Gal.'s sake, that I will insist to rudeness on his 
remaining at Cambridge but two years ; and before that time 
you shall write to second my motions. 

The Parliament is up, and news are gone out of town ; I 
expect none but what we receive from Germany. As to the 
Pretender, his life or death makes no impression here. When 
a real King is so soon forgot, how should an imaginary one be 
remembered t Besides, since Jacobites have found the way 
to St. James's, it is grown so much the fashion to worship 
Kings, that people don't send their adorations so far as Rome. 
He at Kensington is likely long to outlast his old rival. The 
spring is far from warm, yet he wears a silk coat and has left 
off fires. 

Thank you for the entertaining history of the Pope and the 
Genoese. I am flounced again into building — a round tower, 
gallery, cloister, and chapel, all starting up— if I am forced to 
run away by ruining myself, I will come to Florence, steal 
your nephew, and bring him with me. Adieu ! 



* Dr. Edmund Keene, brother of Sir Benjamin, and afVerwards Bishop 
of Ely. 
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LETTER OCCLV. 

Arlington-Street, Jane 20, 1760. 

Who the deuce was thinking of Quebec ? America was 
like a book one has read and done with ; or at least if one 
looked at the book, one just recollected that there was a sup- 
plement promised, to contain a chapter on Montreal, the starv- 
ing and surrender of it — but here are we on a sudden reading 
our book backwards. An account came two days ago that 
the French on their march to besiege Quebec, had been at- 
tacked by General Murray, who got into a mistake and a mo- 
rass, attacked two bodies that were joined when he hoped to 
come up with one of them before the junction, was enclosed, 
embogged, and defeated. By the list of officers lulled and 
wounded, I believe there has been a rueful slaughter — ^the 
place too, I suppose, will be retaken. The year 1760 is not 
the year 1759. Added to the war, we have a kind of plague 
too, an epidemic fever and sore throat : Lady Anson* is dead 
of it ; Lord Bute and two of his daughters were in great 
danger ; my Lady Waldegravef has had it, and I am in 
mourning for Mrs. Thomas WalpoleJ who died of it — ^you 
may imagine I don't come much to town ; I had some busi- 
ness here to-day, particularly with Dagge, whom I have sent 
for to talk about Sophia ;§ he will be here presently, and then 
I will let you know what he says. 

The embassy and House of Fuentes|| are arrived — many 
feasts and parties have been made for them, but they do not 
like those out of town, and have excused themselves rather 
ungraciously. They were invited to a ball last Monday at 
Wanstead, but did not go ; yet I don't know where they can 
see such magnificence. The approach, the coaches, the 
crowds of spectators to see the company arrive, the grandeur 

* Eldest daughter of Lord Chancellor Hardwicke. 
t Maria Walpole. 
I Daughter of Sir Gerard Vanneck. 

§ Natural daughter of Mr. Whitehead, mendoned in preceding letters, by a 
Florentine woman. 
jl The Spanish Ambassador. 
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of the facade and apartments were a charming sight ; but 
the town is so empty that that great house appeared so too. 
He, you know, is all attention, generosity, and good breeding. 

I must tell you a private woe that has happened to me in 
my neighbourhood — Sir William Stahhope* bought Pope's 
house and garden. The former was so small and bad, one 
could not avoid pardoning his hollowing out that fragment of 
the rock Parnassus into habitable chambers — ^but would you 
believe it, he has cut down the sacred groves themselves ! In 
short, it was a little bit of ground of five acres, inclosed with 
three lanes and seeing nothing. Pope had twisted and twirled, 
and rhymed and harmonized this, till it appeared two or three 
sweet Uttle lawns opening and opening beyond one another, 
and the whole surrounded with thick impenetrable woods. 
Sir William, by advice of his son-in-law,| Mr. Ellis, has 
hacked and hewed these groves, wriggled a winding-gravel 
walk through them with an edging of shrubs, in what they 
call the modem taste, and in short, has desired the three lanes 
to walk in again — and now is forced to shut them out again by 
a wall, for there was not a Muse could walk there but she was 
spied by every country fellow that went by with a pipe in 
his mouth. 

It is a little unlucky for the Pretender to be dying just as 
the Pope seems to design to take Corsica into his hands, and 
might give it to so faithful a son of the church. 

1 have heard nothing yet of Stosch. 

Presently, 
Mr. Dagge has disappointed me, and I am obliged to go 
out of town, but I have writ to him to press the affair, and 
will press it, as it is owing to his negligence. Mr. Chute, to 
whom I spoke, says he told Dagge he was ready to be a trus- 
tee, and pressed him to get it concluded. 



* Brother of Lord Chesterfield. 

t Welbore Ellis, married the only daughter of Sir W. Stanhope. 
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LETTER CCCLVI. 

Arbngtoo-Street, July 7, 1760. 

I SHALL write you but a short letter myself, because I make 
your brother, who has this moment been here, write to-night 
with all the particulars relating to the machine. The ten 
guineas are included in the sixty ; and the ship, which is not 
yet sailed, is insured. My dear child, don't think of making 
me any excuses about employing me ; I owe you any trouble 
sure that I can possibly undertake, and do it most gladly ; in 
this one instance I was sorry you had pitched upon me, be- 
cause it was entirely out of my sphere, and I could not even 
judge whether I had served you well or not. I am here again 
waiting for Dagge, whom it is more difficult to see than a 
minister : he disappointed me last time, but writ to me after- 
wards that he would immediately settle the affair for poor 
Sophia. 

Quebec, you know, is saved ; but our German histories 
don't go on so well as our American. Fouquet is beat, and 
has lost five out of twelve thousand men, afler maintaining him- 
self against thirty for seven hours — ^he is grievously wounded) 
but not prisoner. The Russians are pouring on — adieu the 
King of Prussia, unless Prince Ferdinand's battle, of which 
we have expected news for these four days, can turn the scale 
a little — we have settled, that he is so great a general, that 
you must not wonder if we expect that he should beat all the 
world in their turns. 

There has been a woeful fire at Portsmouth ; they say, oc- 
casioned by lightning ; the shipping was saved, but vast quan- 
tities of stores are destroyed. 

I shall be more easy about your nephew, since you don't 
adopt my idea ; and yet I can't conceive with his gentle na- 
ture and your good sense but you would have sufficient autho- 
rity over him. I don't know who your initials mean, Ld. F. 
and Sr. B. B. it don't much signify, but consider by how 
many years I am removed from knowing the rising generation. 

I shall some time hence trouble you for some patterns of 
Brocadella of two or three colours : it is to furnish a round 
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tower that I am adding, with a gallery, to my castle : the 
quantity I shall want will be pretty large ; it is to be a bed- 
chamber entirely hung, bed and eight arm-chairs ; the dimen- 
sions thirteen feet high, and twenty-two diameter. Your 
Bianca Capello is to be over the chimney. I shall scarce be 
ready to hang it these two years, because I move gently, and 
never begin till I have the money ready to pay, which don't 
come very fast, as it is always to be saved out of my income} 
subject too to twenty other whims and expenses. I only men- 
tion it now, that you may at your leisure look me out half 
a dozen patterns ; and be so good as to let me know the 
prices. Stosch is not arrived yet as I have heard. 

Well, — at last, Dagge is come, and tells me I may assure 
you positively that the money will be paid in two months from 
this time ; he has been at Thistlethwait's,* which is nineteen 
miles from town, and goes again this week to make him sign' 
a paper, on which the parson* will pay the money. I shall 
be happy when this is completed to your satisfaction, that is, 
when your goodness is rewarded by being successful ; but 
till it is completed, with all Mr. Dagge's assurances, I shall 
not be easy, for those brothers are such creatures, that I shall 
always expect some d^lay or evasion, when they are to part 
with money. Adieu! 



LETTER CCCLVII. 

Arlington-Street, Aug. 1, 1760. 

I CAME to town to-day on purpose to see Stosch, who has 
been arrived some days ; and to offer him all manner of civi- 
lities on your account — when indeed they can be of no use to 
him, for there is not a soul in town. There was a wild report last 
week of the plague being in St. Thomas's Hospital, and to 
be sure Stosch must beUeve there is some truth in it, for there 
is not a coach to be seen, the streets are new paving, and the 

* * Brothers and heirs of Mr. Whithed, who had changed his name for an 
estate. 
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houses new paintiiig, just as it is always at this season. I 
told him if he had a mind to see London, he must go to Hun- 
tingdon, races, Derby races, Stafford races, Warwick races — 
that is the fashionable route this year^-alajs ! I am going part 
of it ; the Duchess of Graflon^ and Loa are going to the 
Duke of Devonshire's, Lord Gower's, and Lord Hertford's ; 
but I shall contrive to arrive afler every race is over. Stosch 
deUvered me the parcel safe, and I should have paid him for 
your burgundy, but found company with him, and thought it 
not quite so civil to offer it at the first interview, lest it should 
make him be taken for a wine-merchant. He dines with me 
on Tuesday at Strawberry-hill, when I shall find an opportu- 
nity. He is going for a few days to Wanstead, and then for* 
three months to a clergyman's in Yorkshire, to learn English. 
JB^opos^ you did not tell me why he comes ; is it to sell his 
uncle's collection? Let me know before winter on what foot 
I must introduce him, for I would fain return a few of the 
thousand civilities you have showed at my recommendation. 
The hereditary Prince has been beaten, and has beaten ; 
with the balance on his side ; but though the armies are within 
a mile of one another, I don't think it clear there will be a bat- 
tle, as we may lose much more than we can get. A defeat 
will cost Hanover and Hesse ; a victory cannot be vast 
enough to leave us at liberty to assist the King of Prussia. He 
gave us a little advantage the other day ; outwitted Daun, and 
took his camp and magazines, and aimed at Dresden ; but 
to-day the siege is raised. Daun sometimes misses him- 
self, but never loses himself. It is not the fashion to ad- 
mire him, but for my part, I should think it worth while to give 
the Empress a dozen Wolfes and Laudohns, to lay aside the 
cautious Marshal. Apropos to Wolfe, I cannot imagine what 
you mean by a design executing at Rome for his tomb. The 
designs have been laid before my Lord Chamberlain several 
months ; Wiltcm, Adam, Chambers, and others, all gave in 
their drawmgs immediately ; and I think the Duke of Devon- 
dure decided for the first Do explain this to me, or get a 

* Anne Lidde\, finl ^e q( Antsoatati Henry Fitzroy Duke of Graftoo. 
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positive explanation of it — and whether anybody is drawing 
for Adam or Chambers. 

Mr. Chute and Mr. Bentley, to whom I showed your ac- 
counts of the Papa-Portuguese war, were infinitely diverted, 
as I was too, with it. The Portuguese, who will turn Jews 
not Protestants, and the Pope's confession, which does more 
honour to his sincerity than to his infallibility , are delightful. 
I will teU you who will neither turn Jew nor Protestant, nay, 
nor Methodist, which is much more in fashion than either-^-^ 
Monsieur Fuentes will not ; he has given the Virgin Mary 
(who he fancies hates pubhc places, because he never met her 
at one,) his honour that he never will go to any more. What 
a charming sort of Spanish Ambassador ! I wish they always 
sent us such — ^they worst they can do, is to buy half a dozen 
converts. 

My Lady Lincoln,* who was ready to be brought to bed, is 
dead in three hours of convulsions. It has been a fatal year 
to great ladies ; within this twelve month have gone off Lady 
Essex,! Lady Besborough,J Lady Granby,§ Lady Anson, and 
Lady Lincoln. My Lady Coventry|| is still aHve, sometimes 
at the point of death, sometimes recovering. They fixed the 
spring ; now the autumn is to be critical for her. 

I set out for my Lord Strafford'sIT to-morrow se'nnight, so 
shall not be able to send you any victory this fortnight. 

General Clive** is arrived all over estates and diamonds. 
If a beggar asks charity, he says, " Friend, I have no small 
briUiants about me." 

I forgot to tell you that Stosch was to dine with General 

* Catherine, eldest daughter of Henry Pelham, wife of Henry Clinton Earl 
of Lincoln, afterwards Duke of Newcastle. 

t Frances, eldest daughter of Sir Charles Hanbury Williams. 
J Caroline, eldest daughter of William third Duke of Devonshire. 
^ Frances, eldest daughter of Charles Seymour Duke of Somerset. 

II The beautiful Maria Gunning. 

^ William Wentworth second Earl of Strafford. See an account of his seat 
at Wentworth Castle, in the Essay on Modem Gardening, at the end of the 
fourth volume of Anecdotes of Painting in England. 

'•''I' Afterwards created Lord Clive in Ireland. It is to him that we in great 
measure owe our dominion in India ; in the acquisition of which he is, however, 
reproached with having exercised great cruelties.— D. 

Vol. IL— 38* 
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Guise.* The latter has notified to Christ Church, Oxford, 
that in his will he has given them his collection of pictures. 
Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCLVm. 

Chatsworthrt Aug. 28th, 1760. 

I AM a great way out of the world, and yet enough in the 
way of news to send you a good deal. I have been here bat 
two or three days, and it has rained expresses. The most 
important intelligence I can give you is, that I was stopped 
firom coming into the north for ten days by a fit of the gout ia 
both feet, but as I have a tolerable quantity of resolution, I 
am now running about with the children and climbing hills — 
and I intend to have only just so much of this wholesome 
evil as shall carry me to an hundred. The next point of 
consequence is, that the Duke of Cumberland has had 9 
stroke of the palsy. As his courage is at least equal to mine, 
he makes nothing of it ; but being above an inch more in the 
girth than I am, he is not yet arrived at skipping about the 
house. In truth, his case is melancholy : the humours that 
have fallen upon the wound in his leg have kept him lately 
from all exercise ; as he used much, and is so corpulent, this 
must have bad consequences. Can one but pity him 1 A 
hero, reduced by injustice to crowd all his fame into the sup- 
porting bodily ills, and to looking on the approach of a linger- 
ing death with fortitude, is a real object of compassion. How 
he must envy, what I am sure I don't, his cousin of Prussia 
risking his life every hour against Cossacks and Russians! 
Well I but this risker has scrambled another victory : he has 
beat that pert pretender LaudohnJ — ^yet it looks to me as if 

* General Guise did leave his collection as he promised : but the UniTeraity 
employing the son of Bonus, the cleaner of pictures, to repair them, he entirely 
repainted them, andjas entirely spmled them. 

t Seat of the Duke of Devonshire in Derbyshire. 

t Thb was the battle of Liegnitz, fought on the 16th of August 1760, and in 
which the King of Prussia signally defeated the Auatrians under Marshal Lau- 
doo, and thereby saved Sv\eai!a.—-D. 
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he was but new gilding his coffin ; the undertaker Daun will* 
I fear, still have the buiying of him ! 

I received here your letter of the 9th, and am glad Dr. 
Perelli so far justifies Sisson as to disculpate me. I trust I 
shall execute Sophia's business better. 

Stosch dined with me at Strawberry before I set out He 
is a very rational creature. I return homewards to-morrow ; 
my campaigns are never very long ; I have great curiosity 
for seeing places, but I despatch it soon, and am always im- 
patient to be back with my own Woden and Thor, my own 
Gothic Lares. While the lords and ladies are at skittles, I 
just found a moment to write you a line. — Adieu ! 

Arlington-Street, Sept 1. 

1 had no opportunity of sending my letter to the Secretary's 
office, so brought it myself. You will see in the gazette an- 
other little victory of a Captain Byron over a whole diminutive 
French squadron. Stosch has had a fever. He is now 
going to establish himself at Salisbury. 



LETTER CCCLIX. 

Arliofton-Street, Oct. 5, 1760. 

I AM afraid you will turn me off from being your gazetteer. 
Do you know that I came to town to-day by accident, and 
was here four hours before I heard that Montreal was taken? 
The express came early this morning. I am so posthumous 
in my intelligence, that you must not expect any intelligence 
from me — ^but the same post that brings you this, will convey 
the extraordinary gazette, which of late is become the register 
<rf the Temple of Fame. All I know is, that the bonfires 
and squibbs are drinking General Amhersf s* health. 

Within these two days Fame and the Gazette have laid 
another egg ; I wish they may hatch it themselves ! but it is 
one of that unlucky hu^ which has so often been addled : in 

* General Sir Jefferey Amherst, distinguished himself in the war with the 
French in America. He was subsequently created a peer, and made C<wa- 
mander-in-Chief.— D. 
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short, behold another secret expedition. It was notified on 
Friday, and departs in a fortnight Lord Albemarle,* it is 
believed, will command it One is sure at least that it can- 
not be to America, for we have taken it a//. The conquest 
of Montreal may perhaps serve in fuU of all accounts, as I 
suspect a little that this new plan was designed to amuse the 
City of London a't the beginning of the session, who would 
not like to have wasted so many millions on this campaign, 
without any destruction of friend or foe. Now, a secret ex- 
pedition may at least furnish a court martial, and the citizens 
love persecution even better than their money. A general or 
an admiral to be mobbed either by their applause or their 
hisses, is all they desire. — >Poor Lord Albemarle ! 

The charming Countess'f is dead at last ; and as if the 
whole history of both sisters was to be extraordinary, the 
Duchess of Hamilton;]; is in a consumption too, and going 
abroad directly. Perhaps you may see the remains of these 
prodigies, you will see but Utile remains ; her features were 
never so beautiful as Lady Coventry's, and she has long been 
changed, though not yet I think above six-and-twenty. The 
other was but twenty-seven. 

As all the great ladies are mortal this year, my family is 
forced to recruit the peerage. My brother's last daughter is 
married ; and as Biddy Tipkin§ says, though their story is 
too short for a romance, it will make a very pretty novel — 
nay, it is almost brief enough for a play, and very near comes 
within one of the unities, the space of four and twenty hours. 
There is in the world, particularly in my world, for he lives 
directly over against me across the water, a strange brute 
called Earl of Dysart. || Don't be frightened, it is not he. 
His son. Lord Huntingtower, to whom he gives but 400/. 
a-year, is a comely young gentleman of twenty-six, who has 
often had thoughts of trying whether his father would not like 

♦ George Keppel, third Earl of Albemarle, 
t Maria Gunning, Countess of Coventry. 

X Eliz. Gunning, Duchevs of Hamilton, and afterwards of Argyll. 
§ In Steele's ** Tender Husband." 

II Lionel Talmache, Earl of Dysart, lived at Ham House, over against 
Twickenham. 
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grandduldren better than his own children, as sometimes 
people have more grandtendemess than paternal. All the 
answer he could ever get was, that the Earl could not afford, 
as he has five younger children, to make any settlement, but 
he offered, as a proof of his inability and kindness, to lend! 
his son a large sum of money at low interest This indigent 
usurer has 13,000/. a-^year, and 60,000/. in the funds. The' 
money and ten of the thirteen thousand in land are entailed 
on Lord Huntingtower. The young Lord, it seems, has 
been in love with Charlotte* for some months, but thought so 
little of inflaming her, that yesterday fortnight she did not 
know him by sight. On that day he came and proposed 
himself to my brother, who with much surprise heard his 
story, but excused himself from giving an answer. He said, 
he would never force the inclinations of his children ; he did 
not believe his daughter had any engagement or attachment, 
but she might have : he would send for her and know her 
mind. She was at her sister Waldegrave's, to whom, on re- 
ceiving the notification, she said, very sensibly, ** If I was 
but nineteen, I would refuse point blank : I do not like to be 
married in a week to a man I never saw. But I am two and 
twenty ; some people say I am handsome, some say I am 
not ; I believe the truth is, I am likely to be large and to go 
off soon — ^it is dangerous to refiise sO great a match." Take 
notice of the married in a week ; the love that was so many 
months in ripening, could not stay above a week. She came 
and saw this impetuous lover, and I believe was glad she had 
not refused point blank — for they were married last Thurs- 
day. I tremble a little for the poor girl ; not to mention 
the oddness of the father, and twenty disagreeable things 
^t may be in the young man, who has been kept and lived 
entirely out of the world ; he takes her fortune, 10,000/. and 
cannot settle another shilling upon her till his father dies, ax^d 
then promises only a thousand a-year. Would one venture 
one's happiness and one's whole fortune for the chance of 
being IloAj Dysart? — ^if Lord Huntingtower dies before his 

'I' Charlotte, third dau^ter of Sir Edward Walpde. 
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father, she will not have sixpence. Sure my brother has 
risked too much ! 

Stosch, who is settled at Salisbury, has writ to me to re- 
commend him to somebody or other as a travelling governor 
or companion. I would, if I knew anybody ; but who travels 
now 1 He says you have notified his intention to me — so 
far from it, I have not heard from you this age : I never was 
so long without a letter — ^but yOu don't take Montreals and 
Canadas every now and then. You repose like the warriors 
in Germany — at least 1 hope so— I trust no ill health has 
occasioned your silence. Adieu ! 



LETTER CCCLX. 

Arlington-Street, Oct. 28, 1760. 

The deaths of Kings travel so much faster than any post, 
that I cannot expect to tell you news, when I say your old 
master* is dead. But I can pretty well tell you what I like 
best to be able to say to you on this occasion, that you are in 
no danger. Change will scarce reach to Florence when its 
hand is checked even in the capital. But I will move a litde 
regularly, and then you will form your judgment more easily. 

This is Tuesday ; on Friday night the King went to bed 
in perfect health, and rose so the next morning at his usual 
hour of six ; he called for and drank his chocolate. At se- 
ven, for every thing with him was exact and periodic, he went 
into the closet to dismiss his chocolate. Coming from thence, 
his valet de chambre heard a noise ; waited a moment, and 
heard something like a groan. He ran in, and in a small 
room between the closet and bedchamber he found the King 
on the floor, who had cut the right side of his face against 
the edge of a bureau, and who afler a gasp expired. Lady 
Yarmouth^ was called, and sent for Princess Amelia; but 
they only told the latter that the King was ill and wanted her. 
She had been confined some days with a rheumatism, but hur- 

* King George IT. 

t Madame de Walmoden, CounteM of Yarmouth, the King's mistreM. 
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ried down, ran into the room without farther notice, and saw 
her father extended on the bed. She is very purblind, and 
more than a Uttle deaf. They had not closed his eyes : she 
bent down close to his face, and concluded he spoke to her, 
though she could not hear him — ^guess what a shock when 
she found the truth. She wrote to the Prince of Wales — ^but 
so had one of the valets de chambre first. He came to town, 
and saw the Duke* and the Privy Council. He was ex- 
tremely kind to the first — and in general has behaved with 
the greatest propriety, dignity and decency. He read his 
speech to the council with much grace, and dismissed the 
guards on himself to wait on his grandfather's body. It is 
intimated, that he means to employ the same Ministers, but 
with reserve to himself of more authority than has lately 
been in fashion. The Duke of York and Lord Butef are 
named of the cabinet council. The late King's will is not 
yet opened. To-day everybody kissed hands at Leicester- 
house, and this week, I believe, the King will go to St. 
James's. The body has been opened ; the great ventricle 
of the heart had burst What an enviable death ! In the 
greatest period of the glory of this country, and of his reign, 
in perfect tranquillity at home, at seventy-seven, growing 
blind and deaf, to die without a pang, before any reverse of 
fortune, or any distasted peace, nay, but two days before a 
ship load of bad news : could he have chosen such another 
moment ? The news is bad indeeid ! Berhn taken by capi- 
tulation, and yet the Austrians behaved so savagely that even 
Russians;]; felt delicacy, were shocked, and checked them ! 
Nearer home, the hereditary Prince § has been much beaten 
by Monsieur de Castries, and forced to raise the siege of 
Wesel, whither Prince Ferdinand had sent him most unad- 
visedly : we have scarce an officer unwounded. The secret 
expedition will now, I conclude, sail, to give an ^clat to the 

* William Duke of Cumberland. 

t John Stewart, Earl of Bute. 

X The Russians and Austrians obtained possession of Berlin, while Freder- 
ick was employed in watching the great Austrian army. They were, howeyer, 
soon driven from it. — D. 

§ Of Brunswick, afterwards the celebrated Duke of that name.^D. 
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new reign. Lord Albemarle does not command it, as I told 
you, nor Mr. Conway, though both applied. 

Nothing is settled about the parliament ; not even the ne- 
cessary changes in the household. Committees of Council 
are regulating the mourning and the funeral The town, 
which between armies, militia, and approaching elections, 
was likely to be a desert all the winter, is filled in a minute, 
but every thing is in the deepest tranquillity. People stare ; 
the only expression. The moment anything is declared, on6 
shall not perceive the novelly of the reign. A nation without 
parties is soon a nation without curiosity* You may no^r 
judge how little your situation is likely to be affected. I 
finish ; I think I feel ashamed of tapping the events of a new 
reign, of which probably I shall not see half. If I was not 
unwilling to balk your curiosity, I should break my pen, as 
the great officers do their white wands, over the grave of the 
old King. Adieu ! 

P. S. I think this will be a lucky event for the sale of 
Stosch's cabinet 
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duced by it, 13d , 

East Indies, hurricane in, iL 109 ; sqnad^ 
ron sent to, ii. 223 

Eckardt, the paimer, epistle to, fl. 11 

Edgcumbe, Commodore, accounts re* 
ceived from, ii. 278 

Richard, created a peer, i. 183 ; 

made Lord Lieutenant of Cornwall, 
173 ; baJlad by, ib. ; his death, Ii. 886 

Edward, Prince, ii. 164; (brother of 
George the Third ;) attends a ball at 
Lady Rochford*s, 815 ^ his liberality, 
378 

Edwards, Miss, i. 147 

Edwin, Miss, anecdote of. 1. 146 

Egerton, Lady Diana, (the daughter of 
Duchess of Bridgewater,) Ii 157 

Egmont, Lord, petition presented by, ii. 
154 ; severely handled by Fox, 156 

Elcho, Lord, i. 408. 413, 414 

Eleonora, Princess, story of her children^ 
i. ISl 

Elephant at the Opg-a» 1. 114 

Elizabeth, Empress of Russia, her 
amours, i. 301 

Ellis, Mr. i, 178 

Emily, Princess, anecdote of, ii. 98 ; ex- 
traordinary conduct of, 191 

l/ngland, expected invasion of, IL 359, 
360. 363, 363. 373. 396. 898. 401 

Essex, Earl of, singular fancy of, L 
304 ; his death, 236 

Euston, Lady, her beauty, I. 85 

-^ Lord, his brutality, I. 46. 60 ; re- 
conciled to his vrife, 54 : his character, 
236 



Faction Detected, a pamphlet, ii. 70 . 

Falkirk, battle of, i. 890 

Falkener, Sir Everard, i 330 

Falmouth, Lord, i. ISO 

Fane, Mr. (son of Lord Yiscpuot-Fane,) 

i. 73 
Farce, described, i. 898 
Fawcett, his prevarication, ii. 307 
Fa^^erley, Nicholas, Esq. i. 136 
Ferdinand, Prince, his victory at Ore- 
velt, ii. 373; his answer to the Princess 
Dowager of Orange, ib. : defeats the 
Austrians, 894 ; defeats M. Contades, 
404 
Fermor, Lady Sophia, I. 68. 156. 388. 235 
Ferrers, Earl of, singular story of, 11. 
364 ; his trial and condemnation, 481 ; 
detailed accoum of his life and last 
moments. 433; anecdote of him, 443 : 
murders his steward, 433. 439 
Vq^ U— 89* 



Finch. Hon. Edward, made groom of 
the bedchamber, L 164 

Hon. William, made Vice-Cham- 

berlain, i. 164 

Lady, Isabella, (lady of the bed- 

chamlwr to the Princess Amelia,) i. 166 

Fitzwalter, Lord, his singular mode of 
life, ii. 365 

Fitzwilliam, (WiUfam third Earl,) i. 54 

Flanders, troops sent to, i. 133. 135. 146. 
1«0. 153. 174; campaign in, under 
Prince Waldeck, i. 404 

Fleetwood, Mr. master of Drury Lane 
Theatre, i. 315 

Fleury, Cardinal, declaration of, i. 67 

Flobert, General, ii. 435; anecdote of 
him, 438 

Florentine nobility, conduct of, i. 137 

Fontenelle, his opera of Peleus and The- 
tis, ii. lol ; his death, 311 

Fortrose, Lord, some account of, i. 403 

Foundling, the, a new comedy, ii. 47 j 
party against itj 48 

Fountain Tavern m the Siremd. meetinn 
at, i. 140. 144 

Fouquet, defeated, 11. 446 

Fox, Mr. speech of, i. 113 ; married to 
Lady Caroline Lenox, 389; grand ball 
given by him, ii. 37 ; his Parliamenta- 
ry influence, 336; secretary at war. 



3-28; accepts the seals, 358 



; deter- 
retires into^ 



mines to resign, 391-. 393 
the counjry, 301. 

man-of-war, lost, i. 376 

Franee, commencement of the war with, 

Ii. 350 ; armament against, 368. 869 
Franklyn, printer of the Craftsman, ii. 

312 
Frederick, Prince of Wales, ballad made 
by, i. 388 ; particulars of his death, ii. 
160 ; dirges on the occasion, 174 
Frederick the Great, accused of cowar- 
dice, I. 183 ; victory gained by, 140 ; 
his Hiatoire de man Temps, 338 ; be- 
fore Prague, 304 : his address to the 
people of England, ib. ; defeats Prince 
Charles, 865; conspiracies fomented 
by, ii. 310 ; takes Breslau and Schweid- 
nitz, 856 ; popular in . England, 358 ; 
anecdote of, 859 ; convention with, 865 ; 
gains the battle of Zorndorf, 877 ; com- 

Se)s Daun to raise the siege of Dres- 
ep, 386 ; defeated at Kuaersdorf, 405 ; 
gains ihe battle of Leignitz, 450 
Free Masons, in disrepute, i. 337 
French books, new catalogue oil 1. 179 

declare war against the Dutch, i. 

288; their designs against England, 
861 ; their progress in Virginia, ii. 336, 
387 ; retrench their expenditure, 356 

Mr. his separation from his wife, 



i. 303 



theatre, new, riots at, Ii. 1C2 



Frere, Mrs. anecdote of, 11. 188 
Freychappel, duel fought by, ii. 140 
Fumese, Henry, sale of his piaures, Ii. 
868 
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O. 



Oage, Lord, i. 78. 80 ; haran^es of, 91 

M. de, his route to Genoa, i. S40 

OaliMoniere, his reported disgrace, ii. 381 

Oarrick, remarks on his performances, 
i. 143 ; his marriage, ii. 92 

Genoa, capitulation of, ii. 7 ; affairs of, 14 

George II. anecdote of, i. 67: holds a 
levee, 104; reports respecting, 137; 
present at masquerades, 106. 16iS ; cha- 
racter of, 180 ; ludicrous joke practised 
on him, 185 ; levee held by. 193 ; pro* 
ceeds to Flanders, 933 ; arnves atHel- 
voetsiujB, 335 ; joins the army. 335 ; 
his gallaniry at the battle of Dettmgen, 
337 ; has the gout, 349 ; quits the ar- 
my, 360 ; returns to London, 263 ; his 
address to Parliament, 375 ; attacked 
by rheumatism, 376 ; wish expressed 
by, 300 ; detained from going abroad, 
330 ; at Hanover, 35:2 ; his generosity, 
ii. 108 ; illness of, 159 ; anecdote of 
him, 179 ; his death, 454 

■ '» ■ Prince, (afterwards George HI.) 
a smart reply of, ii. 93 ; anecdote oi, 
16'^; croated Prince of Wales, 166 

Germain, Lady Betty, particulars re- 
specting, i. 65 ; party given by, ii. 30 

Gibberne, Mrs. her anxiety about her 
son, i. 353. 380. ii. 95. 99. 101 

Gibraltar, refusal of the governor of» ii. 
380 

Gibson, Dr. Edmund, his death, ii. 57 

the upholsterer, sent to New- 
gate, ii. 15& 

Gisors, Due de, killed at the battle of 
Crevelt, ii. 378 

Glenorchy, Lord, particulars relative to, 
i. 163 

Glover, Leonida8,.(tfae merchant,) i. 90 ; 
anecdote of him, 110 

Gluck. the German composer, i. 403 

Godscnall, Sir Robert. (Lord Mayor of 
London,) presents tho Merchants' pe- 
tition, i. 90. 108; his death, 158 

Goldsworthy, Consul at Leghorn,.. L 49. 
95 ; his removal from Florence, ii. 
333 

r^ Mrs. i. 102. 176. 309 j anec- 
dote of, ii. 415 

Gordon, Sir William, illness of, i. 93 

— . Tacitus, his death, ii. 133 

Gower, Hon. 1^. L. his dispute with Lord 
Nugent, ii. 114 

,. Lord, question respecting, i. 165 ; 
his resignation, 267 ; ii. 238 

•^.^ Sir Ralph, his folly, ii. 149 

Graflon, D.uke of; his seat in Kent, i. 
336 ; his dispute with the Duk^ of Bed- 
ford, it 375 ; hUi illness, 334 

Graham, Colonel^ report respec^ng, i. 
216 

Oranby, Lord, lUfl atmroaching mar- 
riage, iL 100. 130 

Granville, Lady, her assembly, I 920. 
S37 ; present at a private masquerade, 
337 ; her death, 366 

r Miss, appointed Maid of Ho- 
nour, L 134 
yum - n IfOV^ hif reflignation, i. 8V8; 



conduct of, 306 ; hla impatience,*!!. 64 ; 
his expected marriage, 213. S15 ; sra- 
Bible speech of, 385 

Gray, Sir Jamuss, ad vertiaemant received 
from, ii. 18 ; appointed envoy %a Na- 
ples, 334 

Oray*s Poem«, new edition of, ii. 308 

OrenviUe, Captain, killed, ii.,29 

Grifoni, Madame, a great beauty, i. 
46; 68. 308. 342 

Guise, General, bravery of, i. 103. anec- 
dote of, ii. 239 

Gumley, Colonel, liis duel with General 
Braddock, ii. 236 

Gunning, tlie Misses, their beauty, ii. 
173 ; anecdote of them, 177 ; tlie 
youngest married, 186 ; public curi- 
osity relative to, 188 



• H. 

Qabeas Corpus, Bill for the extension 

of, ii. 360. 36S 
If^dock, Admiral, proceedings of, i. 

64'^ report respecting, 65 

Hainault, his " Abreg^ Chronologique 

de I'Histoire de Franfie," ii. 104 
Hales, Dr. proposed as preceptor to tlie 

Prince, ii. 203 
Halifax, Lord, i. 67 ; his poem on the 

battle of the Boyne, 241 
Hamilton, Duchess of, her beauty, ii. 

190 

James, Duke of, ii. 186; 1^ 

excessive pride, 196 

-Lady Archibald, pension granted 



to her, i. 343 ; her marriage, li. 390. 
392 

Lord Archibald, some acoounfr 



of him, i. 119 ; intercession made by 
him, 421 ; hi^ diamissal, ii. 17 

Miss, hw expeaed marriage. 



■?!' 



i. 129. 134. 136 

Hammond, Mr. author of some Love 
Elegies, i. 86 ; his death, 150 

Handel, oratorio of, i. 212 

Hanmer, Sir Thomas, publishes an edi- 
tion of Shakspeare, i. 323 

Harcourt, Lord, his resignation, ii. 300 

Hardwicke, Locd, his expected resigna- 
tion, ii. 59 

Harrington, Lord, L 88 ; created an Earl, 
lOl'; his resignation} ii. 8; some ac- 
count of, 333 

Hartington,,Lord, surmise respecting, i. 
51 ; nam«d clmirman of the Secret, 
Committer, 129 

Hawke, Admiral, his victories over the 
French, ii. 38 ; 414 

Hawley, General, his miasioQ to Scot- 
land, i. 387 ; marches from Edinburgh, 
against the rebels, 388 ; various an^-. 
dotes of him, 389 ; defeated at Fal- 
kirk, 890 : tried, 404 ; his brutality, 
li. 2i3 

Htaymarket, masquerade at the, y. 61 

0ay Lord Charles, court-martuU on* u*. 
439.499 

Hazard, sloop taken, f. 403 

Head-achff , treatment of, ii. 438 
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Heathcote, Alderman, petition proposed 
by, i. 858 ; his marriage, ii. 94 

Henderson, murder committeit by, i. 403 

Henly, Sir Robert, his advancement, ii. 
387 

Heracllus, Prince, one of the pretenders 
to the Persian throne, fi. 220 

Hertford, Earl of, resigns his regiment, 
i. lOS ; nomination of, ii. 314 

Herring, Dr. (Archbisliop of York,) ex- 
ample set by, i. 364 

Hervey, Captain W. takes a Caracca 
ship, i. 86. 

II Lord John, particulars respect- 

ing, i. 54 ; ballad attributed to him, 187 ; 
ludicrous anecdote of, 193 ; marriaee 
of his eldest daughter, 213 ; his death, 
249 

George, (eldest son of John 



I. 



Lord Hervey) anecdote of, ii. 20 ; in- 
sult offered to, 113 ; demands satis- 
faction, ib. 

— > Miss, her person, i. 85 

Thomas, (second son of the Earl 



of Bristol,) i. 71 
Hesse, Princess of, brought to bed of a 

son, i. 80 
Hessian treaty, refusal respecting it, ii. 

254 
Hey don, election for, i. 112 
Highland regiment, mutiiiy in, i. 239 
Hill, Mr. of the Customs, i. 173 
Hillsborough, Wills Hill (second Lord) 

motion of, i. 144 
Hobart, the Hon. John, i. 412 
Hobson,^ fleet undeK, ii. 3S4 ; his death, 

395 
Hogarth, arrested at Calais, ii. 63 
Holdernesse, Lord, magnificent enter- 
tainment given by, i. 201 ) married to a 

Dutch lady, 263 ; promotion of, ii. 173 ; 

in disgrace with the Kinff, 202 ; situa- 
tion of, 333 
Holdisworth,. Mr. a nonjuror, I. 369 
Hooke, Nathaniel, edits a work written 

by the Duchess of Marlborough, i. 113; 

said to t)e concerned in a plot of the 

papists, ii. 271 
Hough, (Bishop of Worcester,) his 

death, i. 223 
House of Lords, verses addressed to the, 

i.268 
Howe, (Captain, afterwards Viscount,) 

defeats the French, ii. 230. 369 \ takes 

Cherbourg, 374 ; killed, 376 
9ulse, Dr. called in to Mr. Winnington, 

i. 410 
Hungary, Queen of, her successes over 

the French, i. 113. 120; proposed grant 

for assistUig her, 127 
Huntingdon, Lady, (aunt of JiOrd Fer- 
, rers,) ii. 435 

Lord,ii. 300 

HuDtingtower, ]U>rd, some account of, 

^yndford, John Carmiehael, (third Earl 
of,) i. 167 ; honours oomerred upon 
l^im, 190. 



nton. Baron, his conduct censured, i. 

243. 243 
Imhoif, defeats Chevert, ii. 377 
Indemnity Bill, carried, i. 139 ; thrown 
out by the Lords, 145 ; epitaph on it, 
146 ; motion respecting it, 148 
Independents, information against them, 

iu34 
Indian ink, highly esteemed, i. 144 
Inns, Italian, inconvenience of, i. 354 
Intrigue, fortunate, ii. 152 
Ireland, affairs of, ii. 231. 335. 230. 241. 

247 ; troubles in, 352 
Irish Register, publication of,' i. 147 
Isemi)erg, General, anecdote of, ii. 282 
Islay, Lord, (afterwards Duke of Ar- 
gyll,) i. 44 ; eccentricky of, 138 ; epi- 
taph on his garden, 143 ; shows some 
leuers to the King, 159 ; alluded to, 
167. 171 



J. 



Jackson, Mr. i. 141 

Jansen, Mr. a notorious gambler, i. 178. 
200 

Jefferies and Blandy, the Misses, their 
condemnation, ii. 188 

Johnson, General, victory of, ii. 261 ;' re- 
port respecting, 263 



K. 



Keene,' Benjamin, (Ambassador at Ma- 
drid,) i. 45 ; ii. 144 • proposed pre- 
ceptor to the Prince, ii. 203 ; his death, 
356 

Dr. Edmund, (Bishop of Ches- 
ter,) ii. 443 

Kendal, Duchess of, her death, i. 227 

Kensington, fracas at, i. 185 

palace, fire at, ii. 97 

Kent, Mr. some account of, i. 146 

Keppel, Captain, his exertions in (kvbur 
of Admiral Byng, ii. 316 

Kerr, Lord Robert, killed, i, 408 

Kesseldorf, battle of, i. 385 

Kildare, Lord, his disinterested conduct, 
i. 371 ; the first Irish Peer, 404 ; mar- 
ried to Lady Emily Lenox, ii. 20 

Kilmarnock, Earl of, taken prisoner, i. 
403. 410 ; his trial, 417 ; sjieech of, 420; 
his condemnation, 424 ; his execution, 
423 

King, Dr. violent speech of, ii. 79 

Knyphausen, the Prussian minister, 
anecdotes related by him, ii. 386 



L. 



Ladies, old, gaudily dressed, kl92 
Laffelt, battle of, piarticularft ij^tUive to 

it, ii. 84 
Lambert, Colonel, anecdote of, ii. 884 
Lantern, famous ii. 129 
Lee, Captain, duel fought by, il. 210 

George, (brother to the Lord 

. Chief Justice,) i. 70 ; elected chairmaA 
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of the committee of LlectionB, 71 ; his 
death, ii. 8S8 

Leffge, Henry, goes as Envoy Extraor- 
dinary to Berlin, ii. 48. 74; made 
ChanceHor of the Exchequer, S2i) ;re« 
fuses to sign the Hessian treaty, 234 

Leheup, Isaac, anecdote of, i. 861 

Lempster, Lord, taken prisoner, i. 347 } 
kMIs an officer in a duel, ii. 187 

Leneve, Mrs. some account of, ii. 416 

Lessons for the Day, i. 177 

Lestock, Admiral, conduct of, i. 834, 
335 

Letters, remarks on long ones, i. 87 

Levi, M. de, his family pride, ii. 97 

Liddel, Sir Harry, i. 126 

Liegnitz, battle of, ii. 450 

Ligonier, ordered into Lancashfare, i. 373. 
375 

Limerick, Lord, moves for a committee 
to enquire into the conduct of minis- 
ters, i. 117 

Lincoln, Lady, her death, IL 449 

Lord, i. 53 ; anecdotes of^ 62. 

12.3 ; dances with lady Caroline Fitz- 
roy, 66 ; his scuffle at the Opera, 
136; a)^lsionto, 383. 236; his -fiiar- 
riage, 310 

LiDcoln's-inn< great fire in, ii. 



M. 



particulars re- 



190 

Llotard, the painter, 
specting, ii. 206 

Lisbon, great earthquake at, ii. 262 

Lobkowitz, Prince, news from, i. 150. 
152 

Lombardy, reported designs of the 
Spaniards against, i. 64 

London, deserted state of, i. 171 ; rea- 
sons for liking it, 235 ; alarm in, 375 ; 
earthquake in, ii. 117 ; panic in con- 
sequence, 119. 121 ; Lonsdale, Lord, 
a player at whist, 87 

Lord, receipt to make one, i. 161 

Lorenzi, Count, French minister at 
Florence, ii. 96; mistake of, 98 

Lorrain. Primate of, dies of the small- 
pox, 1. 155 

Duchess of, her recovery, i. 271 

Loudon, Lord, retreat of, i. 398 ; re- 
tires to Halifax, ii. 344^- 

Louis, the Fifteenth, attacked by fever, 
i. 306 ; anecdotes of, ii. 197 ; 

Lovat, Lord; assists the Pretender, h 

J 398 ; taken prisoner, 415 ; reproacnes 

; Cope and Hawley, 424 ; defence of, 
ii. 14 ; his conduct during his trial, 21 ; 
his execution, 28 

Lovel, Lord, i. 85 

Ijowositz, battle of, ii. 290 

Lowther, Sir James, ii. 234 

Sir Thomas, i. 71 

Sir William, his death, ii. 276 

Lyttelton, Dick, married to the Duchess 
of Bridgewater, i. 386; representa- 
tions of, ii. 72 

. Mr. moves for another secret 

committee, i. 197 

— — Sir George, (afler wards Lord,) 
I. 105; ii,3«, 272. 277 



ii. 442 



liordj his dialogues of the Dead, 



Mae Lean, the hiehwayman, taken, ii. 

133 ; history of him, ib ; robs Horace 

Walpole, ib. ; 139 ; his condemnation, 

142 ; hanged, 144 

Macleod, Lord, (son of Lord Cromartie,) 

committed to the Tower, i. 414 
Mac Swlnny, Owen, a buffoon, i. 91 
Magistrates, 'on the power of, i. 77 
Magnan, Monsieur de, his history, i. 321 
Maillebois, Marshal de, some account 

of, i. 183 situation of, 191 
Mailly, Madame de, in disgrace, i. 195 
Malton, Lord, express from, i. 384; 

created a Marquis, 407 
Manchausen, Madame, particulars rela- 
tive to her, ii. 115 
Manners, Lord W. intimation given by, 

ii. 229 
Mann, Oalfridus, (twin brother of Ho- 
race Mann,) ii. 37. 67 ; laid up with 
the gout. 87 ; purchases an estate in 
Kent, 132. 185; his illness, 265. 258; 
his convalescence, 259. 273. 275. 277; 
his patient temper, 27S ; goes to Bris- 
tol, 282 ; returns to London, 237 ; his 
continued illness, 300. 301 ; his alarm- 
ing state, 302 ; bis death, 304 ; parti- 
culars of his will, 305 ; conduct of his 
wife, 313 
Marchmont, Lord, pamphlet attributed 

to him, i. 199 
Maria Theresa, Empress, her jealousy 

ofthe Emperor, ii. 129 
Marivaux, author of numerous plays'and 

novels, ii. 193 
Marlborough, Duchess of, her illness, i. 
70; publishes her Memoirs, 113; 
story told of her, 228 ; her death, 309 

Charles'Spencer, (second Duke 

of,) his death, ii. 386 
Marriages, clandestine, bill for prevent- 
ing, ii. 315 
Masquerade, a grand one described, i. 
105 ; another, 115 

at Ranelagh, described, ii. 76 

Matthews, Admiral, conduct of his crew, 
h 186 ; allusion to, 283 ; complaints 
of, 236; singular conduct of, 309 ; in- 
quiry into his conduct, 334 ; sentence 
on, ii. 9 
Maule, Mr. (brother of Lord Panmure.) 

i. 858 
Maurepas, Count de, his disgrace, ii. 80 
Mayence, troops ordered to, i. 194 
Maynard, Sir William, paniculars re- 
specting, 1. 371 
Meade, Dr. fine collection of antiques, 

ii. 130. 140; sale of his effects, 246 
Medal, satirical, i. 133 
Medici, proposed history of the House 

of, ii. 392. 396 
Mediterranean affairs, inquiry respect- 
ing them, i. 330. 334 
Menin, siese of, i> 389 ; taken by the 

French, 291 
Merchants, petition of, i. 109. 110 
Meredith, Sir William, prophecy of, ii 

436 
Methodism, iiieseapeof, ii. 81. 95 
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Middlesex, Lady, (Mistress of the Robes.) 
i. 343. ii. 39 

^— ^— Lord, his expected marriage, i. 
296. 304 ; his wedding, 311 ; trial lost 
by, ii. 69 ; objections against him, 166 
- election for, ii. 117 



Middleton, Dr. collection of antiques, i 
294; lines respecting. Ii. (.130; his 
death, 133 ; attempt to suppress his 
papers, 158 

Mignot, Mary, several times married, 
ii. 118 

Milbank, Mr. ii. 493 

Militia, raising of, ii. 413 

Miliary fever, prevalent, ii. 47 

Mill, Mr. inquiries respecting him, ii. 
36. 45 

Minden, battle of, ii. 404 

Ministry, changes in the, i. 376. 394. 
ii. 234. 293. 298. 820. 329 ; 

Minorca, defenceless state of, ii. 278. 
383, 384 ; conquest of, 386 ; inquiries 

* into the affairs of, 333. 335 

Miraculous story, i. 353 

Mirepoix, Marquis, the French Ambas- 
sador,) ii. 63. 353 

— — Madame de, assemblies of, ii. 
88 ; astonishment of, 9S ; allusion to, 
104 ; affront offered her, 113 ; anecdote 
related b^, 151 

Miss Lucy m Town, a farce, i. 143. 147 

Mob to silence the operas, i. 45 

Mobbing at elections, i. 78 

Mobs, encouragement given to, i. 123 

English, rough usage from, i. 383 

Modena, Duke of, sale of his pictures, 
ii. 8 ; entertainment given to, 82 

Modenese treaty, ii- 219 

Modine, Madame de, her prepossessing 
appearance, i. 233 

Momagu, Edward Wortiey, his singular 
adventures, ii. 157 

Lacly M. W. anecdote of, i. 87 ; 

publication of her Eclogues, ii. 41 ; 
report respecting, ii. 177 ; her letters to 
Lady Mar, 179: reported durance of, 181 
Lord, his death, ii.93; charac- 



ter of him, ib, 

Montemar, General, reported arrest of, 
i. 174 

Montesouieu, his Esprit des Lois, ii. 116 

Montfora, Lord, cricket matches made 
by him, ii. 93; introduced to the King, 
127 ; commits suicide, 243 

Monticelli, the Italian singer, 1. 41 ; his 
indisposition, 68; an agreeable com- 
panion, 164 

Mordaunt, Sir John, acquittal of, ii. 355. 
363 

Motto, search for, ii. 247. 249 

Muntz, Mr. an excellent landscape paint- 
er, ii. 878 

Murders committed by constables, i. 169 

Murray, General, defeb.ted at Quebec, 
ii. 444 

— — Honourable Mr. committed 'to 
Newgate, ii. 156; particulars relative 
to him, 169 ; flies to France, 181 
- Ladv, her death, ii. 399 

-^— William, a good orator, i. 76 j 



made Solicitor General, 165 ; charac- 
ter of him, ii. 228 

Muscovy, news from, L 81 

Mutiny Bill, innovations in it, ii. 73 ; de- 
bates on, 73 



N. 



Nauer, Mr. a seal-engraver, i. 406 

Naval Bill, debates on it, ii. 73 

Navy, British, state of, ii. 349 

Na:^lor, Mr. anecdote of, i. 183 ; parties 
given by, ii. 120 

Neutrality for the Electorate of Hanover, 
i. 55 

Neville, Miss, some account of, i. 343 

Newcastle, Duchess of, singular favour- 
ite of, ii. 91 

■ Duke of, character of, i. 141 ; 

grand dinner given by him, 168; opi- 
nion respecting him, 304 ; his proposed 
travels, ii. 52. 74 ; anecdotes of, 54 ; 
his influence, ii. 238. 339.340.261 ; sin- 
gular anecdote of, 334 ; his ingratitude, 
333 

Newdigate, Sir Roger, election of, i. 173 

Newgate, executions at, ii. 189 

Newmarket, description of the town of, 
i. 255 

Nicholl, Miss, her vast fortune, ii. 171. 176 

Niccolini, his bsmishment, ii. 66 

Norfolk, Duchess of, i. 100 

Norris, Sur John, i. 117 ; fleet imder, 378. 
233 ; his resignation, 386 

Norsa, a Jew, reply of, i. 430 

Northampton, Lord, his marriage, ii. 896. 
403 

Nunhuroberland, Lord, his wealth, ii. 
198 ; purchases the Triumph of Bac- 
chus, a famous picture, 360 ; his gal- 

^ lery of pictures, 837 i Bupper giyea bXi 

366 
Nourse, Mr. his extraordinary suicide, i« 

74 
Nugent, Lord, disgrace of, ii. 114 
Nugent, Mr. particulars relative to him, 

i. SO ; his wit, 84 ; opinion offered by, 

143 ; attached to the Prince, ii. 71 
Numps, Edwin, anecdote of, i. 91 



O. 



O'Brien, Mr. created Earl of Thomond, 

ii.298 
Ogilvie, Lord, said to be killed, i. 408 
Ogelthorpe, CJeneral, services rendered 

by, i. 279. 384 ; tried for cowardice, ii. 7 
Opera, ailer the French fashion, ii. 19 ; 

masquerade at, 78 ; success of, 235 
Orange, Prince of, hi6 death, ii. 178. ISO 
Orford, Lady, her reception at Hanover, 

i. 346. 348. 353 ; concluct of the King 

towards her, 860 : her habits, 363; her 
• differences with nis Lordship, 390 ; a- 

necdote of, 403 : marries Mr. Shirley, 

ii. 169 ; her ricnes, 233 ; her conduci 

to Mr. Shirley, 348 
George, (third Earl o1^) his per 
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■on described, ii. 348 ; estimate of his 
character, 349 

Lord, accusations against, i. 131. 



189 ; discourse of, 188 ; goes to Court, 
170 ; anecdote of, ib. ; attends the 
King's levee, 195 ; his popularity, 300 : 
his death, 339 ; state of his affairs, 833 

Orme, Cai»ain, wounded, ii. 355 

Osborne, Admiral, success of, ii. 366 

Ossorio, Chevalier, report respecting, i. 
64 ; conversation vfith, 363 

Ostend, sie^e of, i. 353, 353 

Ost-Frize, Prince, his death, i. 389 

Oswald, James, vote of, i. 93 

Oxenden, Mr. (afterwards Sir Harry,) 
i. 335 

Oxford, Lord, sale of his collection of 
books, pictures, fcc. i. 114. 130 ; his 
indisposition, ii. 161 ; his death, 163 

scholars, condemnation of, ii. 60 

Oxfordshire, contest in, ii. 334 



Page, the highwayman, trial of^ ii. 364 
Fanciatici, arrives in London, ii. 30 
Pantomimes, attempt to expel them from 

the stage, i. 315 
Papists, plot of, ii. 370 
Paris, insurrection at, ii. 135 ; reported 

plots at, ISl 
Parliaments, on the use and abuse of, i. 

394 
Parson, a mad one, i. 60 
Pasquier, remark of ii. 78 
Patapan, (a beautiuil dog belonging to 

Horace Wal pole,) i. I61j quarrels with 

a pointer, 185 j sits for his picture, 33o ; 

wnich is much admired, 351 ; lines by. 

Patriots, prostitution of, i. 316 

Pattinson, Mr. (Mayor of Carlisle,) fires 
on the rebels, i. 375 

Paxton, (Solicitorto the Treasury,) com- 
mittal of, i. 131 ; sums received by him,- 
139 ; released ftom Newgate, 167 

Pearce, Zachariah, (Bishop of Roches- 
ter,) some account of, ii. 435 

Pearse, Dr. a pamphlet written by, i. 358 

Pelham, Lady Catherine, miscarries, i. 
131 ; present at a masquerade, ii. 

Miss, ii. 110 

Right Hon. Henry, particulars 



114 



respecting, 1. 65 ; speech of^ii. 49 ; his 
death, 335 ; state of affairs in conse- 
quence, 336 ; circumstances attending 
his decease^ 337 

Pembroke, Henry Herbert, (ninth Earl 
of,) some account of, i. 394 ^ particu- 
lars of his death, ii. 105 ; his violent 
disposition, ib. 

Perceval, John, (second Earlof Egmont,) 
some account of, i. 78 ; his speeches, 
95 ; history of, ii. 70 

Perry, Alderman, indignity offered to, i. 
153 ; ii. 317 

Perth, the rebels retire to, i. 893 



Pertici, the comedian, ii. 69 

Pescetti, opera by, i. 95 

Petersham, Lady Caroline, epigram on, 
ii. 124 

Phelps, Mr. ii. 339 

Philosopher of Sans Souci, works of, ii. 
440 

Pictures, high price given for, ii. 3o9 

Pitt, Elizabeth, (sister of Lord Chatham,) 
ii. 260 ; her ingratitude to her brother, 
309 

George, particulars relative to him, 

i. 156 

Misa^ caution against, ii. 325 

William, s})eeclies of, i. 133. 153. 

325 ; appointed Secretary at War, 371 ; 
proposes to augment our naval force, 
377 ; his ambition, 387 ; appointed Pay- 
master, 411 ; his jealousy of Lord 
Sandwich, ii. 122; disappointment of, 
155 ; his quarrel with Hampden, ib. ; 
party against him, 226 ; his difference 
with the Duke of Newcastle, 239 ; 
hated by the Tories, 361 ; his illness, 
312. 319 ; his dismissal, 319 ; freedom 
of the city presented to him, 323 ; laid 
up with tne gout, 960. 394 ; anful 
speech of, 385 

Thomas, about to proceed to Lis- 
bon, ii. 420 

Place-bill, motion respecting it, i. 90; re- 
jected, J 29; remodelled, 142 

Plague, fears, of, i. 245 ; said to be in 
London, ii 447 

Plot, suspicion of, i. 153 

Pomfret, Lady, anecdotes of, i. 62. 87. 
106. 157. 166 ; her pedigree, ii. 137 ; pre- 
sents some statues to the University of 
Oxford, ii. 246 ; her reception at Ox- 
ford, 385 

Lord, i. 44 ; hte death, 11. 218 

Pompadour, Madame, her influence with 
the French King, ii. 270 

Pope, Mr. anecdote of, i. 43 ; lines on tus 
death, 296; his disingenuous conduct, 
ii. 86 ; selfishness of, 89 ; supposition 
respecting him, 143: liia house and 

garden purchased by Sir William 
tanhope, ii. 445 
Port Mahon, list of oflicers at, i. 94 
Portsmouth, fire at, ii. 446 
Portugal, King of, rumour of his death, 

ii. 133 J contradicted, .135; his reported 

assassination, ii. 383 
Potter, John, (Archbishop of Canter- 
bury j) i. 94 

Thomas, an able speaker, ii. 41 

Poulett, Earl, tiis death, i. 331 
Powis, Marquis of, his death, ii. 47 
Pqyntz, Stephen, (Treasurer to the 

DukeO i. 405 ; his death, ii. 149 
Prague, taken by storm, i. 66. 154 ; report 

respecting, 176. 179 
Prideaux, Mr. his discourse on Italy, i. 

124 
Priest, Irish, erudition of, i. 42 
Pringle, Dr. an eminent physician, ii. 

266. 268, 269. 276 
Prior, mission of, ii. 87 
Proverb, fasliionable, ii. 113 
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Prussia, manifesto from, U. 203: answer 
to it, 207 

Puoci, Madame, L.178 

Fulteney, Mrs. name given to her, L 
172 

• l^lliam, bis election at Hey- 

don, i. 65 ; speecli of, 68 ; presents the 
Westminster petition, 69; moves for 
certain official papers, 76 : and for a 
secret committee, 91 ; his wit, 92 ; 
anecdote of, 100 ; charged vnth bribe- 

gr, 112; moves for an address to the 
ing, 131. 137 ; his parliamentary in- 
fluence, 140: thrown from liis horse, 
145 ; his application to the King, 178 ; 
odes on, 184 
Fun, i. 48 



Quarendon, Lord, speeches of, i. 73 j al- 
luded to, 168 

Quebec, expedition to, ii. 390. 399 ; loss 
of the British at, 410, 411 ; defeat of 
General Murray at, 444 

Queensberry, Duchess of, 'admirable re- 
ply of, i. 203 ; excuse of, 332 ; some 
account of, 387 ; goes to court, ii. 33 ; 
masquerade given by her, 48. 49 

Quin, the aaor, anecdotes of, il 150 



R. 



Ranelagh Gardens, 'visit to, i. 133; 
amusements at, 143 ; masquerades at, 
164. 166 ; ii. 76 : attendance at, 1. 171 

Ratcliffe, Mr. released, i. 404 ; ordered 
for execution, ii. 13 

Ravens worth, Lord, story respecting, 
ii. 205 ; accusations against, 207 

Rawdon, Sir John, (a^er wards Lord,) 
declaration of, i. 133 

Raymond, Lord, his epitaph on the In- 
demnity Bill, i. 146 

Rebellion in 1741, lines on, L 109 

Regency Bill, passed, ii. 171 

Regiment,' proposals to raise a, ii. 346. 
352. 254. 278 

Riccardi, Marquis, ball given by, i.44 ; 
his antique gems, 332. 348. 415 ; ii. 
11. 17. 28 

Rich, Miss, a fine singer, i. 45 

Sir Robert, goes to Flanders, i. 163 

Richcourt, Count, i. 134 ; leaves Flo- 
rence, 155. 176; intelligence commu- 
nicated by, ii. 176 

Richelieu, replv of a son of, ii. 196 

Richmond, (Charles, second Duke of,) 
i. 53 ; resigns his mastership of the 
horse, 97 ; statement contradicted, 99 ; 
entertainment given by him, ii. 82 ; his 
death, 138 

.- (third Duke of,) his marriage 

with Lady Mary Bruce, ii. 319 

Rinuncini, Marquis, his arrival in 
England, i. 421 

Robberies, numerous in England, ii. 
108. 110. 143 

Robinson, William, letter of, ii. 340 

Robinson, Sir Thomas, ball given by, i. 



, 50; described, 52. 66; appointed go- 
vernor of Barbadoes, 94 ; minister at 
Vienaa, 167; made secretary of state. 

» ii.238 . ' 

Rochfort, projected expedition to, ii. 338, 
839.349 ' 

Lady, her person described, ii. 

83 

Lord, marries Miss Young, L 14^ 

Rockingham, Earl of, i. 136 ; dies of the 
small-pox, 399 

— ^— Lord, singular match made 
by, U. 291 

Rocoux, battle of, loss of the English at, 
ii. 6 

Rodney, Captain, some account of, ii. 67 : 
before Havre de Grace, H. 400 

Roili, epitaph by, i. 397 ' 

Rosbacn, baule of, ii. 851 

Ross, Charles, vote of, i. 71 

Rouill6, Iiis letter to Mr. Fox, ii. 266. 269 

Rushout, Sfr Jolm, appointed Lord of the 
Treasury, i. 101. lo4 

Rutland, Duchess of, anecdote of, i. 201 

—— — Duke of, reinstated in office, ii. 
228 

Ryder, Sfr Dudley, reply of, il. 66 j his 
death, 279 



S. 



Sackville, Lord George, in disgrace, ii. 
406 ; his return to London, 412 ; coun- 
mardal on,421. 426. 428,429; pronounced 
unfit to serve the King in any military 
capacity, 430 

St. Albans, Duchess of, her death, i. 91 

St. Germain, Count, arrested, i. 383 ; set 
at liberty, ib. 

St. Jago, difficulty of taking it, i. 51 

St. John, Lord, his death, and particulars 
relative to him, ii. 65 

Si. Leger, anecdote of him, ii. 174 

St. Maloes, landing of the British at, ii. 
369. 371. 381 

St. Martin's Round House, persons suf- 
focated in, i. 169 

St. Q,uintin, the. arrives at Genoa, i. 138 

Sanderson, professor of mathematics, ii. 
416 

Sandwicli, Lord, offends the Duke of 
Grafton, i. 67 ; employments of, 380 ; 
goes as ambassador to Holland, 433 ; 
conduct of, ii. Ill ; ball given hj. 113 

Sandys, Mr. his motion to punish the 
sheriff, i. 90 

San Severino, (rhe Neapolitan ambassa- 
dor,) ii. 210, 211 

Sarasm, Madame, i. 144 

Sardinia, King of, his retreat, i. 206 ; his 
progress towards Genoa, 430; peace 
concluded by, 398 : victories of, 400 ; 
high character obtained by him, 403 

Saxe, Marshal, report respecting, i. 336. 
352 ; his death, ii. 259 

Schaub, Sir Luke, sale of his pictures, 
ii.361 

Scott, Lady Isabella, (daughter of Anne, 
Countess of Buccleugh, i. 343 

Scrope, John, his refusal to comply with 
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th« wMkM of the Secret CoBunittee, i. 

lOet IM ; anecdote of, IM 
fleally, a taBor at Florenee. L 140 
Becker, Dr. (afterwarde Bishop of Ox- 

lord,) L IW ; eennoas by, iL 119 
Selwjn, George, anecdote of, iL 198. S91; 

ennottfl futcj of, 197 
Septennial aa, motion for its repeal, i. 

flerendfp, the three Princes of, ii. 283 
Servants, choice of, i. 40 
SeTicn6, Madame, her wit, 1. 917 
Shadwell, Sir Jolm, the ph/sician, i. 64 
Shebbear, Dr. conductor or the Monitor, 

iL 806 -, epieram on, 887 
Sheldon, Father, the Jesuit, ii. 871 
Sherlock, Docton made Bishop of 

London, it 68 ; letter written by him, 

119 
Sbippen, Will, particulars relative; to. 

Shorter, Erasmus, his death, ii. SS9 

Shrewsbury, Lord. i. 41 

disson, Mr. drawing made by him, U. 

489 ; character of nira, 441 
Skinner, Seijeant, absurd speech of, i. 

418 
Slave trade, remarks on, ii. 116 
Sloane, Sir Hans. i. 144 ; his death, ii. 

804 ; his splendid museum, ib. 
Small-pox, ravages of, i. 809 
Smith, Mr. the Merchant of Veniee, i. 

904 
Snuff, on the use of, ii. 817. 
Sodi. a new dancer, i. 196 
Soleli, privateer taken, I. 877. 883 
Somerset. Lord Charles Noel, i. 68 ; his 

death, ii. 61: his bequests, ib. ; his 

singular conduct, 66 
Algernon, Duke of, his death, 

il. 114 
Sore Throat, contagious in London, ii. 

409. 419. 444 
Soubise, Prince of, epigram on, ii. 863 
Sooth Sea Company, statement respect- 
ing, ii. 144 
Spain, treaty of commerce with, ii. 144 
Spaniards, expected to enter Tuscany, i. 

890. 899. 340 
Spaniel, seized by a wolf. i. 89 
Spencer, Hon. John, particuiais relative 

to, i. 169; his death, 414 
Stair, Lurd, proceeds as ambassador to 

Holland, i. 190 ; offer of his services, 

976 ; appointed General, 979 ; charac- 
ter given of him, 800 
Stafford, Lord, his marriage with Miss 

Cantillon, i. 294. 944 
William Wentworth, (second 

Earl of,) i.98 
Stanhope, Earl, moves for an address to 

the King, i. 310 

— : John, his death, ii. 63 : anec- 
dote of, ifi. ' 

Lady Lucy, proposal made to, 



i. 215 

Stanhope, Sir William, intimation given 
to him, i. 88; anecdote of, 879: ball 
given by him, H. 69 ; purchases Pope's 
house and garden, 445 



Stoae, Dr. AfchMshop of Armagh, his 
imprudence, ii. 859 

Mr. (tutor to the Prince.) iL 900 j 

universal aversion to him, 301 : aceu- 
aation againirt him, 905 ; compliment- 
ed, 807 
Stoseh, Baron, character of i. 44 ; his in- 
taglio of the gladiator, 64 ; collection 
of, 184 *, allusion to, 147 ; correspond- 
ence with, 406 : ii. 61. 138. 865. 867. 875 } 
his arrival in London. 447 
Strange, the engraver, ii. 440 
— ^— Lord, ii. 71 ; anecdote of, 360 
Strawberry-hill, improvements at, ii. 55. 
68. 198. 906. 209. 916. 878. 44a 447 : de- 
scription of the scenery round, Stt9 
Suares, Madame, illness of, L 406 
Sundon, Ladv, her death, i. 85 ; charac- 
ter given of her, ib. ; anecdote of, 88 
— ^— Lord, allegation against him, i. 

78 ; question concerning, 77 
Swiegel. killed in a duel, ii. 140 
Swift, his history of the fbur last years 
of the reign of C^ueen Anne, ii. 364 



Taaffe, Mr. some account of, ii. 181 
Talbot, Mr. L 196^; directions given by 
him, 880 

Lord, divorced from his'wife, i. 163 

Tankerville, Lord, appointed Governor 

of Jamaica, i. 495 
Tar-water, rage for, i. 990. 294 : epigram 

on U, 807 
Taylor, the quack ocuHst, ii. 344 : epi- 
gram on, 885 
Tea, duty on, i. 306' 
trees, search after, i. 946 

Temple, Lord, resigns the privy seal, ii. 
418 s *- / , 

Tencin, Cardinal, aprol!igate ecclesias- 
tic, i. 177 J his reported disgrace, 287 

Tesi, the singer, i. 429 

Test, the, a political paper, ii. 306 

Theodore, king, declaration of, i. 211, 
9 19 : proposes »to marry Lady Lucy 
Stanhope, 215 j arrives in England, 
226 ; life on.234, 235 ; visits London, 
ii. 75 ; confined in the King's Bench 

Erison, 130 ; imprisoned for debt, 311 ; 
is death, 306 ; particulars respecting, 

308 ; monument to his memoi y, 348 ; 

inscription on it, ib. 
Thirlby, Dr. some account of, ii. 163 
Thompson, Mr. (chaplain to Lord Wal- 

degrave,) i. 231 ; his^ treatment of Mr. 

Winnington, 409 
Thomson, Mr. his answer from the 

French Court, i. 279 
Mr. his play, of Tancred and 

Sigismunda, i. 331 
Thurot, M. fleet under, ii. 412, 413 : lands 

on the isle of Islay, 424 ; sails to Car- 

rickfergus, 435 ; makes the garrison 

prisoners of war, ib. killed, 427 ^ 
Tflson, Mr. his death, i. 

Tom's Coffee-House, discussions at, i. 
91. 322. 

/ 
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Tories, on the existence of, L 104. 116 
Toulon Squadron, said to have arriyed 

at Barcelona, i. 57 
Tournay, invested bv the French, i. 836, 

837.339; taken, 313 
Tower, amusements in the, i. 69 
Townshend, Admiral, ships talEen by 

him, i. 3S4 ; conduct of, ii. 7 ', op< 

poses the militia bill, 346 
Hon. Augustus, his duel with 

Mr. Winnington, i. 49 

George, regiment proposed to be 



raised by, i. 823 ; 

Lady, calculation of, i. 44 ; 



story told by, 61. 146 ; smart repartee 
of, 244 'y fears of, 423 -, bon mot of, 
ii. 81 

Treaties, on the system of, ii. 257 

Trenchard, John, some account of, ii. 
132 

Trentham, Lord, his election for West- 
minster, ii. 104. 112 J returned for 
Westminster, 127 

Tuckfield, Margaret, her death, ii. 229 

Tufton, Lady Margaret, some account 

• of, i. 206 

Tullybardine, surrenders himself pri- 
soner^ L 410 

Turcotti, a fine singer, anecdote of, 
ii.6 

Tuscany, Spanish embarkations for, i. 
59, 60. 73 

Tyrawley, Lord, his return from Por- 
tugal, i. 196 ; anecdote of, ii. 354 



U. 



Ubaldini, Madame, scandalous story 

raised by, ii. 56 
Ulrica, (Q,ueen of Sweden,) her death, 

i. 80 
Upton, Archbishop, his death, ii. 363 

Mrs. and General Braddock, ii. 
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Vaillant, (the French bookseller,) ii. 

436. 438 
Valombroso, print of, ii. 190 
Vane, Captain, ills quarrel with Rich, 

I 163 
Harry, character given of him, ii. 

74 



Lady, goes to ' Flanders, i. 153 ; 
i. publishes her memoirs, ii. 8.15 
Lord, particulars relative to his 

wife, K 61 
Yanhoey, (the Dutch minister at Paris,) 

letter from i. 413, 414 
Vassari, his picture of Bianca Capello, 

ii. 211 
Vere, Lord, created a Baron, iL 120 
Vernon, Admiral, successes of, i. 61 ; 

his popularity, 60. 62; scheme of, 

359 ; series of letters published by 

him, tt. 44 



Vernon Richard, Esq. proposed at 

White's, and black-balled, ii. 185 
Verskovis, a carver in ivory, ii. 33 
Victory, man of war, lost, i. 309 
Villafranca. affair at, i. 267 
Villettes, Mr. (Minister at Turin,) i. ISO; 

despatches from, 186 
Villiers, Thomas, some account of, i. 

174 ; refusal of, ii. 44 ; his account of 

Coriolanus, 64 
Vincent's Baronage, quoted, ii. 123 
Violetta, a beautiful dancer; i. 423 
Viviani, extraordinary assertion of, ii. 

205 
Voltaire, epigram of, ii. 301 



W. 

Wachtendonck, General, letter from i. 
155 

Wade, General George, made Field Mar- 
shal, i. 269 ; remonstrance of, 345 ; 
marches against the rebels, 362. 365. 
868. 370. 373 ; proceeds from Newcas- 
tle, 374. 378 ; defeats the rebels, 384 ; 
singular anecdote of, ii. 106 

Wager, Admiral Sir Charles, i. 93 ; his 
resignation, 101. 176 ; his death, 232 ; 
saying of, 279 

Waldeck, Prince, army under, i. 404 

Waldegrave, Lord, his marriage with 
Sir Edward Walpole's daughter, ii. 
879 

Walker, Tom, his death, ii. 58 

Wall, General, (the Spanish Ambassa- 
dor,) ii. 67 ; bon mot of, SO ; report 
respecting, 135 ; his recall, 230 

Walpole, Sir Edward, change inhis>en- 
timents, i. 61 ; jealousy of, ii. 75 ; mar- 
riage of Laura, his eldest daughter, 
879; his gallantry, 380; his second 
daughter married to Lord Waldegrave, 
893 



Horace, the elder, (uncle to the 

Hon. Horace Walpole.) incident that 
occurred to him, i. 142 ; his duel with 
Mr. Chetwynd, 215 , 

-Horatio, (eldest son of Horatio 



Walpole,- brother of Sir Robert,) his 
approaching marriage, ii. 48 
Walpole, Honourable Horace, (Earl of 
Oiford,) memoir of, i. xv ; account of 
his visit to Dover, 42 ; describes a ball 
given by the Lord Mayor, 52 ; his at- 
tendance at Court, 54 ; marriage of his 
brother Edward, 61 ; present at grand 
balls, 66; his Parliamentary career, 
293 ; wit of his letters, 83 ; impeach- 
ment of his uncle. Sir Robert, 104 ; 
goes to a masquerade, 115 ; purchases 
some pictures at Lord Oxford's sale, 
120 ; presented to the Prince and 
Princess, 126 ; his visit to Woolterton, 
178 ; anecdote of him, 193 ; his indis- 
position, 197. 207 ; his visit to Euston, 
236; his description of the battle of 
Dettingen, 237 : epigram on his dog^ 
860 ; verses addressed by him to the 
House of Lords on its receiving a new 
Peer, 268 ; his attendance in Parlia- 
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ment, S78. 974 ; reply of, 884 ; pur- 
chases Mr. Middleton*s collection of 
antiques, 294 ; goes to Houehton, 803; 
describes a disturbance at Drurj Lane 
Theatre, 815 ; part which he took in 
it, ib. his account of the battle of Tour- 
nay, 887 ; procedure of the Marquis 
Riccardi towards him, 849 ; details the 

groceedings of the young Pretender in 
CoUand, 353, 858. 359. 361. 864. 867, 
869, 869. 873. 875. 877. 391. 884. 896. 
888. 893. 401 ; his account of a trial at 
the Old Bailey, 405 ; describes the de- 
feat of the rebels, 407 ; — and the arrest 
of Lords Kilmarnock, Baltnerino, and 
Cromartie, 410 ; particulars of their 
trial, 416 ; their condemnation, 45iO ; 
the execution of Lords Kilmarnock 
and Balmerino, 426 ; alludes to his 
lines on Eckardt, ii. 11 : marriage of 
his nephew. Captain Cholmondeley, 
12 ; present at the trial of Lord Lovat, 
21 ; describes his execution, 23 ; his 
friendship for Mr. Chute, 87 j pro- 
posed journey to Florence, 39. 193 ; 
about to take up his residence at his 
villa at Strawberry Hill, 52 ; his im- 
provementa there, 55. 64. 198. 206. 216. 
ZI8. 443. 447; anecdotes related by 
him of Sir William Burdett, 67; 
envy of his brother. Sir Edward, 
75 ; nis friendship for Mr. Fox, ib. ; 
goes to a jubilee masquerade at Ra- 
nelagh in celebration of the peace, 76 ; 
particulars respecting his iamily, 88. 
97 ; relates anecdotes of Lords Hervey 
and Cobham, 113 ; robbed by M'Lean 
the famous highwayman. 133. 139 ; 
death of his friend, Mr. Whithed, 16^ 
and of his brother, 163 : engaging 
qualities of his nephew, 167 ; his love 
of the fine arts, 190. 218 ; dissensions 
in his neighbourhood, 1^ ; sends Sur 
Horace Mann a view, and description 
of his residence at Strawberry Hill, 
212 ; anecdote related by him of Mr. 
Palmer, the painter, 220 ; describes a 
picture of Bianca Capello. 223 ; his 
account of Mr. Felham*s death, 226 ; 
his remarks on the aspect of politics, 
S^: his accoimt of the death of the 
Earl of Albemarle, 243 ; fond of pun- 
ning, 347 ; his statement relative to 
General Braddock, 255 ; list given by 
him of changes in the Ministry, 264 ; 
describes a plot of the Papists, 270 ; 
his journey into Yorkshire; 386; 
anecdote of George n. related by him; 
808; his detail of the proceedings against 
Admiral Byng, 306. 310. 315.— who is 
executed, 818; his epij^m on Dr. 
Shebbear, 827 ; his inscription on Pope 
Benedict XIV. 835 ; letter of William 
Robinson in eulogy of him, 341 ; in- 
flammation in his eyes, 844. 847 ; and 
remedies for it, 857 ; erects a monu- 
ment in memory of King Theodore, 
348; inscription on it, ib. attends the 
sale of Sir Luke Schaub*s pictures, 
860 ; his epigram on Taylor, 885 : sin- 
gularly deficient in capacity with re- 
VoL. n.— 40 
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fard to figures, 4t6 ; curious history 
given by him of the Earl of Feners, 
481 

Walpole, Sir Robert, motion respecting, 
i. 42 ; his illness, 44 ; ills recove^, 47 ; 
change in his habits, 48 ; visits Kane- 
lagh, 171 ; anecdote of, 88 ; accusations 
against, 91 ; report respecting, 94 ; 
measures against him, 99 ; formal mes- 
sage to him, 108 

Mary, (daughter of Sir Horace.) 

i. 51 

Lady, wild scheme of, i. 184.',147. 

Lord, his accomplishments, II 
16 ; sets out on his travels, 58 ; opiiiioa 
of him, 66 

Ward, the empiric, his treatment of head- 
aches, ii. 419 

Washington, Major, (the liberator of 
America,) ii. 338 

Watch, expensive, ii. 398. 401. 408 

Weld, Mr. arrested, i. 367 

Went worth. General, i. 276 

West Indies, news from, L 51 

West, Richard, Esq. lines on Iiis death, 
i. 160 

Westminster-hall, ludicrous cause tried 
in, ii. 149 

Westminster petition, presented to Par- 
liament, i. 69. 72, 73 ; ii. 108. 155 ' 

Weston, Mr. of Exeter, his death, I 
89 

Whitehead, Paul, some account of, i. 62 ; 
observation made by, 78 

Whitehed, Mr. Francis, fire at his coun- 
try-seat, ii. 140; particulars of his 
death, 162 

Williams, Sir C. H. extract from his poem 
of *<IsabeUa,» i. 84; lines by, 109; 
proposed examinaition of, 135 ; pro- 
posed as minister at Turin, Ii. 42 ; ap- 
pointed envoy to the King of Prussia, 
80 ; his political influence, 141 ; his re- 
turn from Russia, 812. 364 ; his iadis- 
W position, 366 
illiamson, (Lieutenant of the Tower,) 
ii. 21 

Willes, (Lord Chief Justice,) army under 
his command, i. 382 ; proceedings of, 
ii. 9 ; his affair with the Orenvilles, 49 ; 
able speech of, ib. 

Wilmington, Earl of, Lord President of 
the Council, I. 97 ; his death, 240 

Wilton, the sculptor, ii. 219 

Winchelsea, Lord, his reply to the King, 
i. 822 

Windsor, Lord, refuses to fight a duel, I 
74 

Winnington /Thomas, his duel with Hon. 
Augustus Townshend, i. 49 ; anecdotes 
of him, 80. 112 ; speech of, 162; allud- 
ed to, 168 J bon-mot of, 246 ; his death, 
409 ; his medical treatment described, 
410 

Winter, extreme mildness of, ii. 68 

Wit, on the possession of, i. 83, 84 

Womngton, Mrs. the actress, i. 51 

Wolfe, (General, expedition under, ii. 890 

Woolterton, the seat of Horatio Walpole, 
i.l7S 
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World, Tbe, a weekly paper, ii. Sll ; nish petition to tlie House, i. '69; im- 

Eeacnmei 
y, iL27 



contributions of noble authors to it, 211. 

219 
Worms, treaty of. i. 273 
Worseley, Mr. information communi 

cated by, i. 76 
Wrey, Sir Bouchier, i. 899. 402 
Wynn, Sir Watkyn WilUams, i. 71 



Y. 



Tonge, Sir William presents the Cor- 



sachment against, 108 ; motion waAe 



Torir, Sir Philip, character of, i. 417 
Tpr^s, siege of, i. 391. 293 j 



Z. 



Zambeccari, collection of pictures, i. 

46.81 
Zorndorf, battle of, ii. 377 



THE END. 
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